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ellAPFER  I 
THE  MAZAkiNKS    TAKK  POSSESSION 

[•"ROM  the  bcE^inning,  A?katonn  liad  had  more  character 
aiid  idiosyncra?y  ilian  any  uthcr  town  in  the  West.  Per- 
haps thai  was  tjccause  many  uf  its  citizens  had  marked 
per.sunaHly,  wliile  some  were  (Hstinctly  original — a  few  so 
iirii^inal  as  to  he  almo>t  hi.'arre.  The  general  intelligence 
was  high,  and  ihi-,  made  the  place  alert  for  the  new 
observer.  Jt  slept  with  one  eye  open  ;  it  waked  with  both 
eyes  wide— as  wide  as  the  w  inflows  of  the  world.  The 
virtue  of  being  bright  and  cleviT  was  a  doctrine  which 
had  never  been  taught  in  .\skatoon  ;  it  was  as  natural 
as  eating  audi  drinking.  Xoihing  ever  really  shook  the 
place  out  of  a  whole>onie  control  and  composure.  Now 
and  then,  however,  the  Hag  of  distress  was  hoisted,  an<I 
tvcr\l>od\  in  the  place— from  Palsy  Ktrnaghan,  the 
casual,  at  one  end  of  the  scale,  and  the  ^'oung  Doctor, 
so  called  because  he  was  young-looking  when  he  first 
came  to  the  i)lace,  who  represented  .Vskatoon  in  the 
meridian  ni  its  intellect,  at  ihe  other  -  had  sudden 
paralysis.  That  v.  as  tlie  outstanding  feature  of  Askatoon. 
Some  i)laccs  made  a  noise  and  llung  things  about  in  times 
of  distress;  but  .\skatoon  always  stood  still  and  fmnbled 
with  its  collar-bullons,  as  though  to  get  more  air.  When 
it  was  poignantly  moved,  it  leaned  against  tlic  wall  of 
its  common  sensi',  abashed,  but  \  igilaiit  and  careful. 

That  is  uh.it  it  .lid  when  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jwl  Mazarine 
♦  Copyright,  1915,  by  Gilbt-n  Parker. 
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arrived  at  Askntdfjii  to  take  possession  of  Tralec.  the 
raiieli  which  Michael  Tiirley.  ahaiidoiiin,!^  liecau-c  be  ha(i 
an  nna\()i.lalile  en<,ra<,fenient  in  another  world.  left  to  his 
next  of  kin.  with  a  Ie,L]jac>  to  another  kinsman  a  little 
farther  off.  Tiie  iie.xt  of  kin  had  ])roved  lo  he  Jmd 
Mazarine,  from  one  of  iho-e  >tern  ICnn;lish  counties  on 
the  border-  ot  (Jtiehcc.  w  lure  ancient  tril)al  jirejudices  and 
religion-  hatreds  .i^ive  a  neces.-ar\  relief  tt)  hanl-driven 
human  naltn-f. 

Michael  'I'urky  had  li\i-d  nuich  to  bim>elf  on  bis 
ranch,  but  th;it  \\a-  bicau-e  in  hi-  katter  (Liv-  be  bad 
develo])ed  a  secret  ta,-ie  for  -pirittuni.-  lii|uijr,-  which  be 
had  no  wish  to  share  with  others.  With  the  assistance 
of  a  b;id  conk  ;md  ;i  con-tant  -pk-m  cau.-ed  by  resentment 
against  the  inter\ention  of  hi-  ]:riest,  gooil  bather  Koche, 
be  Inh-luMJ  hi-  career  with  ^^-e.it  ba,-te  and  without  either 
becoming  a  nui-ance  to  hi-  neighbors  or  ruining  his  i)rop- 
erty.  1  he  property  \va-  ckar  of  niort.iragc  or  debt  wdien 
he  set  out  on  his  endle.-5S  jourmw 

When  tin'  pi-Mpbet-bearded,  bu^n-.  swartlu'  faced  Joel 
Mazarme,  witli  a  iK.iutiful  young  girl  behind  bun,  stepped 
fnnii  the  West-bound  train  and  was  greeted  bv  the  Mayor, 
who  w;i-  one  of  the  exccuKjr-  <if  Michael  Turley's  will, 
a  shiver  passed  through  .\.-katooii.  and  for  (,ne  in-tant 
animation  was  -uspende<l  :  fm-  the  jungle-looking  new- 
comer, motioning  forw-ard  the  young  girl,  -aid  to  the 
Mayor  : 

"Mayor,  this  is  Mr-.    .M.i/arine.     Shake  bands  with 

the  .\[;i\oi-.  Mr,.  M.az.irine." 

Mazarine  did  not  s])eak  very  loud,  but  ,i-  an  .mimal 
senses  tlie  truth  of  a  danger  f.ir  off  with  .in  mr-hakable 


certainty,  the  crou.i  .a 
instinct  what  he  said. 


liie   Maiion  seemed   to  know  by 
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"  Hell— that  old  whale  aii'l  her  I"  ['row  led  Jonas 
r>illings,  the  keeper  of  the  livery--ial)le. 

At  Mazarine's  words  the  Yoimg  Doctor,  a  man  of  rare 
gifts,  individnality  and  authority  in  the  i)lace,  who  had 
come  to  the  station  to  see  a  patient  off  to  the  mountains 
hv  this  train,  drew  in  his  breath  sharj^ly,  ;i.s  thotigh  a 
spirit  of  repu-iiancc  was  in  his  heart.  Tins  happened 
during  the  first  years  of  the  Young  Doctor's  career  at 
Askatoon,  wlien  he  wa>  still  alive  with  hunu'in  prejudices, 
although  he  had  a  nature  well  balanced  and  singularly 
iust.  The  strife  between  his  prejudices  and  his  sen.-^e  of 
justice  was  what  made  him  always  interesting  in  all  the 
great  prairie  and  foothill  country  of  which  Askatoon  was 
the  center. 

lie  had  got  hi>  shock,  indeed,  before  Mazarine  had 
introducetl  hi>  wife  to  the  Mayor.  Xot  for  not'iing  had 
he  studied  the  human  minil  in  its  relation  to  the  human 
body,  and  the  expression  of  that  nn'nd  speaking  through 
the  Ix)dy.  The  in-tant  Joel  M.azarine  and  his  wife  stepped 
out  of  the  train,  he  knew  ihey  were  ^'  hat  they  were  to 
each  other-  That  was  a  real  achievement  in  knowledge, 
because  Mazarine  was  certainly  sixty-tive  if  he  was  a  day, 
and  his  wife  was  a  slim,  willowy  slip  oi  a  girl,  not  more 
than  nineteen  yeais  of  age.  with  the  most  wonderlul 
Irish  blue  eyes  and  long  dark  lashes.  There  was  nothing 
of  the  wife  or  woman  about  her.  save  something  in  the 
eyes,  which  seiined  to  belong  to  ages  past  and  gone,  some- 
thing so  solenuil>  wise,  yet  so  painfully  confused,  that 
there  flashed  into  the  "S'oung  Doctor's  mind  at  first  glance 
of  her  the  vision  of  a  young  bird  caught  from  its  thought- 
less, sun-britrht  ioumeyings.  its  reckless  freedom  of 
winged  life,  into  the  captivity  of  a  cage. 

She  smiled,  this  child,  as  she  shouk  hands   with  the 
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Mayor,  and  it  hail  the  a])i)eal  of  one  wim  bad  learned 
the  value  of  smiHng— as  though  it  an^vercd  many  a 
(luestion  and  took  ihe  place  of  words  and  the  trials  of 
the  tongue.  It  was  pitifully  mechanical.  As  the  Young 
Doctor  saw,  it  was  the  smile  of  a  captive  in  a  stran-'-e 
uncomprehended  v.orj.l,  more  a  dream  than  a  reality. 

"  Mrs.  Mazarine,  welcome,"  said  the  .Mayor  after  an 
abashed  pause.  "  We're  proud  of  this  town,  but  we'll  be 
prouder  still,  now^  you've  come."" 

'Ihe  girl-wife  smiled  again.  At  the  same  time  it  was 
as  though  she  glanced  apprehensively  out  of  the  corner 
of  lier  eye  at  the  old  man  by  her  side,  as  she  said: 

"Thank  yon.  There  seems  to  be  plenty  of  room  fur 
us  out  here,  so  we  neeiln't  get  in  each  other's  w~i\.  .  .  . 
I've  never  been  on  tlic  prairie  before,"  she  added. 

The  Young  Doctor  realized  that  her  reply  ha<l  mean- 
ings which  would  escape  the  understanding  of  the  Mayor, 
and  her  apprehensive  glance  had  told  him  of  the  grue- 
some jealousy  of  this  old  man  at  her  side.  The  Mayor's 
polite  words  had  cau,-ed  the  long,  clean-.diaven  upi)er  lij) 
-if  tlie  old  man  with  the  look  of  a  de])auched  proi>het  to 
lengthen  surlily;  and  he  noticed  diat  a  wide,  tlat  foot  in 
a  big  knee-boot,  inside  trousers  too  Nhon,  lapped  tlie 
grinmd  impatiently. 

"  Wc  must  be  getting  out  to  Pralee,"  said  a  voice  that 
seemed  to  force  its  way  through  bronchial  obstructions. 
"  Come.  Mrs.  Mazarine." 

lie  laid  a  l)ig,  tlat.  tropical  hand,  whi.ii  gave  the  im- 
pression of  being  splaved.  on  the  girl's  shoulder.  The 
gallant  words  of  the  Mayor— a  chivalrous  mountain-man 
—had  set  dark  elements  working.  As  the  tiew  master  of 
Fralec  stepped  forward,  the  Y'oung  iJoctor  could  not 
hel])  noticing  how  large  and  hair\-  were  the  ears  that  stoo<l 
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far  out  from  the  dfvili-li  lu-a.l.  It  was  a  Imgc,  steel- 
twisted,  primitive  man,  who  somehow  gave  the  impression 
(if  .-'  gorilla.  The  face  was  repulsive  in  its  combination 
of  surly  smugness,  as  shown  by  the  long  upper  Up,  by 
a  repellent  darkness  round  the  small,  furtive  eyes,  by 
a  hardness  in  the  liugc,  bearded  jaw,  and  by  a  mouth 
of  i)rimary  animalism. 

'i'he  Mayor  caught  sight  of  the  Young  Doctor,  and  he 
siopi)ed  the  incongruous  pair  as  they  moved  to  i!ie  station 
duurway,  the  girl  in  front,  as  though  driven. 

"Mr.  Mazarine,  you've  got  to  knuw  the  man  who 
cmuits  for  more  in  Askatoon  than  anybody  else;  Doctor, 
vou've  got  to  know  Mr.  Mazarine,"*  sai<i  the  generous 
-Mayor. 

Repugnance  was  in  full  ]>ossession  of  the  Young 
Doctor,  but  he  was  scientific  and  he  was  philosophic,  if 
notliing  else.  He  shook  hands  with  Mazarine  deliber- 
ately. If  he  could  pre\ent  it,  there  should  be,  where  he 
was  concerned,  no  jealousy,  such  as  Mazarine  had  shmvn 
towards  the  Mayor,  in  connection  with  this  helpless,  ex- 
qui.M'te  creature  in  the  grip  of  hard  fate.  Shaking  hands 
with  the  girl  with  only  a  friendly  politeness  in  his  glance, 
He  felt  a  sudden  eager,  clinging  clasp  of  her  lingers.  It 
was  like  lightning,  and  gone  like  lightning,  as  was  the  \wk 
that  flashed  between  them.  Somehow  the  girl  instinctively 
felt  the  nature  of  the  man,  and  in  spirit  tiew  to  him  for 
protection.  Xo  one  saw  the  swift  look,  and  in  it  there 
was  nothing  wdiich  spoke  of  youth  or  heart,  of  the  feeling 
of  man  for  woman  nor  woman  for  man ;  Imt  only  the 
I'^nging  for  lielp.  on  the  girl's  i)art,  undefined  as  it' was. 
Oil  tlie  man's  part  tlicrc  was  a  soul  whose  gift  and  duty 
were  healing.  As  the  two  passed  on,  the  \oung  Doctor 
looked  around  him  at  the  exclainn'ng  crowd,  ;or  few  ha<l 
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left  the  station  when  tlie  train  rollcil  out.  Curiosity  was 
an  obses>ii)n  with  tlie  ]>eople  of  Asl^atoon. 

"Well.  I  never!"  --aid  rouiul-faced  Mrs.  .Skinner, 
with  huge  hi{.>s  and  gray  curls.  "  Did  you  ever  see  the 
lik-€?" 

"  I  call  it  a  shame,"  declared  an  indignant  yomig 
woman,  gripping  tighter  the  hand  of  her  little  child,  the 
daughter  of  a  young  butcher  of  twenty-three  years  of  age. 

"  Poor  lanih!  "  another  motherly  voice  said. 

"  She  ought  to  he  ashamed  of  herself — money,  I  sup- 
pose," sneered  Fllen  Banner,  a  sour-faced  shopkeeper's 
daugliter,  who  had  taught  in  Sunday  school  for  twenty 
years  and  was  still  single. 

"  Beauty  and  the  beast,"  remarked  the  Young  Doctor 
to  hinvself,  as  he  .saw  the  two  drive  away.  Patsy  Ker- 
naghan  running  beside  the  wagon,  evidently  trying  to 
make  friends  with  the  mastodon  of  Tralee. 
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CHAri'l'-R  II 
"MY  N'AMK  IS  LOUISE" 

AsKATnnx  never  included  the  Mazarines  in  it>  i^ocia! 
schcnif.     Certainly  Tralee  was  some  distance   from  the 
town,   but,   ai)art    from   that,   the   new-comers   remainc<i 
incongruous,  alien  and  ;done.     'The  liandx^me,  inanimate 
},drl-wife    ne\er  apiK-ared    liy    luT^elt    in    tlu;    streets   of 
Askatoon,    hut   always   in    tlie   company   of    her  morose 
husband,  whose  only  human  association  seemed  to  be  his 
mcmbcrsliip  in  the  Metho<list  body  so  promineiit  in  the 
town.     Ever}'  Sunday  morning  he  tied  his  pair  of  bay 
horses  with  the  covered  buggy  to  the  hitching-post  in  the 
church-shetl  and  marched  his  wife  to  the  very  front  seat 
in  the  Meeting  House.  ha\ing  taken  possession  of  it  on 
his  first  visit,  as  though  it  had  no  otlur  claimants.     Subse- 
fjucntly  he  held  it  in  almost  solitary  control.  lKcau>e  other 
members  of  the  congregation,  feeling  his  repugnance  to 
conipanionship,  gave  him  the  isolation  he  wished.     As  a 
rule  he  and  his  wife  left  the  buihling  before  the  last  h\-mn 
was  sung,  so  avoiding  convcr.sation.     Xow  and  again  he 
stayed   to  a  prayer-meeting  and,   doing   so,    invariably 
"  led  in  prayer."  to  a  very  limited  chorus  of  "Aniens." 
lor  in  spite  of  the  i>osition  which  Tralee  conferred  on  its 
ownier,  there  was  a  natural  shrinking  from  "  that  will 
IxKir,"  as  outsi)oken   Sister   Skinner  called   him   in   the 
[>rest'nce  of  t'     puzzleil  and  troubled  Minister. 

This  was  always  a  time  of  {)ained  confusion  for  the 
girl-wife.  She  had  never  "got  religion,"  and  there  was 
^ouK'thing  startling  to  her  undeveloped  nature  in  the 
th.undcrous  aixjstr&phes,  in  terms  of  the  oldest  i>art  of  tlic 
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Old  Testament,  used  by  her  tyrant  when  he  wrestled 
with  the  Lc    '  in  prayer. 

Tliese  were  perhaps  the  only  times  when  her  face  was 
the  mirror  of  her  confused,  vague  and  troubled  youtli. 
Captive  in  a  world  bounded  by  a  man's  will,  she  simply 
did  not  begin  to  understand  this  strange  and  overi^wcring 
creature  who  had  taken  possession  of  her  body,  mind  and 
soul.  She  trembled  and  lu-sitaled  before  every  cave  of 
mystery  which  her  daily  life  with  him  opened  darkly  to 
her  abashed  eyes.  She  felt  herself  going  round  and 
round  and  round  in  a  circle,  not  forlorn  enougii  to  rebel 
or  l)reak  away,  but  <lazed  and  wondering  and  shrinking. 
She  was  like  one  robbed  of  will,  made  mec....nical  by  a 
stern  conformity  to  imposed  rules  of  life  and  conduct. 
There  were  women  in  Askatoon  who  were  sorr}-  for  her 
and  made  efforts  to  get  near  her;  but  uluiher  it  was  the 
MLih<wli-t  Minister  or  his  wife,  or  the  most  voluble  sister 
of  the  prayer-meeting,  none  got  bcyoml  the  threshold  of 
Tralee,  as  it  were. 

The  girl-wife  abashed  them.  She  was  as  one  who 
automatically  spoke  as  she  was  told  to  speak,  did  what 
she  was  told  to  do.  Yet  she  always  smiled  at  the  visitors 
when  they  came,  or  when  she  saw  them  and  others  at 
the  Meeting  House.  It  was,  however,  not  a  smile  for  an 
individual,  whoever  that  individual  might  chance  to  be. 
It  was  only  the  kindness  of  her  nature  expressing  itself. 
Talking  seemed  like  the  exercise  of  a  foreign  language  to 
lier,  but  her  smiling  was  free  and  unconstrained,  and  it 
helongcil  to  all,  without  selection. 

Tlie  Young  Doctf)r,  looking  at  her  one  day  as  she  sat 
in  a  buggy  while  her  tnonster-nian  was  inside  tlic  chemist's 
shop,  said  to  himself : 

"Sterilized!     Absolutfly,  shamefully  sterilized !     Hut 
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suppose  she  wakes  up  suddenly  out  of  tliat  dream  between 
life  and  death-- what  will  !uii)pen?" 

He  remembered  that  curious,  sudden,  dchoate  catch  of 
his  palm  on  the  day  wiicp  'hey  first  sliook  hands  at  tlie 
railway-station,  and  to  him  it  was  hkc  tlie  llutter  of  life 
in  a  thin-  which  scemc!  dead.  1  hw  often  he  had  noticed 
it  in  man  and  animal  on  the  verge  of  extinction  !  He  had 
not  mistaken  that  thutering  ai)peal  of  her  lingers,  ,1k 
was  young  enougli  to  translate  it  into  tiattering  terms  of 
emotion,  but  he  did  not  do  so.  He  was  fancy-free  him- 
self, and  th.e  time  would  come  when  he  would  do  a 
tremendous  thing  wdiere  a  woman  was  concerned,  a  woman 
in  something  the  same  i)osition  as  this  poor  girl  ;  imt  that 
shaking,  thrilling  thing  wa.  still  far  (,|T  from  him.  For 
this  child  he  only  felt  the  healer's  .lesire  to  heal. 

He  was  one  of  those  men  who  never  force  an  is.sue ; 
he  never  imt  forward  the  hands  of  the  clock.     He  felt 
that  sooner  or  later  Louise   Mazarine— he  did   not  yet 
know  her  Lhristian  name— would  comtuand  his  help,  as 
so  many  had  <ioite  i;i  th.at  ])i-:iiric  rouii(r\.  and  not  neces- 
sarily for  relirf  of  physical  pain  or  the  ci'.ring  of  disea.se. 
He  had  heliK'il  as  many  men  and   women  meiually  and 
morally  as  physically;  the  spirit  of  healing  was  behhid 
everything  he  did.     His  world   recognized   it,  and   that 
was  why  he  was  never  kno,.  n  by  his  name  in  ;ill  the  district 
—he  was  only  admiringly  called  "  Ihe  ^ Oung  Doctor." 
He  had  never  been  to  Tralc-c  since  the  Mazarines  had 
arrived,  though  he  had  passed  it  often  and  ha<l  sometimes 
seen  Louise  in  the  garden  with  her  dog,  her  M.uk  cat 
an<I  lier  bright  canary.    The  cotubination  of  the  cat  and 
tlie  canary  did  not  seem  incongruous  where  she  was  con- 
cerned: it  was  as  though  somethitig  in  her  passionless 
self  neutralized  even  the  antai;aniMiis  of  natural  historv. 
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She  had  made  the  gloomy  black  cat  and  the  light-hearted 
canary  to  be  friends.  Perhaps  that  came  from  an  ever- 
lasting j>aticnce  which  her  lite  had  bred  in  her;  perhaps 
it  was  the  powerful  gift  of  untj  in  touch  with  the  remote, 
primitive  things. 

The  \'oung  Doctor  had  also  seen  her  in  the  paddock 
with  the  liorses,  bare-hcadetl.  lithe  and  so  girlishly  slim, 
\nth  none  of  the  unmistakable  if  elusive  lines  belonging 
to  the  maturity  which  marriage  brings.  He  had  taken  ott 
his  hat  to  her  in  the  distance,  but  she  had  never  waved  a 
hand  in  rei>ly.  She  only  stood  and  gazed  at  him.  and  her 
look  followed  him  long  after  he  passed  by.  lie  knew  well 
th;it  in  the  gaze  was  nothing  of  the  interest  which  a  woman 
feels  in  a  man;  it  was  the  lot  one  chained  to  a  rock, 

who  sees  a  Samaritan  in  the  _iice  "less  distance. 

In  the  daily  round  of  lier  life  she  was  always  busy  ;  not 
rebtle-sly,  but  constantly,  and  always  silently,  busy.  She 
was  even  more  silent  than  her  laconic  half-breed  hired 
woman,  Rada.  riierc.  wa>  no  talk  with  her  gloating 
hust)and  which  was  not  iiumo-vllabic.  Her  catiarv  sang, 
but  no  music  ever  brol-.e  from  her  own  lips.  She  mur- 
nuired  over  her  lovely  yellow  comjKinion;  she  kissed  it, 
pleaded  with  it  for  niorc  song,  but  the  only  nuisic  at  her 
own  lips  wa.->  tlie  occa>ional  imisic  of  her  voice  ;  and  it  had 
a  colorless  quality  which,  though  gentle,  had  none  of  tiie 
eloquence  and  warmth  of  youth. 

In  form  and  feature  she  was  one  ma<le  for  emotion  and 
demonstration,  and  the  passionate  i)lay  of  the  innocent 
enterprises  of  wild  youth  :  but  there  was  nothing  of  that 
in  her.  Cray  age  had  drunk  her  life  and  had  given  her 
nothing  in  return — neither  companionship  nor  symiiathy 
nor  understanding;  only  tlic  hunger  of  a  cairse  manhood. 
Her  obcdieiict:  to  the  .supreme  will  of  lier  jealous  j"iler 
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i;;ive  110  ground  far  scolding  or  reproach,  and  that  saved 
Iirr  much.  She  was  even  quietly  cheerful,  but  it  vvtis  only 
the  i)ale  retlection  of  a  !ost  youth  which  would  have  becji 
buoyant  and  gallant,  gay  and  glad,  had  it  been  given  the 
natural  thing  in  the  natural  world. 

'Hiere  came  a  day,  however,  when  the  long,  unchang- 
ing routine,  gray  with  ])rison  grayness,  was  broken  :  when 
the  round  of  household  duties  and  the  prison  discipline 
were  uiterrupted.  It  was  as  sudden  as  a  storm  in  the 
tropics,  as  final  and  as  fateful  as  birth  or  death.  That  day 
she  was  taken  suddenly  aiui  acute!\  ill.  U  was  only  a 
tcniporar)'  malady,  an  agonizing  pain  which  had  its  origin 
in  a  sudden  chill.  This  chill  was  due,  as  the  Young  Doctor 
knew  when  he  came,  to  a  vitality  which  did  not  renew 
itself,  which  got  nothing  from  the  life  to  which  it  was 
scaled,  which  for  so!ne  reason  could  not  absorb  energy 
from  the  stin-ing.  vital  life  of  the  i)rairic  world  in  the 
jiine-tinic. 

In  h.T  sudden  anguish,  and  in  Jio  absence  of  Joel 
-Mazarine,  she  sent  for  the  \oung  Doctor.  That  in  itself 
Nvas  courageous,  because  it  was  imi>ossible  to  tell  what 
view  the  master  of  Tnilee  v.ould  take  of  her  action,  ill 
though  she  was.  She  was  not  suppose*!  to  exercise  her 
will.  If  Joel  Ma/;irine  had  Ikvii  ;ii  home,  he  would  liave 
sent  for  wheezy,  decrepit  old  I  ),„  lor  Censing,  whose 
l-ractiee  the  Young  Doctor  had  completely  absorlK'd  over 
a  series  of  years. 

lUit  the  Young  Dwtor  came.  Rada.  the  half-bn^ed 
woman,  had  undressed  Louise  and  put  her  to  be.l;  and 
he  found  her  white  as  snow  at  the  end  of  a  paro.\ysm  of 
pain,  her  long  eyelashes  lying  on  a  check  as  smooth  as 
a  piece  of  Satsuma  ware  ubi.!,  br,.  ha<l  the  loving  polish 
of  ten  thousaml  friendly  fingers  over  iiuiunierable  years. 
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When  he  came  an.!  >tao<l  beside  her  hcd,  she  put  out  her 
hand  slowly  toward.  Inni.  As  he  took  it  in  his  firm,  reas- 
suring- grasj),  he  felt  the  same  flutterin^:^  api^al  which  had 
marked  their  liand-clasp  on  the  day  of  their  first  meeting 
at  the  raii way-station.  Looking-  at  the  li age  bed  and  the 
rancher- farmer's  coarse  clothes  Jianging  on  pegs,  the 
big  greased  lioots  against  the  wall,  a  sudden  savage "fJeling 
of  disgust  and  anger  took  hold  of  him;  but  the  spirit  o'f 
liealing  at  once  emerged,  and  he  concentrated  himself 
ui)on  the  instant  duty  before  him. 

^  For  a  whole  hour  he  worked  ^vitll  her,  an<I  at  length 
subdued    the   convulsions    of    pain    which    di>tortcd    die 
beautiful  face  and  matle  the  childl-ke  body  writhe.     Lie 
liad  a  resentment  against  the  crime  which  had  been  com- 
mitted.    Marriage  had  not  made  her  into  a  woman;  it 
had  driven  her  back  into  an  arrested  youth.     It  was  as 
though  she  ought  to  have  wor.i  short  skirts  and  her  hair 
ni  a  long  braid  down  her  back.     Hers  was  the  bodv  of  a 
young  boy.    When  she  was  free  from  pain,  and  the  color 
had  come  back  to  her  cheeks  a  little,  she  smiled  at  him, 
and  was  about  to  put  out  her  ba.id  as  a  child  might  to  a 
t-'-oUier  or  a  father,  when  sud.ienly  a  shadow  stole  into 
her  eyes  and  crept  across  her  face,  and  iihe  drew  her 
denched  hand  close  to  her  bo.Iy.     Still,  die  tried  to  >uu\v 
at  hnTi. 

H'is  quiet,  impersonal,  though  friendlv  look  soothed 
her. 

"Ani  I  vcr>'  sick  ?  "  she  asked. 

He  shook  his  head  and  smiled.  "  Vuull  be  .dl  ri  ht 
to-nmrrow,  f  ho])e."  ' 

"That's  too  bad,"  she  remarked.  "I  would  like  to 
hv  so  sick  that  I  couMn't  think  of  anything  else.  My 
father  used  to  say  tliat  the  world  was  only  the^^ize  of  four 
walls  to  u  sick  iJcrson." 
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"  I  caii't  promise  you  so  small  a  world  '  remarked  the 
Vouiig  Doctor  with  a  kind  smile,  his  arm  resting  on  the 
^-Kie  of  the  bed,  his  chair  drawn  alongside.     "  You  will 
lra\  e  to  face  the  whole  universe  to-morrow,  same  as  e\  er." 
bhe  l.x)ked  perplexed  a  moment  and  then  said  to  hnn  : 
"  I  ii.ed  to  think  it  was  a  beautiful  world,  and  they  try 
to  make  me  thhil;  it  is  yet;  but  it  isn't." 
"  W  ho  try  to  make  you.'  "  he  asked. 
"  Oh.  my  bird  Richard,  and  Xigger  the  black  cat,  and 
Jumbo,  tlie  dog,"  she  replied. 

_      I  fer  eyes  closed,  then  opened  strangely  wide  upon  him 
HI  an  eager,  staring  appeal. 

-Don't  you  want  to  know  about  me  .^  "  she  asked 
•■  1  ua„t  to  tell  you-I  want  to  tell  you.  Tn,  tire<!  of 
telhiig  It  aJl  over  to  myself." 

'Hie  Yotmg  Doctor  did  nut  want  lu  know.    As  a  doctor 
nedKl  not  want  toknr-w. 

■•  -Vut  now."  he  saui  lirn,l>.     ••Tell  n,r  when  1  come 
agaui. 

A  luok  Of  pain  came  into  her  face.    "  I'.ut  w^ho  can  tdl 
when  you'll  come  again  !  "  she  pleaded. 

"  ^\  lun  1  w,ll  ihmgs  to  be.  they  gcMarally  l,appen  -  lie 
an^uu-ed  m  a  commonplace  tone.    '•  You  are  my  patuni 
"ovv   a„,l  I  „„,t  ku.p  an  eye  on  you.     .So  I'll  come  ' 
_    Agam.  with  a),  almost  spasmo<Jical  movement  towards 
hnn.  .she  sai<l: 

"  I  must  tell  yon.     I  wanted  to  tell  von  the  fust  ,lay 
saw  you.    ^-ou  .eemed  the  san,e  kind  of  n.an  ,nv  father 
^v.'^s-     My  „an,e's  Uuise.     ft  u^s  n,y  mother  nia.le  nre 
|lo  .t.    There  was  a  mortgagc-I  was  onb-  sixteen.     It's 
hrc.  years  ago.     I  ic  ..aid  to  n.>  n,other  h'e'd  tear  up  the 
"lortgage  if  I  marri..,l  1,;,,,      -ri,...*.  .  ,      .,      .  .  . 

I"ni-Mrs.  Mazanne.     But  my  nai.,e's  Ix>nisc." 
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'"^es,  yes,  I  know,"  the  Young  Doctor  answered 
soothingly.  ••  But  you  must  not  talk  of  it  now.  J  under- 
stand perfectly.     Tell  nie  all  al>out  it  another  time." 

"  You  don't  think  I  slioukl  have "    She  paused. 

"  Of  course.  I  tell  you  1  understand.  Now  you  must 
f)c  quiet.  Drink  this."  He  got  up  and  poured  some  liquid 
into  a  glass. 

At  tliat  moment  there  was  a  noise  below  in  tlu^  hall. 

"That's  my  husband,"  the  girl-wife  said,  and  the  old 
wan  caplive-look  came  into  her  face. 

"  That's  all  right."  replieil  the  Young  Doctor.  "  He'll 
lind  you  better." 

At  that  moment  the  half-breed  won^n  entered  the 
rooni.     "  He's  here,''  she  said,  and  came  t.>wards  the  bed. 

"  That  old  woman  has  sense,"  the  Yoitng  Doctor  nmr- 
nuircd  to  himself.     "  She  knows  her  mai-  " 

A  minute  later  Jck-I  Mazarine  was  in  the  room,  and 
he  saw  the  half-breed  woman  lift  his  wife's  head  while 
the  ^  oung  Doc'tor  held  a  glass  to  her  lijK 

•'Whafs      all      thi...-      Mazarine      saul      roughly. 
What-— .>'       He   stopped   suddenly,    for   tlie    Young 
Doctor  faced  him  sharply. 

_    "  She  must  be  left  alone."  he  said  llrmly  a„d  qni.tlv 
h.s  eyes  fastening  the  old  man's  eyes;  and  there  was  tha^ 
HI  them  which  would  not  be  gamsaid.     "1   have  ju.t 
given  her  medicine.    She  has  bee.i  in  great  pain.    V/e  are 
not  needed  here  now."     Ife  n,otioned  towards  the  door 
bhe  must  be  left  alone." 
For  an  instant  it  .sermr.l  that  the  old  m.n  was  goinj, 
to  restst  the  dictation ;  but  presently,  after  a  scrutinSzing 
I<>«'1<  at  the  still,  .shrinking  %ure  in  the  Ik.I.  he  swung 
round,  left  the  room  and  descended  the  stairs,  tlu  Yonn. 
Doctor  ioiiowing. 


CHAPTI'.R  III 

"I  HAVE  FOUGHT  WITH  BEASTS  AT  EPHESUS" 
The  old  man  led  the  way  outsi<lc  the  house,  as  though 
to  be  rid  of  his  visitor  as  soon  as  [xyssMc.     This  was 
so  obvious  that,  for  ;ui  instant,  the  Youn-  Doctor  was 
disix)sed  to  tr>-  coniclusions  with  the  old  slaver,  and  sum- 
mon him  back  to  the  .linin;,--  room.    The  Mazarine  sort  of 
man  always   roused  lightin-.   masterful    forces   in   him. 
He  was  never  averse  to  a  contot  of  wills,  and  he  had  had 
much  of  it :  it  was  inseparable  from  his  methods  of  healing. 
He  knew  that  nine  people  out  of  ten  never  gave  a  true 
histor>-  of  their  physical  troubles,  never  told  their  whole 
stor)':  f^rst  because  they  had  no  gift   for  reporting,  no 
obsen-ation  ;  and  al>o  because  the  phy>ical  ailments  of 
many  of  them   were  aggravated  or  induced  bv  mental 
anxieties.     Then  it  was  that  lie  imi>o.ed  him>Jlf--as  it 
were,  fought  the  -leceiver  and  his  deceit,  or  the  ignorant 
one  and  his  ignorance;  and  numbers  of  peoi)le,  under  his 
symixithctic,  wordless  inquiry,  injured  their  troubles  into 
his  ears,  as  the  girl-wife  upstairs  had  tried  to  do. 

When  the  old  man  turned  to  face  him  in  the  sunlight, 
his  boots  soile.l  -ith  <lust  an,l  manure,  his  long  upi>er"lip 
feehng  al>out  over  the  lower  lip  and  its  shagg>-  growth 
of  l)card  Hki    ^ome  sea-monster  feeling  for  its  prey,  the 
Young  Doctor  had  a  sensation  of  uncompromising  raticor. 
His  mind  flashed  to  that  upstairs  i^m.  where  a  comely 
captive  creature  was  lying  not  an  ann's-length  from  the 
coats  and  trousers  and   shabby   waistcoats  of   this  bar- 
l>^.nan.    Somehow  that  row  of  tciiantiess  clothes,  and  the 
toi>l>oots,  greased  with  tallow,  standing  against  the  wall, 
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were  more  characteristic  of  the  situation  than  the  oil 
land-leviathan  hhnself,  blniknig  his  beady,  greenish  eyes 
at  the  \oung  Doctor.  That  everlasthig  bHnking  u-as  a 
rc'inilMvc  characteristic;  it  was  Hke  seri>ents  gulpiny  live 
things. 

^      "  Whafs  t1ie  matter  with  her.^-  the  old  man  asked, 
jcrkmg  hi>  head  towards  the  uiypcr  window. 

Tlie  Young  Doctor  explained  quickh-  tlu-  immediate 
irouMc.  and  then  added: 

••  But  it  would  not  have  taken  hold  of  her  so  if  she  was 
not  run  down.  She  is  not  in  a  condition  to  resist.  When 
Ikt  system  exhausts,  it  does  not  refill,  as  it  .vcre." 

-What  sort  ot  dictionary  talk  is  that?^  Run  down 
—here!"  The  old  man  sniffed  the  air  like  an  ancient 
>ow.  •'Run  down-in  this  life,  with  the  best  of  food, 
warm  weather,  and  more  ozone  than  a  sailor  gets  at  sea ' 
It's  an  insult  to  Jehovah,  such  nonsense."  .Moroseness 
,c:row  witli  .very  word;  the  long  upper  lip  b.came  more 
.■>ulkil\  active. 

-Mr.    Mazarine,"    rejoined    the   Young   Doctor    with 
ommous  determination   in  his  e>e,  "you  know  a  good 
deal,  I  should  think,  al>out  spring  wheat  and  fall  plough- 
ing, about  making  sows   fat,  <.r  burning  fallow  land- 
that-s  your  trade,  and  I  shouldn't  want  to  challe.ige  vou 
on  It  all :  or  you  know  when  to  give  a  horse  bran-mash. 
or  a  heifer  saltpeter,  but-well.  I  know  mv  job  in  the  same 
way.    They  will  tell  you,  about  here,  that  i  have  a  kind 
of  hobby  for  keeping  people  from  digging  and  craulinc^ 
into  tlicir  own  graves.    That's  my  business  ;  and  the  habi't 
of  saving  human  life,  because  you're  paid  for  i,   becomes 
.n  time  a  habit  of  saving  human  life  for  its  very  ou  n  .ake 
I  wani  you-and  perhaps  it's  a  matter  of  some  concern 
to  >ou— i\Irs.  .Ma/arine  is  in  a  bad  wav." 
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Resentful  and  incredulous,  the  old  man  was  ahout  to 
speak,  but  the  Voun^^  Doctor  made  an  arreslini^  -r^.turc 
and  added:  '^  ' 

"  She  has  very  little  strcn-th  to  go  on  with.    She  ought 
to  be  phnnp;  her  pul,cs  ought  to  beat  hard  :  her  cheeks 
ought  to  be  rosy:  she  should  walk  with  a  >])ring  and  be 
strong  and  steady  as  ;i  soldier  on  the  march;  hut  she  is 
none  of  these  things,  can  do  nor.e  of  tiK-e  thing.     You've 
got  a  thousand  things  to  do,  and  you  do  them  because  you 
want  to  do  them.     There  is  something  making  new  life 
"^  you  all  the  time,  but  Mrs.  ^Fazarine  makes  no  new  life 
as  she  goes  on.     Every  <lay  is  taking  something  out  of 
l>cr     an,l    th.ere's    .,othing    being    renewe.l.     Sometimes 
"Cither  good  foci  nor  o.one  is  enough;  and  you've  got 
to  take  care,  or  you'll  lose  .Mr.  Mazarine."     He  could  not 
induce  hnnself  to  speak  of  her  as  "  wife." 

I'or  a  monient  the  unwholesome  mouth  seemed  to  be 
chewmg  unpleasant  herbs,  and  the  beady  e^es  blinked 
viciously. 

"  !■">  not  swallowin'  your  meaning."  Mazarine  said  at 
last.    ••  I  never  studied  Creek.     I  f  ;,  woman  has  a  disease 
there  It  IS.  and  you  can  deal  with  it  or  not;  but  if  .he' 
iKisn  t  no  disease,  then  it's  chicanvcry-ehicanverv     Doc- 
tors talk  a  lot  of  gibberish  these  here  days.     \Vha't  1  want 
to  know  IS,  has  my  wife  got  a  disease'     I  haven't  seen 
any  signs.     Is  it  Ilrighfs,  or  cancer,  or  the  lungs,  or  tlie 
I'ver.  or  the  kidneys,  or  the  heart,  or  what's  its  name'" 
The  young  Doctor  had  an  im,.nl>e  to  tlav  the  soulless 
hcaliicn.  but  for  the  girl-wife'.s  .sake  he  forbore. 

"  f  don't  think  it  is  any  of  those  trouble."  he  replied 
smoothly.  "She  needs  a  thorough  examination  P.n, 
one  thing  is  clear:  she  is  wasting;  she  is  losing  ground 
mstcad  of  going  ahead.     There's  a  malignant  inlluence 
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working.  She's  standin.;  ^till,  and  to  stand  still  in  youth 
IS  fatal.  1  can  inia,c:inc  you  don't  want  to  lose  her,  eh  ?  " 
The  Voun-  Doctor's  gray-blue  eyes  endeavored  to  hold 
the  blinking  beads  under  tlie  shagg>-  eyebrows  long  enough 
to  get  control  of  a  mind  which  bad  the  cunnhig  and 
crudiy  of  an  animal  possessed  by  its  own  fierce  loves 
and  passions.    lie  succeeded. 

The  oW  man  would  a  thousand  times  ratlicr  his  wife 
hveJ  than  died.     In  the  first  place,  to  lo>e  her  was  to 
sacrifice  tliat  which  he  had  paid  for  dearly— a  mortgage 
oi  ten  thousand  dollars  torn  up.     Louise  :Mazarine  re- 
presented that  to  him  first— ten  thousand  dollars.     Sec- 
ondly, she  was  worth  it  in  every  way.     He  had  what 
hosts  of  others  would  be  glad  to  have— men  \oungcr  and 
better  looking  than  himself.    She  represcnied'ihc  t^riumpli 
of  age.    He  kid  lived  hi.  life  ;  he  liad  l,uried  two  wives ; 
he  had  had  children;  he  had  made  money;  and  yet  here,' 
when  other  men  of  his  years  were  tliinking  of  making  wills] 
and  eating  i>orri(lge.  and  waiting  fwr  the  Dark  i>olii^.-ian' 
to  come  and   arre>i   tiKin    i,,r   Loitering,   he   w;is   k.u  a 
magnificent  piece  of  pn,i>crty  like  Tralee ;  and  he  had  all 
tlie  sources  of  pleasure  open  to  a  young  man  walking 
the  primrose  patli.     He  was  'iving  right  up  to  tlie  laZ 
lioth  his   wives   were  gray-headed    when    thev   died— it 
tumed  them  gray  to  live  with  him  ;  both  had  .bed  before 
they  were  fifty;  and  here  he  was  the  sole  owner  of  a 
wonderful  young  head,   with   hair  that   reached   to  the 
waist,  with  lips  like  c(X)l  fruit  from  an  orchard-tree,  and 
tlie  indescribable  charm  nf  youtli  and   loveliness  which 
the  young  themselves  never  really  understand.    That  was 
what  he -used  to  say  to  himself:  it  was  only  age  could 
ai^jreciatc  youth  and  Ixauty :  youtli  did  not  undcrst.ind 
Thus  tlie  Young  Doctor'-  (|ucstion  roused  in  liim  somt- 
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thing  at  once  sava-c  an<l  api.rcIicnMvc.     Of  course  he 
u-antvd  Loui.c  to  live.     Why  shoul.l  she  ii.n  live? 
"Doesn't   any  hu.-hand   want    lii.s    wife   tu   live 
answered  sullenly.     '•  V.m  i  want  to  know  what  ai 
What  medicine  you  going-  to  give  her?  " 

"I  don't  know,-  tlie  Young  Doctor  replied  medita- 
tively. ••  \\  hen  she  i=  quite  rid  of  tin's  attack,  Dl  e.-:amine 
her  again  and  let  you  know." 

Suddenly  there  shot  into  the  greenish  old  eyes  a  rcd- 
<hsh  look  of  rage:  jealousy,  horrible,  gruesome  joalousv 
took  possession  of  Joe!  Mazarine.  This  young  man  to 
come  in  and  go  out  of  hi>  wife's  bedroom,  to-^  Why 
weren't  there  women  doctors?  Jle  would  get  one  ovc'r 
froni  the  Coast  or  from  Winnipeg,  or  else  there  was  old 
Doctor  Censing,  in  Askatoon-who  was  sevemv-f.ve  at 
least,  lie  wouhl  call  him  in  and  get  rid  of  this  offensive 
young  pdl-maker. 

"  I  don't  believe  there's  anything  the  matter  with  her  " 
ho  declared  stubbomly.  •'  She's  been  healthv  as  a  woman 
can  he.  hvmg  this  life  here.  What',  her  diseAse'  I've 
asked  you.     W'liat  is  it  ?  " 

The  other  laid  a  hand  on  hin,>elf.  and  in  the  colorless 
vo.ce  of  the  expert,  said:  "  Ol.l  age-that's  her  trouble, 
.'^o  far  as  I  can  see." 

He  paused,  foreseeing  the  ferocious  look  which  swept 
»no  the  repulsive  face,  an.!  the  clenching  of  the  big.  .play- 
Ii!<e  hands.  Then  in  a  soothing,  rellective  kind  of  voice 
he  added : 

"  Senile  <lecay-you  know  all  about  tliat.  Well  now 
>t  happens  ..ometin;es-not  ofter  l.n  it  does  liappen  some- 
t"iKs-that  a  verv-  young  person  for  some  cause  <.r  an- 
other suffers  fron,  senile  decay.     Some  terril>le  leakage 
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of  youth  occurs.     It  has  l)ccn  cured,  tliough,  and  I've 
cured  one  or  two  cases  myself." 

He  was  ahnost  prevaricating— but  in  a  goo<l  cause. 
'•  Mrs.  Mazarine's  is  a  case  which  can  be  cured,  1  tlimk," 
he  continued.  "As  you've  remarked.  .Mr.  Mazarine"— 
his  voice  was  now  persuasive—"  here  is  fine  air,  and  a 

good,  comfortable  home " 

Suddenly  he  broke  olT,  and  a.s  thoug-li  in  iniKK-ont  in- 
quiry said:  "Now.  has  she  too  nuich  to  do.'  Has  she 
sufficient  iielp  in  the  house  for  one  so  young?  " 

"  She  doesn't  do  more  than's  good  for  her,"  answered 
the  old  man.  -and  there's  tlie  half-breed  hired  critter— 
you've  seen  her— and  Li  Choo,  a  Chinaman,  too.  That 
ought  to  be  enough,"  he  added  scornfully. 

The  \"oung  Doctor  seemed  to  retlect.  and  his  face  be- 
came urbane,  hecause  he  saw  he  nm.st  proceed  warily, 
if  he  was  to  be  of  sct\  ice  to  his  new  patient. 

"Ves,"  he  .said  emphatically,  "she  appears  to  have 
help  enough.  I  um>t  think  over  her  case  and  s, ,-  her  again 
to-morrow." 

The  old  man's  look  suddenly  darkened.  "Ain't  she 
better?  "  he  asked. 

"  She's  not  .so  nuidi  better  that  there's  no  danger  of 
her  lH.-inff  worse,"  the  ^•cnmg  I\)ctor  replied  decisively. 
"  I  certainly  must  see  her  to-niorrow." 

•  Wliy."  the  old  man  remarked,  vva\ing  his  splayed 
hand  up  and  down  in  a  gesture  of  emphasis.  "  she's  never 
l)ecn  sick.  She's  in  and  out  of  this  house  all  dav.  She 
poes  al>out  with  her  animals  like  as  if  she  hadn't  a  care 
or  an  ache  or  i>ain  in  the  world.  I've  heard  of  women 
that  fancied  they  was  sick  bi-cause  they  hadn't  too  im,ch  to 
do.  and  was  too  well  olY.  and  was  treated  too  well.  High- 
stcrics,  they  call  it.    Uts  of  women,  lots  and  lots  of  them 
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-ouM  l>c  ,iad  to  have  suci,  a  ho>nc  as  tin.,  an,l  would 
stay  healthy  m  it." 

Tiie  Young  Doctor  felt  he  had  made  headway,  and  he 
It-t  .t  go  at  that.  It  was  clear  he  u.,s  to  be  pen.m>ed  to 
con,e  to-n,orrow.  •'  Yes.  if  s  a  fine  place.-  he  repHcd  c<.n- 
v-ncngly  •  Three  thousand  acres  is  a  n,ightv  big  ,>lacc 
-I'cn  you  ve  got  fann-land  as  well  as  cattle-g^a^i.^-" 

Its  nearly  ail  gocv]  farm-land/'  answercl  the  old  n.an 
w.tl.  de<:_,s.on.  "  I  don't  believe  nmch  in  n^nching  or 
cattle.  ,n  lor  the  plough  and  the  wheat.  There's  Lre 
'langer  from  cattle  disease  than  fronx  bad  crot^s  T.n 
.-ttn^g^nd  of  my  cattle.  I  expect  to  .sell  ..  bt 'of  'em 
tj><iay.      An  avaricious  smile  of  .satisfaction  drew  dc>^vn 

tlie  corners  of  h  s  lins     "  TV«  ^^» 

u.         iip,.       I  ^e  gQ^  ,^  ^^j  customer.    He 

ought  to  be  on  the  trail  now.-    He  drew  onf -,  1,.         •, 
^^■atoh.     "Yes    he's  due  ''" '"^'^^   ^"^ '^ ''"^^^  ^'^■Iver 

res  nes  due.  Tlic  party's  a  foreigner.  I 
-1-e.  He  hves  over  at  Slow  Down  Ranch^^o  a 
I  rench  name.  ^ 

"Oh.  Giggles!  "  said  the  Young  Doctor  with  a  rj„iok- 
smile.  1  "iix 

Tl,o  oM  ,„,-,„  shook  hi.,  hipiwpotamus  hoa.l  ■  "  \o 
"•«  a...  t  ,hc  „a,„c.  1,'s  (;„i«>-Urla„do  Guise  is  '.hj 
name.  ^ 

"Same  thing."  remarked  the  Young  Doctor.    "Thcv 
t'all  hmi  Gigides  for  short     \'^m'  ,  •  " 

..         J'^"-^  ^^^  -"^"^Tt.    ^  ou  ve  seen  hnn  of  course '  " 

^o.  I  ve  !3cen  dea'ing  with  him  so  i.ir  throi,gh  a  third 
tX.  "  '"  ""^^  '^'^^'"-  "  '''-'  ^"''    '^-^-  o' 

"  Well,  youT  know  when  you  .see  him.     He's  not  cm 
acoord-ug  to  eve^'body's  mcast.re.    I  f  yot,Ve  dealing  wiM, 

•".'•ontthinkhimaf^M.causehechirn,p.and..on' 
M2e  nim  up  .nprr»r,i;.,r,  ♦_  i,*    i.^t        .,  , 

'   ^ '"'«  -°  "'*  Jwb.     He's  a  dude.     Some 
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call  liini  The  rXikc,  l)iu  mostly  1  ••'s  known  as  Giggles." 

"  Fools  weary  nic,"  grumbled  the  other. 

"  Well,  as  1  said,  you  mustn't  begin  dealing  with  him 
on  the  basis  of  his  looks.  Looks  don't  often  tell  the  trtitli. 
For  instance,  you're  kno\v;i  as  a  Christian  and  a  Metho- 
dist! "  He  looked  the  old  man  slowly  up  and  down, 
and  in  anyone  else  it  would  have  seamed  gross  insolence, 
but  the  urbane  smile  at  his  lips  belied  the  malice  of  his 
words.  "  Well,  you  know  you  don't  look  like  a  Method-st. 
You  look  like  " — innocence  showed  in  his  eye;  there  was 
no  ulterior  purpose  in  his  face — "  you  look  like  one  of 
the  bad  Mc-Mahon  lot  of  claim-jumpers  over  there  in 
the  foothills.  I  suppose  that  seems  so,  only  Ixjcause  ranch- 
men aren't  generally  pious.  Well,  in  the  same  way, 
(lig^les  doesn't  really  look  like  a  ranchman;  but  he's 
ever}-  bit  as  good  a  ranchman  as  you  are  a  Christian  and 
a  Methodist!  " 

The  Young  Doctor  looked  the  old  man  in  the  face  with 
uch  a  semblance  of  honesty  that  he  succeeded  in  disann- 
ing  a  <langerous  suspicion  of  mocker>'— dangerous,  if  he 
was  to  continue  family  physician  at  Tralee.  "Ah,"  he 
suddenly  remarked,  "there  conies  Orlando  now!"  He 
|)ointed  to  a  siK>t  al)OUt  half  a  mile  away,  when-  a  horse- 
man could  be  seen  cantering  slowly  towards  Tralee. 

A  moment  afterwards,  from  his  buggy,  the  Younjj 
Doctor  said:  "Mrs.  Mazarine  must  be  left  alone  until 
I  see  her  again.  She  must  not  be  disturbed.  The  half- 
l)reed  woman  can  look  after  her.  Fve  told  her  wfhat  to 
do.    You'll  keep  to  another  room,  of  course." 

"  There's  a  bunk  in  that  room  where  1  could  sleep," 
.said  the  other,  with  a  note  of  protest. 

"  I'm  afraid  that,  in  our  patient's  interest,  you  must 
«lo  what  I  say,"  the  other  insisted  with  a  friendly  smile 


'=!  nwi:  FoiY.iiT  wrni  iw.asts-'        ,, 

-'noh  atuscl  him  a  groat  clWt.     '•  If  1  ,„akcl,cr  l.!„.„„ 
.•i,c,Miii.  ;liat  will  suit  \ou,  won't  it?  "• 


A   look  of  gloatin..       .^c  into  ti.c  h.-hcniotir.  cv.s  • 

'-t  n  go  at  that."  he  said.     "  M.Wk..  I'll  tak.  h.r  ov.,- 

!'» the  sea  Ix-torc  tiic  u  hcat-Iiarvcst.- 

<Hit  on  the  Askatoon  trail    the  ^V>ii,„r  i  i   ., 

11.111,  uie    1  oung  Doctor     mm- 

nate.1  over  u-hat  he  had  seen  and  licard  at  Tralee 

i  I'at  old  geezer  will  get  an  awful  jolt  one  day  "  he 
-Itomnseh.     "  If  that  girl  should  wake !     Her  L 
.r  son,ebody  comes  along  and  draws  the  eurtains-'  She 

!^..Ut!.loastideaot^vheresheisorwhatitalIme;,s. 
All  ^he  knows  ,s  that  .he's  a  prisoner  in  son,e  stra.v^e 

"t  ..Il-as    hough  she'd  lost  her  nien.or^-.     Anv   f  How 
young.  handson.c  and  wi.h  enough  dash  an<l  colo,'  to  n,ak': 
'-n  ron.nu.c  could  .lo  it.  .  .  .     Jv,,  ,,,,  ,^,. ,  ,,  ^,, 
-<'-  ■     he  added,  and  looke.l  hack  towards  Tralee 

As  he  d.d  so.  the  man  from  Slow  Down  Ranch  can- 
('■r.ng  towanls  Tralee  canght  his  eye. 

•Louise-Orlando,-  he  said  unsinglv;  then    with  i 
;''•-  n.c.  of  the  reins  on  hi.  horse'  l^aclO,:; 

JlHJs.  uhn,  hi.,, rophecv  took  concrete  form,  he  re- 
-'t-l  f>c>n,  u.    A  grave  look  came  into  his  face. 


TWO  SIDES  TO  A  BARGAIX 

Ac  ihc  Voun^^  Doctor  had  sai<l.  Orlando  Gu.sc  d.-l  not 
look  like  a  real,  simon-pure  "  coupuncher.-  He  Ind  the 
ai.pcarance  of  heing  dressed   lor  the  part,  like  an  actor 
who  has  never  mounted  a  cayuse,  in  a  Wild  \\\.,t  pi,,. 
Vet  on  this  particular  day-whcn  the  whole  prairie  coun- 
try was  ahve  with  light,  thrilling  with  elixir  from   the 
-bottle  of  old   Eden's  vintage,  and  as  comforiahic  as  a 
garden  where  upon  a  red  wall  the  peaches   clitig-he 
seemed  lar  more  than  usual  th.c  close-fitting,  soil-touched 
son  of  the  prairie.     His  wide  Tclt  hat,  turned  up  on  one 
side  hke  a  trooper's,  was  well  back  on  his  head  ;  his  pinkish 
brown  face  an  as  freely  taking  the  sun,  and  his  clear,  light- 
l>lue  eyes  gazed  ahead  unblinking  in  the  .strong  li:;ht     His 
forehead  was  unwrinkled-a  rare  thing  in  that  prairie 
country  where  the  .lr>^  air  corrugates  the  skiu  ;  his  light- 
brown  h.ur  curled  loosely  on  the  brow,  graduating  back  to 
closer,  cnsper  curls  which  in  their  thickness  trade  a  kind 
of  furry  cap.     It  was  like  the  coat  of  a  French  i>oodle 
so  glossy  and  so  companionable  was  it  to  the  heul       \ 
br.ght  handkerchief  of  scarlet  was  tied  looselv  an,„„d  l,is 
throat,  winch  was  even  a  little  more  bare  than  .^as  ,Iu- 
average  ranchman's  ;  an.l  his  thick.  much-jxKkete.l  llam.el 
S  urt,  worn  in  place  of  a  waistcoat  and  coat,  was  of  . 
shade  of  red  which  contrasted  a,Kl  yet  hanno.n'ze.l  with 
the  scarlet  of  the  neckerchief.     II..  did  not  wear  the  sheep- 
skm  leggings  so  common  among  the  ranchmen  of  the  West 
b,>t  a  pair  of  yellowish  corduroy  riding-hrc^ches.  with' 
boots  fliat  laced  from  the  ankle  to  tb.  knee.    Tliese  boots 
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had  that  touch  of  the  thcrurica]   whidi  ,naclc  Inn,   more 
fant^Hfc  than  original  in  the  eye  of  his  hnou-e,ti..n. 
_    Also  he  Avorc  a  rin-j  uiih  a  star-sa^Hnre,  ^^!nch  nuulc 
hnn  incongruous,  shouy  and  foi-pish,  and  that  ua.  a  thin-. 
not  en.y  of  forj^iveness  in  the  We.t.     Certainlv  the  WV^ 
would  not  have  tolerated  him  as  far  as  it  did.' had  it  not 
been    for  three    things:    the   extraordinary   gu.d    nature 
which  made  Inm  gi-^gle;  the  fact  that  on  more  than  one 
occasion  he  had  given  conclusive  evidence  that  he  was 
>rave;  and  the  knowledge-  that  he  vvas  at  least  uell-to-do 
la  a  knid  of  vague  way  people  had  come  relnctamlv  to 
realize  that  his  giggles  belonged  to  a  natnre  without  guile 
and  recklessly  frank.  ^^ 

""^''-ts  the  hand,- Jonas  i;,llmg.,  the  livery-stable 
keeper,  had  said  oi  him  :  while  i'.urlingame.  the  pernicious 
lawyer  of  shady  chaiacter,  had  remarked  that  he  had  the 
name  of  an  nnpostor  and  the  frame  of  a  fop.  hut  he  wasn't 
Mire  as  a  lawyer  that  he'd  seen  all  the  papers  in  ,he  case- 
uhich  was  tatamount  to  saying  that  the  Orlando  nnt 
needed  some  cracking. 

It  was  generally  agreed  that  his  nanie  was  ridiculous 
romantic  and  unreasonable.  It  se.ned  to  challenge  public 
op-nion.  Most  names  in  the  W. -t  were  witl^u  anv 
P.cturesqueness  o,-  color;  they  .vere   cotnnionplacc  an 

I-ost  geometric  in  their   fot-ni.  more   hV.   ,.:,,,,,.rs 
q>rosent  people  than  things  of  character  in  themselves 
Ihere  ^^^re  names  senn'-scriptural  and  sem.'.foreign    in' 
•  skatoon  but  no  name  like  Orlando  Guise  had  ever  come 
■ha  way  before,  and  nothing  like  the  man  himsel  f  had  ever 
>■■  "l*n  the  Askatoon  trails.     0„e  thing  had  to  be  s-iid 
Wer;  he  rode  the  trail  like  a  broncLbuster.  an      e' 
"this  horse  as  thotigh  he  had  been  born  in  ,h.:  -..,,.! 
On  .n.  panicular  day.  in  .pite  <.r  hi,  garish  ••  geM.p.-- he 
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scenicd  to  hclon.  to  tho  life  in  u  i.ich  I,e  was  Hght-hcartcdlv 
vvh.sthn.,^  a  solo  from  o.ic  of  Mcyc-rbccrs  operas.  M.vor- 
W-r  ^vas  ccrtainh-  incon,.-uous  to  the  prainV,  l.ut  it  an.l 
the  wl„stl,ng  were  in  keepinjj  with  the  man  liiniself 

<^vcr  on  SIou-  Down  Ranch  there  h'ved  a  curiou.'oM 
a.iy  who  wore  a  honnet  of  Sweet  Sixteen  of  tl.e  tin,e  of 
he  Lnmea.  and  .ntl,  a  sense  of  color  which  wotdd  wrec'- 
he  rei,utat,on  of  a  kaleidoscope.     She  it  was  who  had 

I^ahe  and  Uhenhach,  and  the  operatic  jingles  of  that  type 
o  con,.oser.  0,-lando  Guise  had  con,e  hy  his  outward 
_^how,ness  nat.n-ally.  V.t  he  was  not  hke  his  n.othcr,  sn^e 
-  tins  part,ctda.  His  mother  was  dighty  and  had  n„ 
sc-nse  w  de  he.  behind  the  gaiety  of  his  wardrobe  and  his 
g'^^l-s  had  very  nntch  sense  of  a  qttite  original  kind 

Evenashewln..tledMeyerbee,ridingtowardsTralee  hi- 
yesu^d  a  look, f  one  who  was  trying  to  see  into  thin,.; 
a"',  h.s  hps  when  the  whittling  ceased,  had  a  cheerful 
I-cker  wh.oh  seenKd  to  show  that  he  had  seen  what  he 
wanted. 

■•  \Vo,ul,  r  if  rii  .,1  ,  „ii,„,„,  „,  ,1,^.  ^^_^_^,|^,  I 

■t   I  she  .  as  yo„ng  as  ,1k  y  say,  she  could  have  «-ai,eJ  •, 
l..t  for  ,he  oof-l,ird  t„  „,   her  „ay.     U„  „f  ,„„  '      ; 

ca  tie  of.  h  ,  ha,„is  o„  a  fair,  s.,uarc  deal,  and  if  his  girl- 

'""•■-'*  '■'  "I'M  ll'>y  s.-ly,  I  ,vould„'l  mind ■ 

ILavrng  said  this,  he  giggled  and  giggled  again  a,  his 
..nspoken  ,,„,„,ine„ce.     ,le  l<„e>v  he  ha.i  aLcs.  s 
onK.,hn,g     ..,„„„,,  ,,„  .,„  =-■ 

'-•^"eve^rhe^.ss:^,,.,ehau-verhedid,hea4s1J; 
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a  vision  of  doing  sonicUiin-  else :  and  u-licrcver  he  was, 
he  was  always  fancying  himself  to  be  somewlicre  else.' 
That  was  the  strain  of  romance  in  him  which  came  fro.u 
Ins  mixed  ancestry.     Jt  was  the  froth  and  bubble  of  a 
dreamer's  legacy,  which   had  made  his  mother,  always 
unconsciously  theatrical,  iuive  a  vision  of  a  life  on  the 
praines,  with  the  white  mountains  in  the  distance,  where 
her  beloved  son  would  be  master  of  a  vast  domain,  over 
|vluch  he  should  ride  like  one  of  Cortez's  conquistadores 
iaMng  ••  money  to  burn,-  she  had,  at  a  fortunate  moment, 
hought  the  ranch  which,  by  acci.lent.  had  .lone  well  from 
the  Mart,  and  bade  fair,  through  the  giggling  astuteness 
of  her  spectacular  son,  to  do  far  better  still  by  .lesign 

On  the  first  day  of  their  arrival  at  .Slow  Down  Ranch 
Me  mother  had  presented  Orlando  with  a  most  magniilceMt 
dcxican  bridle  and  head-sUill  covered  with  silver  conchs 
•nid  a  saddle  with  stirrups  inlai.l  with  silver.  Wherefore 
It  u-as  no  wonder  that  most  people  stared  and  wondered.' 
u-lHle  some  sneered  and  some  even  hated.  Un  the  whole 
hou ever.  Orlando  (aiise  was  in  the  way  of  making  a  place' 

Old  M  .  -arme  ilid  not  merely  sneer  as  he  saw  the  gay 
--.tvaher  approach,  he  snorted;  and  he  would  have  blas- 
I'Hnned.  if  he  had  not  been  a  professing  Christian. 

Circus  rider!  "  he  sai<l  to  himself.    "  W.nit.  takin-r 

''"u-n  some,  and  he's  come  to  the  right  place  to  get  it  "  " 

O"  his  part.  Orlando  Guise  showed  his  dislike  of  the 

rvpcllent  figure  by  a  brusciue  giggle,  and  further  expressed 

wliat  was  in  his  mind  bv  the  one  word  • 

"Turk!" 

'lis  repugnance,  however,  was  balanced  by  something 
i-^se>>n,g  the  old  man  still  more  disagreeable.  I  ike 
a  mahgnant  Ii,,nid.  there  crept  up  through  b.el  M,..ari„e's 
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.^   to  U.  .oots  oMns  hai,-  the  ancient  virus  of  Cain. 
It  ua.  jealous,  ravenous,  grim:  old  age  hating  the  rich 

robust  p..,„g,o.uh  of  the  n,anl.f or:  hin.  Ua  .^^ 
^-.  l.ah  n.a„.  half  bea.,  he  had  .on.  anin^aH.  ^t 

--nnngtl:.von,„n,u,hnder  before  hin.P  D^  ^ 
-  son.  vague,  pn.cient  way  a..ociate  thi.  gaudv  nj^ 
-.r.uhh,sgirl-uifeP     I'-ouM  not   hn  J         ^ 

::of!;;;::^;:-----^----^-"'^'-.f-i..s 

As  Orlando  Guise  slid  from  his  horse,  loe!  Ara.-,rine 
steadied    himself   and    ^li.I  •    "  r^  ,         ^--wa/anne 

r.       ,  ,  '^"-        ^^'"e    about    tlie    cattle  > 

Iveady  to  buy  attd  pay  cash  down  .^■' 

Orlando  Guise  giggled. 

;■  \VI|at  are  you  sniggering  a. :  -  s„„,  ,od  .lu-  old  „,„„. 

lU.ouglu,.,va.,un,le««Kl  ,,,,.,,  ,,-ni,<e.|, he  l,nnd, 
'  "'•'^  «>  I«}'  rash,    Orlando  renlieil      ■  l\-,       , 

;;.";-Mi.^-u-a..wu.an.'.o,o„,,,'  .;;;^';; 

;;;';'™;-'oid,o„,vhaerddo.  Th«v„,,,nn,t[ 

.  ^^'int^U.       lie  giggled  again. 

"™d"',J'"H:::;:;"'^'f'' -';''--''"-'>•  of  vonr 

i,^t  inv  Inakboard.    It  s  all  hitched  u;, 

he!::;!;:  "'^^^"^"^'^^^^^ 

"Wont  you   find   it  rough  going  on   the  huckboard^ 
^"'^ternde.     remarked  Orlando  Gni^c 

f^;Wt  ever  notice  rough  going,-  ,,.,„„,   ,,^„,,, 

•'  ;•        ;'^";V-I>'--I«'  horses  to  show  themselves  off 
'  "''^-  ••'  '-nckboard    cause  it  .„its  me  - 

Oriauuu    Guise   chirrnped.      -Say.    we    nutstn't   ge. 
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-crapping/-  he  .said  gaily.  "  We've  got  to  make  a  bargain." 
in  a  few  niuiiKiits  llu-y  were  ..weeping  across  the 
l»rairie.  an<l  sure  enougli  tlie  l.uckboanl  huinped,  tumbled 
and  plunged  into  the  hole..  (,f  the  goj.hers  and  covotes. 
but  the  old  man  .<at  the  seat  with  the  tenacity  of  a  i,^orilIa 
clinging  to  the  branch  of  a  tree. 


In  alHJUt  three-quarter,  of  an  hour  the  two  returned  to 
Tralee,  and  in  front  of  the  liou..e  the  final  bargaining  tcx>k 
place.     There  was  a  <lifference  of  ilvc  hundred   .lobars 
I'etween  them,  and  the  old  man  fought  stubbornlv  for  it  • 
and  though  Orlando  giggled,  it  wa^  clear  he  wa.s'no  fool 
at  a  bargain,  and  that  he  had  m:my  resources.     At  last 
he  threw  .loubt  ui)on  the  pedigree  of  a  bull.     Whh  a 
snarl  Mazarine  strode  into  the  house.     1  le  had  that  pedi- 
i,ree,  and  it  wa^  indisputable.     He  would  .diow  the  young 
swaggerer  that  he  could  not  Ix:  caught  anvuhere  in  this 
game. 

A..  Joel  Mazarine  entered  tlu-  doorwav  of  the  house 
Orlando  giggled  again.  becau.M'  he  had  two  or  three  other 
useful  traps  ready,  and  thi.  wa.  re.illv  hke  baiting  a  bull 
I-.very  thrust  made  this  bull  more  angrv  ;  an-l  Orlando 
knew  thai  if  he  became  angry  euuu.^h  be  could  bring 
tlnngs  to  a  head  with  a  dcNice  bv  which  ihr  old  man 
would  be  forced  to  yiel.l  ;  fo,  be  did  nut  u.mt  to  buv,  as 
nitich  as  Mazarine  wished  to  sell. 

The  device,  however,  was  n.ver  u.e<i.  and  Orlando 
ceased  giggling  .suddenly  :  for  chancmg  l,>  glance  up  he  saw 
•I  face  at  a  window,  pale,  exquisite,  delicate,  with  eyes 
ti'at  stared  and  stared  at  him  as  though  lu-  uere  a  creature 
from  .some  other  world. 

Such  a  look  he  had  mver  .scvn  in  .mvl.xlv'.  eves  •  such 
a  look  Louise  .Mazarine  had  neur  gnen  m  her  life  before. 
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rex lalinj-  a  „civ,  strange,  ecstatic  uorld 

LfJliise  Jfazariiic  liad  seen  something  sh,.  I, ,  I 
-■"  '>^/-e.  because  a  feeling  l,a,,  hee„  ^"on     , ':,      .:;:,: 
s.e.,..l  never  fe,t.    She  „a<,  never  fnlU- Wv.'l.a:' 
«.is,  or  n,  any  real  sense  what  man  meant     Tl,: 
"■■'■;—.-.  ^"o,ant  fignre  of  ^I2t:~: 

rock  u-as  struck  by  ^Ioh-s-  and  frr  tl      r 

t        1  -^   -lu.is,  ana  tor  tlie  first  tmip  I'n  .,ii 

li'-'r  days  she  was  wholly  alive      -Vise   f,„-  „    V- 

;;-ire.oriandoGuiseLtawo;:^:;:;it :;":;;:;;: 

-edua^  rcnance  in  hin.  had  n.vcr  touched  h  n    .^^^ 
I^'K-c  Fcnhnand  and  Miranda  in  -The  Tcnn^.t  '   '  ^ 
cliangcd  eyes."  ^^nii^.t,        they 

ana  at  once  the  exquisite,  starin^  facp  nf  tl,  •    , 

^•anished-while  Orlando  Guise  tun,^  1^,^  ™^ 
:'i>-'  clooru-ay  and  ualked  a  few  steps  towards 

m  an  effort  to  recover  Imnself     \\T  T  ^'"'^ 

H  i)eio»e  ( -»iiando  s  eyes. 

pre«   h  '  7?   '"  '""'""'^  ""^  W«r  carefully,  and 

prcenth  l„.  I,a„,|e,l  „  hack  ,an,|  s.,id  .|„„lv:  ■■  11,,,  ^nel 
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ylH.  extra  iu-e  Ium,lrcd.     if.  a  bargain.-     ilowsud- 
'■nly  he  liad  capitulated  ! 

-Cash:"  a.kcd  the  old  num  .triit.nphartlv.  T[,nv 
^^I>otdd  he  knuu-  by  what  means  Orlando  had  been  cun- 
'J  lie  red! 

•■  I've  got  a  check  in  my  pocket,     ril  ,iil  i,,  it  i„  - 
^  A  check  anu  cash/'  growled  the  grizzly  one 
_^ot:  can  cash  it  in  an  hottr.    Con:e  in  to  Askatoon. 
•'"<!  ill  A^t  you  the  cash  with  it  noM-/'  said  Orlando 

can  t.    A  nian-s  coming  for  a  stallion  I  want  to  sell 
Cue  n,e  a  hundred  dollars  cash  now  to  clinch  the  bargain." 
a  .1   111  .K,t  you  at  Askatoon   to-.norrow  and  get   d.J 
f'f   ''   ''  "^  -■^'^-      •    ^I'-t  deal   with  bank.     1   pa 
1-dnu.ney,  and  I  get  hard  money.     That's  mv  rule  •• 

\\  cl.  you  re  in  luck,  for  I've  gc-t  a  luuulred  dollars  - 
.-vered  Orlando.      "  IVe  Just  got   that,   and   a   dollar 

.;^;:;""''''T^'     To-n.orrowvougotomvlawver. 
'•"rhngame.  at  Askatoon.  and  you'll  get  the  re  t  of'thj 

'■'--.    It  will  bo  there  waiting  for  you.- 
Cash  .^"pressed  the  old  man. 
•Certainly:   government   hun.lred-.iollar   bill,      r.ivc 
•^''C  a  receipt  for  this  hundred  dollars" 

7-y"-'^;--  -id  the  old  HKm  almost  cheerfullv 
n^Knedhanngh.sownway.     i  le  was  ahnost  insaneiv 
■;-w-hcd.     It  did  his  dark  sotU  good   to  trimnph  o^! 
lius     circus  ruler. 

A-s;ocl  .Mazarine  procclci  l„„,,  Orla„,I„  looked  „p  a. 
I     «Klu>v  asan,      l-or  one  s.iU  i,.ua„.  .I,e  bea.u  f,,!, 
I...lc.,ce  c    .l,c  prl-wifc  appeared,  and  .I.e.,  v.ani,sl,o,| 
A     1,0  ,I„„ns-a,  of  ,l,e  house  0,-lando  Guise  stun.Ue,!^ 

'  IiIclK  to  .tq,  carelessly.  .-,„,|  >,  ,  h,  .„„„l,|e,|  ,n,|  ,i i,j 

<Ji  stiangc  tlungs. 
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BrKLix.iA.Mi.:  ha.l  the  l.cst  practice  of  anv  iawvcr    n 
Askatoon,  although  his  character  liad  its  sha.Iy  sidc.^    The 
I)raine  >tan.lar.ls  uxtc  not  low;  but  tolerance  is  natural 
where  the  conmmnity  is  ready-iuade-where  people  iron, 
ail  ix)ints  of  the  compass  conile  together  uuh   all   .arts 
of  tlinigs  behind  theni-where  standards  have  at  tir<t  no 
organized  sanction.     Financially  Burlin<;an,e  %vas  honest 
enough,  his  defects  being  associated  with  those  ancient 
sources  of  nn'sconduct,  wine  and  wonien-and  in  his  case 
the  morphia  habit  as  well.     It  said  nuu:h  for  his  physique 
that,  HI  spue  of  his  indulgences,  he  not  onlv  remained  a 
presentable  figure  but  a  lucky  and  s)..cessful  lawyer. 

Being  something  of  a  philosopher,  the  Voimg  Doctor 
looked  upon  Burlingame  chiefly  as  one  of  those  inevitable 
vnitages  from  a  vineyard  which,  according  to  the  favor 
or  disfavor  of   Heaven,  yields  from  the  same  soil  both 
good  and  bad.     He  had  none  of  that  Puritanism  which 
would  ruth]c..slv  root  out  the  vines  vielding  the  bad  wine 
To  In>  nui.d  that  could  only  be  done  bv  the  axe.  the  rope 
or  llie  bullet.     It  seenw.'d  of  little  use.  and  very  unfair 
to  drive  the  wolf  out  of  your  own  garden  into  that  of 
your  neigiibor.     Therefore  Burlingame  must  be  endured 
Tlie  day  after  the  Young  Doctor  had  paid  his  profes- 
sional v,s,t  to  Tralee,  and  Orlando  (iuise  had  lirst  seen  the 
girl-wic  ot  the  behemoth,  the  Young  Doctor  visited  Bur- 
hngame's  office.     Burlingame  had  only  recentlv  retur.ied 

fivim     77, wl 1       ...1..V1  ,         ,        . 


from  EnglaiKh   whither  lie  !>;!d 


I'usin  .s,  which  he  had  agreeabh^ .danced"  b^ungual^d 
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adventures  in  forbidflcn  nath.      M.u.     • 

manH      Ti  ,•  '"P<iin~.     He  u as  in  an  animated 

mood.     lHrcetlung,shadju.tha„>c.n.dulnchl,.Kl.,ven 
lum  great  i,lea.sure.  == 

l.ul,c  ,„or„i„.  Ik.  „„,  ,„-„„,,,  „  ,„jj,,,  „, 
o„r,   f     ,"■"'     "  "■-'•"•■'"""  ■"■■'"■?  f-  "■■'u.shu.glucr 

Ik  Im.l  also  gol  a  letter  fron,  (),l„„lo  c,,,^.   ,„,,  , 

f  *  '"  ■"  ■'™->'l  'Mars,  uitl,  i,,,,n,e,o„;r  , 

l.e.mo„m„,  ca.,h  tuJ„dMazan„e:an.  ,U       J 
a  chance  of  mcctiiit;  Ma?arin,.   -,„  I   „    i 

new  client.  "■■''■''I''  »•■■"'"!.'  •' 

a  c  .  .      Montreal,  a  i.„sn,a„  a„,l  legatee  of  old  Michael 

f  detail:  e:::r::r:-—-:—^r 

whom  he  had  not  vet  seen  •  for  \T-...    ■      ,     ,     -^iazarnic, 
I,  .        ■'■  ^^^"  •  ^^^  Md/.ni-\nQ  had  come  wliilr 

he  was  auay  in  England. 

His  interest  in  Mazarine,  however  u-,  ^  ,-,>nn 

es.i..M..i,a.at„,,eo,,ce„,i,:;::,;r,''L7,:::; 
t*;;:  ::'"-•'-■ ""-'^.-atio...  Toi,i„t:!j; 

Iranter      II,    I     T',  .  '  I'"'"""'--  -'nd  lx.r„icions 

Kcrnaghan.  1  atsy 

'•■^■forc.  the  Vonng  Doctor  .arri-ed  at  his  office  tin',  n.r 
t-n.Iar  mornino-.  Patsv    uh,.  1...,  r.,n_       .  ;"^^""M>-ir- 

"un..ot.e,  .as,,nt„„,,e/aN:i;;::;::;;:~ 
"" "™-  "^ '-'  —  «f  ^-.vK-e  to  imJi,:;:,::; 
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more  than  once;  and  lie  was  rcgar.k.l  a>  a  usefui  ,„a„  to 
do  0(M  jobs  f(>r  l,is  office-,  as  tor  oHkt  ..ftkos  ,n  .\^k:annu. 
•■Aw.  him— dial  munl'i-iiit;  nioluch  at  Tralrc!"  cx- 
claimc.I  I'at.-y  wli.n  ih.  hmton  was  pres.scd.  -That 
Mcthudis-  fdh-i  witli  the  face  of  a  pirate !  If  there  waMi'i 
a  hetter  I'rotistan'  than  him  in  the  world,  the  Aieetin- 
llouscs'd  l)e  used  for  kindlin'-wood.  Jorh  they  call  him— 
a  daeint  prophet's  name  misused  ! 

■'1    h'ard   him   praying  once,   as   I    stoo.i   outride   the 
Meetin-  lluuse  wimi.s.     To  hear  that  hole  hvena  htt  n;> 
his  voice  to  the  skies!     Shure.  I've  mv.  r  heen  ih.e  same 
man  since,  for  the  voice  of  him  savs  wan  tinm;.  and  the 
look  of  liim  another.     Se/.  I  to  meself,  .Mr,  llnrhn^ra.ne. 
yr  anner.  tlie  minute  I  tlrst  saw  him.  sez  I.  •  .\d.aiooi,-s 
"o  safe  place  for  me/     \\  l,m  wan  hU  that  ,^us  a  footm" 
m  a  place,   the   locks  can'i   he  too  mamiv   to   .shut  ye   in 
whin   ye   want   to  sleep  at   ni^^hl-       Ihai    {,\h\   i^'m   no 
I'vdigree.  and  if  it  wo.ddn't   hurt  .ome  dacent  uonian. 
mayhe.    I'd   say  lie   was  misl^'gutten.      I'aif   still.    Ill   le!! 
ye:  out  there  at  Tralee  there's  wliafd  have  .aved  .Sodom 
and   (.oinorrah-aye.   that'd  have  saved  Jerusalem,  .and 
ilicre   uomdn't  ha'  heeii  a  single  moan   from    Jeremiah. 
^Hit  at    n-.-dee  there's  as  Ix-aiitiful  .a  little  ladv  as  you'd 
want  to  see.    Just  a  girl  she  is.  not  more  than  nineteen 
or  iwenty  years  of  age.     She's  got  a  face  that'd  make  ve 
want  to  lift  the  chorals  an'  the  antiphoncs  to  her  every 
marnin*.     She's  got  the  figure  of  one  that  was  never  t., 
grow  up.  an"  there  she  is  the  wedded  wife  of  that  cnx'odile 
great-grandfather. 

"  Aw.  '  know  all  about  it.  .Mr  Hurlingame.  v'r  anner 
How  do  f  know?  Di.In't  Michael  Turley  tell  nie  before 
he  (lied  what  sort  o"  man  his  cousin  was?  D.dui  he 
tell  me  joe!  Ma-rinc  married  first  whin  he  was  dghleen 


y-n-sofagc;an'!n.d;u,,Iu.,-,,.,,,,,,,^.,^^.,,,,^, 
an    Jo«-l.s  ;t  -ival--ran(ltai!n.r  now       \n-    ■       .• 

r:-i';:-"- —-..>•::.::::;: 

;;''"yo„.„u>Trak.c  often  ?-asia.cin„rli„,;,„.. 
...    .'■■:"      ""■'■^■'^^'  •-''•   ""^van,!   tnn,   ,0  ,i„       [•„, 

to  Ink  at  her.-  '     "■'"■"'"•  '''^^  ^'-  t.  „..  h.art 

''^Vdl.  ftlnnhI„u,.,,,av..a-Iuk-a,lu-,-,!u.n-'uas 

Xotlo.^an.M'aKyKcnK.,ha„l,.,.M,.nlU,rIm,amc-s 
""-■•"-^<-„l,. ,„,,,„„  I,.,,,,,,,.,  ,.,..X,^^■ 
-;.^-sa.xnu,,>^.au..l.,,i;„.,n,,an..u,; 

JcMa.anne.<nUa.l,ai,.     3  ou  Kn,..  then,  ^  TIk. 

ll.s  exact  phuv  in  nanna!  !,M.„,    ,„  n,.   .1,,..  .., 

^^^^^_^^W,  his  wife-y^ 

''111-  otlier  nodficd.  "  \-,.s     ;„ r      • 

..  ,,        ,     ,  »<^     III  a  professional  uav  " 

"as  she  l)ccn  sick?" 

;;.^l'^-isiIlr.ow;'rcphV,Ithr  Vuun,.  l.,,.tw 
\\  li.'it  s  tlu'  matter?  " 

■^  Uluifs  the  trmh  about  tliat  McMahon  claini-juniner 

'  tor  ..th  a  ,uu^,cal  eye  and  an  aci.I  note  to  his  v„ic' 

-u-..nyo.,rverd,Hh«tyouI.nouU..^ 
"'■^fyuunui.uit  an.l  won't  te  1 1  it      \\dl?" 
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I'uvhuaiuuv  saw.     ■■  \\  ,i!.  I  11  have  to  ask  the  old  goat 
"ly.scll,-  hc'  .said.     ••  lIcV  coming  Ljrc  to-rlay." 

He  took  up  t  Orlando  uui.^c's  JcUcr  from  the  tabic, 
glanced  at  it  .siiiilingl_\ .  and  threw  ii  <.own  again. 

■•  He  niu.-t  he  a  .lueer  speeinien.-  Jhulingamc  contin- 
"c'd.  '•  lie  wouldn't  take  Orlando  Guise's  check  yester- 
<lay.  He  says  he'li  only  he  paid  in  hard  eash.  I  I^'s 
conung  here  this  afterncHu,  to  get  it.     He's  a  crank,  what- 

pvcr    c'^,.    1.,.    ;.■        Ti,    .      .    11  .  . 


ever  else   he   i.s. 


■Jlev 


tell   n,e  he   doi'sn't   keep  a  hank 


-     "^   wuv.-ii  i    r\Lxp  a   nan.K 

aceount.     If  he  gets  a  check,  lie  has  it  changed  into  cash 
H  he  wants  to  send  a  check  away,  he  l.uvs  one  for  cash 
from  .son.elH.dv.      lie  pays   for  everything  in  ca<h.  if  he 
can.     .\ctuallv,  he  haMi't  a  hanking  acoann  in  the  place 
Cash-  nothing  hut  cash  !     \\  hat  do  you  tinnk  o,  ,l,at ;-  " 
The  Voung  |)n.-tor  nodde,!:  -  Cash  a- a  hahit  is  nsrful 
l--verv  n,an  nu.st  have  h,s  hohhy.  I  suppo.se.     0>nsidering 
the  crmies   tried   at    tlu-   court    u,   this   tnwn.    .Mazarine's 
;.^ot  unu.sual  faith  in  human  nature  :  or  else  he  feels  lum.self 
pretiv  safe  at  Tralee." 

Ihieves."  asked   i'.urlingame  satirically. 

"Yes,   1   bcliev,.  thats  stdl  the  name,  though  judgmg 

from   some  or   your  talk   in   tl,..  courtdiouse   it's  a    word 

tliat  give<  opporfiuudy  l,,  i.dse  .over,     I  hope  vo,n-  success- 

f"l  Hunt  of  to-day,  and  his  hrothers.  .are  not  fanulur  w,th 

'''y^^"'>-''^^-^''-^''''^^"i"^--     Niope  tluv  don't  knn.alH.ut 
this  SIX  thousand  dollars  in  cold  cash." 

A  siu-cring.  :sour  smile  came  t..  Ihulinganic's  lips.  The 
medical  man's  drv  alhisi,,,..  ,..,,,1,,,,  ,,„„  „„  ,,„.  ^.^^^.  .^„ 
loo  often. 

'  'h.  of  conr-c    |  tojd  il.e.,,  -.u    ,i^..,,  ,i     ,  ^ 

i-Mo  ,.,(.,,1  a.i  ,iiH,,u  tli.it  si.x  tnous.uid 

•lollars!     Of   course!      .\    1,.,    of   people    sumk.,    tho.e 
McMahons  of  being  crooked.     Well,   .t  has  never  1..,,.. 
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l"-o\^''l.    tluyVo   ontitlcd "     Bur- 


proved.      I  mil   ,,• 
I.'.'iganic  i)aus'jd. 

"  '"  the  hcncfif  ot  the  doubt  eh  =  " 

hir'u!,'!^'""''     ""'""'■''  •™"'"i'l  "-  l"l.™x.  ,.r.„v 
lai.   l"'M.n,urp;,t,cntsa„(ltl,e„„,lc.rlakc,   •  ' 

y.m.  ,m„,„>,.,|.  ,|,c   ^o„„g  „„^,,„^ 
'",™"roun|,a„,„,,,,,„^._^,^_^_,  1  get  a  com 

'"'111,  \\  noil  tics  a  ncn  ni-m     I   i-         i  •        ,• 


'''';"""   '""''^   ^^'■"^'   -'"   !'is   hon.st   .ve-    ■•,-..    u-   'll 
^^  "'--•'.       MK,r.  ana.u    fnn.c  on   tlu-   sk.rts  of 


Askatoon. 

•Wrd,r,w„o,„.v   a„:  V      \    '".' """""'■•'■     ^  Vol,  take 
.    ".>,a,,.||,l„,,,tv,,,.,.,,a,wl>e,,r,,,calK.,| 

.,,;.;;:"'"'"'■■    ^'-^    > ■     '--'>     -"ysician.     I 

>..a.e,  '■'" '",''"" >■  •-'"■™""  ^«.-.i"».  vonr 

.nnko  -I  v.Tv    I  ^"Mn^M),H-,o,      ||..u-,>„ld 

'•"^^   a  Mry  d.mKcn.u>   ,.„cniv       i|,\    ,<.,,„„  i 

•»  fsTcat  rfTort.   howevir      Kn,.i.,ln.  i 

».  »  V  1  .         i\ULIUI  1(  -.s     .iiii       (ivict.  ....  .■ 

were  hdiitul  it.  tXdsjHTatioii 


'Hic  Vounfi:  Doctor  had  h.rr.  .^onr  ordv   .  f 
-'->IAIa.arlncent.r.d,;.,.L  .-''^^^ 


If  r  * 
1  Vf 


'''iilmi.^';ini(''s  oiYicc 


""^ "  ^'^"""-".d  dollars  M,,(.„ise 


fa 
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-f  S1..U-  I),.un  Uaiich  cues  inc."  ti.o..l.l  man  said  .Mtlmui 
any  lonnaJ  siluuuiuii.  lie  \va>  cviduuly  ,„,i  .^-oud- 
Iiuniuii'il. 

•  \i  M-lit  of  Mazarine,  llurlint;anic  at  once  accepkd  Uie 
general  ver.liet  eoncernin-  him.  Tlial.  liowever,  uouKl 
"ot  prejudice  liini  -really.  r.urlm-ame  had  no  nv-ial 
sense.  Mazarine's  face  might  revolt  hnn,  hut  ,,ut  lir. 
character. 

^   ■■  I'v^'  gut  the  cash   here    fur  you,  and    VU   have   in   a 

'.vitne.s.s  and  hand  tlie  money  over  at  once."  he  .sai.l.    "  The 

receipt  is   ready.      I   assume  you  .;;v  Joel   Mazarine."  lie 

added,  in  a  weak  attempt  at  Iveing  humomus. 

"  <;''t  on  with  the  husiness.  .Mi-ter."  >a.d  tlie  ol  '  ,nan 
surlily. 

In  a  few  moments  lie  had  the  six  thou-and  dollar>  in 
good  government  not.s  in  tw.)  imier  pockets  of  his  shirt, 
ft  made  him  feel  very  warm  and  comiori.ihle.  His  facr 
almost  relaxed  into  a  snn'le  whm  he  liadr  Uurlinganie 
good -day. 

iJnrlingame  had  said  nothing  ahout  the  letter  from 
the  late  Michael  Turley's  kinsman  in  .Montnal  ,nid  the 
question  of  the  legacy.  This  was  <lclil,erate  on  hi.  part. 
Ih-  wanted  .an  excuse  to  visit  Tralee  and  see  its  mistress 
with  his  own  eyes.  |1,  i,,,i  attemptcl  to  pluck  many 
liowers  m  liis  day.  and  had  not  heen  unsuccessful.  Out 
at  Tralee  was  evideiuly  ;i  rare  orchid  carefully  shielded 
liy  the  gardener. 

As  Mazarine  left  the  lawyer's  ofiice.  he  met  in  the  door- 
vvay  that  niemlK-r  of  the  McMahon  faniilv  for  whon. 
'•-"rhngame  ha<l  secured  a  venlict  of  acquittal  a  couple 
of  hours  before.  As  was  his  custon,.  .Ma/arine  gave  the 
otlu-r  a  shari..  .scrutinizing  look,  hut  he  saw  no  one  he 
knew  :  and  ho  passed  on.     The  furtive  smih-  which  had 
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betray.,!  I,is  comcn.  nt  „rH-t-c,i„K  the  six  tl.ous.-,,,,!  .lollars 
j  .-..11  l...t-ered  at  tl,e  corn.rs  of  hi.  mouti, 

'  „ ,  '■  'T'f  '!'=•''''  ""'  ^"O"- "«-•  '<:sMy  i„„oocnt  JIcMaho,, 

"  .o...  he  had  j„st  passed,  .McMahon  .as  „ot  so  i,,„™ 
.m-  was  no  o„c  i„  all  the  coutttrysid,  whont  ^l^Z 

w,.a,.dfr,,„Mhchi:gi,at.:;;i;"^';"-'r 

f,I,;  M-,-,.    •  ^  ^^  -Down  Ranch— tliat 

,1,  ,  -^  iiaml.-,  ot  lUirlin'raniL''     ( )nlv 

'':.:;;t::;X'' inir^^'' ■'•■"■" '''-•-■' 

"■'■e<l    l!..rli.,p„no-s   ..ftkv       II       "V '      '  ' ''^'"'"""■"- 
^"■'•"..nls  for  a  ..|,.v  "'   '"'""   '"  "■'"'■  "P 

.-.ofiuHi;;::'',;''"- - ■"■■"— i- 

lik-rall,.  '  '  '""  '">-  >""  """1.  l-.v,,,,.  f,„. 

1.^    :.,"  7; '"'"' '"■" ''-I.-...— „id 

•n.erc.,„„        :  '";-"•=— 'I  "-"..M  IK.  ,al„.  a  d.ai.:- 

'•»J»l.'Il  icltcrs.  v-'to  "  .-uijji^,   ui 
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The  interrogation  aluay,-,  ni  the  nnn,l  of  a  natural 
criminal  iM-on.i-ic.l  McMalH.n  to  takr  a  scat  near  the 
oiHU  k:ttcrs.  As  soon  as  the  clerk  left  the  rcH.n,.  a  hairv 
hand  reached  out  fur  tiie  nearest  letter,  and  a  >u  ift  .^hnv,: 
took  in  its  contents. 

A  t,M-ini!y  cheerful,  vicious  smile  li-lued  up  the  hea\  ilv 
I.carded   face.      I'lacin-  t),,.  ],^^,^  „„   j,,^.  ^j^.^,.   .^^^.^j^^^  ^^^ 

soon  as  it  was  read,  Mc.Mali.m  almost  threw  him<elf  over 
!"  llic  chair  at  some  distance  from  the  <Ie>k.  uhich  the 
clerk  had  fn^t  offered  him.  There  he  sat  with,  his  dhows 
on  his  k!iees  and  his  chin  in  hi.  ha„,ls  wh.en  llurlingamc 
entered  the  rooni. 

Ten  minutes  later,  with  a  receiptcl  Mil  in  hi.  pocket, 
Tom  .McM.ahon  niaile  f,,,-  iIk.  harl»er's  diop  winch  .Maza- 
rine had  entered.  J  le  fotni,!  it  full.  Inn  seated  in  the 
rcl-plndi  chair,  tipped  hack  at  a  coiuenunt  anyle,  was 
Ma/arine  u!nl.  i-oi„g  1),^  triple  operati.Mi.  of  shavinj,'  his 
upper  lip.  heapl-trininiin.i,r  and  hair-cuitin-  I'-n^ni'that 
""""""  and  l-..r  the  rest  of  all  the  lun-  day  and  evening, 
Joel  .Mazarine  commamlcd  the  un\aryin<,r  iiuert'-^t  of  two 
memhers  of  the  ^^IcMahoii  f.miilv. 


'  >rIan,lo  (  miM-  had  had  a  lung  day,  hut  one  that  ^:oinc- 
hMW  ma.l<-  him  whi^Ie  or  MUg  to  liini.self  nio^t  of  the  time. 
In  a  way.  half  a  lifetime  had  gone  since  the  day  hefore 
whdi  he  had  tirst  seen  what  he  calKd  to  hmi.elf  -  the 
captive  maid."     lie  ha.l  never  heen  ^o  happy  in  his  liiV; 
an.l   vet  he  knew  that  he  had   not   the    faintest  right  to 
Ik;  happy,     'j  he  girl  who  had  so  upset  his  self-control  as 
to  make  liiiir  .stumble  on  her  doorstep  was  the  wife  of 
another  man.     ft  was.  of  course,  silly  to  call  him  *•  another 
man."  I.ecause  he  seemed  a  million  miles  away  from  any 
.s-.'.urc  in  vvhicli  Uriando  livid.     '■.  ei  iic  was  another  man  ; 
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|^"'l  I.c  U..S  also  the  husban.l  of  the  g,rl  uhu  IkuI  nuule 
>'la-la  led  for  the  unMu^t  ti„K.  a  >tran,.  .i.,,,,/i„ 
1-  veins.      It  actually  was  as  though    .u.ue   wonclerful 
'"aj^net.o   thiug  ua.   luakin^  his  veius   throb  attd  every 
m-nc  tmgle  and  ^'mg. 

"  It  beat,  nuv- he  sai,l  to  hhnself  fifty  thncs  that  day 
ire  had  never  been  in  !,.,,     I  le  ,i,d  not  know  u  Im 

.Mvas  hkc,  except  that  he  had  seen  it  n,ake  nan  do  .,llv 

'""^^'  !''-'  ''  '''-'"'^    '''''•      i'^   'li'l    n.t   kn.,v    ..,,„,,, 

-  was  m  love  or  n.t.     U  wa.  al.urd  that  a  ntan  .hottld 

l*^  >n  love  u  itli  a  face  at  a  windnu-  a  face  urh  ,1,    I 

f        ,  'i  ''i^-t   NMili  tile  beauty 

""k.„™,.T,-,K...s,IM.;„,.|n,s.-.,,,,,,,,     .\-.,„,iJ 
'""■-  .„nv,l  i:,  ,  ,r.,.„„|„-,  ,■„„,„.,,  ,,,„/,,„,      „„._^: 

nckl,,'"   ':•■"'"  """■   "   "'"  ""  "'"'   """"■   "'"'I'   1-1 

f"iMr„„c  ,„  ,1.  „;„„a..    A.  v,tui,-,si:'  -  ,1,    ■     ",  ' 

,1  .  .  .   ,M  I  11  w.i^  1,,.^-  ij),.  iiivci  iinl.irv 

•---"v,lnW,,i,,,ae.,o„:nnp,H.,,,,,f  ,,,,,,  ,,,,,,, 

::"7'"''°7"''"""-  "^- «■„,„,,„„„,„„, , „  ; 

Uu.le.M,I  or  .1,.  sea,  if  .1,.  u,,„r. v  „,.,s  ,«  f  „- 

l'"tvcry„c,-,r?    Imlocl,  who  co„l,0,.|r- 

'•™.  ;'s  It  was,  i„  ihe  „,.,,,r  room  wIkto  Lo„i,r  „i  ,n 

J.S  earned  OH.,...,o  f,.„o.  rand.  .„  .Lk.,    , 
I"fcvt  day  no  recrean.  ,l,o.,«h.  or  feeH,,,,  exi.,e,l     |.-,e  , 
va.  a  s,„,pe  so„l.  as  ye,  „„s,.,„.„|  ,„„,  ^  „„„'     j,^;'     ' 


so 
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whicli  l>clongc4  to  a  native  iastiiu-t  {or  fnulin-  a  u-ay  of 
<luing  hard  things  in  the  battle  of  hie. 

All  day  Orlando  wondered  wlier,  ],e  sliouM  see  that  lace 
again  ;  all  day  the  eyes  of  Lou.>e  [.leaded  for  another  look 
at  the  ranchman  with  the  dress  of  a  .landv,  the  lau-Ii  of 
a  child,  and  the  face  of  an  Ai)oll(^-or  so  it  ..een.ed  to  her 
It  was  tlic  sort  of  day  which  ministers  to  human  emotion 
which  stu-s  the  sluggish  blood,  revives  the  drooping  spirit 
lIuM-e  was  a  curious,  delicate  bluenos  of  the  skv  over 
which  an  infinitely  more  delicate  veU  of  mist  was' softly 
drawn.     At  many  places  on  the  prairie  the  havniakers 
were  loading  the  great  wagons;  here  and  there  a  fallow 
field  was  burning;  yonder  a  hou>e  was  building-  cattle 
were  being  rounde.l  up;  and  far  oil.  like  moving  six.rk. 
'■anchmen  were  climbing  the  hill,  where  the  wild  bronchos 
ucrc.  for  a  day  of  the  toughe.^l.  mo>t  thrilling  sport  which 
the  world  knows. 


N'l^ht   fc-11,  and    fonn.l  (  )rIando  making  for  the  trail 

Ix-tween  what  was  knoun  as  tlu-  Comp.anv's   Uanch  an,i 

1  ralee.      I  o  reach  his  own  ranch,  he  had  to  en,.,  it  at  an 

angle  near  the  Tralee  honiot.ad.     It  was  dark.  w„h  no 

"loon,  but  the  stars  were  bright. 

As  he  crossed  the  Tralee  trail,  !)e  >ndd..nlv  heard  a 
cry  for  help,  lietween  him  and  where  the  .M>und  came 
in.m  was  a  lire  burning.  It  was  the  camp-fue  „f  son,e 
I"-a'rie  pioneer  making  for  a  new  settlement  in  the  .Vorth  • 
and  KsHle  it  wa.  a  tent  whose  owner  was  absent  in' 
.\.-k,atiKin. 

nrh.ndo  ,hig  heel-;  into  hi>:  horse  and  rode  f,,r  tlie 
I'"""'  t--ulnch,hccrN  for  Iwlp  had  cnm.,  .So.netlung 
was  undoubtedly  wrong.  The  voice  wa.  that  of  one  m 
ual  t.oiibic— a  hoarse,  siiangled  .sort  of  voice. 
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As  he  oallopcd  ihrou^h  the  light  of  the  camivf.ro    a 

i'>-c.     M,ll  urg,„.  h„  horse,  he  cleared  the  httlJ  circle 
•>'    '-^^l.t  and   „,,,,„,,,  ,^^^,,  ^  ,^,^^^  ^^^^.j       ^^^^^^^^^ 

I>orse.  whde  tuo  others  struggled  on  the  ground 

He  dashed  forward.    As  he  did  so.  one  of  the  men  on 
c  .-u„d   treed  hnuself,   sprang  to  his   feet,  n.ounted 

.  hose,  and  was  away  into  the  nigluuuh  his  companion. 
<  rlando  sha  to  the  ground  l.side  the  iigure  which  was 
>luw!y  raisnig  itself  from  the  ground. 

-U-hafs  the  matter:^    Are  you  all  right?    Have  thev 

un,.u:--heas.ed.ashestoo;.doverandca:ht 
.houlder.,,fthev,ctn„of,hetwol]eeingfigt,res 

At  that  instant  there  were  two  more  pistol-shots,  and 

.''"^'     ''.'^  the  ground  beside  Uriando.     Then   he  saw 

•'■"•ly  the  uu-e  of  the  nun  whon,  he  was  helping  to  his  feet. 

Ala.anne!     Wl  Lord- .Ma.arine!  -  he  said  in  an 


--0U.  voice.     ••  What  have  they  done  to  you 
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■  >^-thing-  ,  „,  ah  n,„t.     d  he  do.s.  the  rogues,  the 


rig]  It. 


,1,;  ,  <' ^  ""f,>,  Liie  ropfUes    the 

thieves— Init  thev  didnt  <^et  it  '     I,  ■      , 

Y^'^-t.    _    Iheoldmanwasalmo.thvMerical.     "You 

Z-d^'V'";-''^"^"'"-     ^  -  -'^'^^-ed   em  off. 
•;'•'■  ^"""''  "•  "  't  hadr.'t  Inrn   for  you - 

„         '■^""";"''^"^  "-'-"•■■'-"-.  as  he  helped  the  old 
-Uow..dstheean.p-nr,hnn.elfn.pain.and\.^ 

■   ^ix   thousand   dollars   that    Murlingame 


I 


a-pei 
ere' 


'h^'    old    in.m,    ■~l)asni.>,lically  ; 
ll<'  ^au-ht  .,1  hi.s  iueast  with 


IouikI  _\(iut 
I'aid    me    tiv-da\-.' 
'"hut  it's  here     it 
'icvouring  greed. 
_  _Son,ehow  the  a.ita„.d  jov   of  ,he  „ld   „,-, 

f:s:ndr'"^'^"''-- 
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'■  Arc  you  all  right;  "  he  askfl.  "  Arc  you  all  ri-hi  'i  " 
Sninclu.u-  the-  soui;:i  of  hi.  ouu  voicv  ua.  very  uvak. 

••  Vcs.  I'm  all  ri-ht,"  Mazarine  ,ai.l,  an,l  h'c  ealled  to 
his  liorsL'  near  hy. 

The  hor<e  did  not  stir,  and  tlie  old  man.  whose  hreaih 
came  almu.i  iiurmally  now.  muved  over  and  eau-ht  its 
bri.lle. 

In  a  dazed  kind  of  way.  and  with  nrrowin-  unsteadiness, 
(  'rlando  walked  toward.,  the  camp-hre.  1  le  was  leaninj,^ 
again.-t  liis  horse,  and  openin-  his  coat  and  wai.^teoat  to 
find  the  wound  in  hi.  side  and  >ianeh  it  with  the  kerelnef 
from  his  neck,  wiim  .^h!zarine  came  up. 

■■  W  hat',  that  on  ^vonr  coat  and  breeches?  Sav,  you're 
all  bloo<ly!"  exclaimed  Mazarine.  "  Wdw.  they  shot 
you  I  ■' 

••  ^■es.  they  -ot  me."  was  (  )rland.,.-s  hu^kv  replv,  and 
hegavea  Immy  linle  laugh~o-i-r.^li„..  ,,„,,,i,,  ,;,,i  ^,,;,,^,^  -^^ 

"How  are  we  ,^roin^■  to  i^et  you  home?"  Mazarine 
askeil.    ■'  Vou  can't  ride." 

Aa  tliat  mnment  there  wa.  the  rumhlin- jolt  of  a  wa.t^on. 
It  wa.  tlie  iMoneer-emiyrant  reimaiin-  from  A.^katuon  to 
his  i-amp. 

A  few  niitnue.  later  Orlando  wa.  lvinj,r  on  some  b.a^^s 
■n  the  emigrant's  wa-.,n.  while  .M.-./arine  rode  beside  it. 

"  ll's  nnly  .a  few  hundred  jard.s  n,  iJie  house."  said  the 
cniigrant  sympatlietically,  as  b.'  looked  dc^Ai,  at  the  now 
uncon.scious  figure  in  the  wagon. 

"  If.  four  miles  to  his  house,"  .said  ^razan•nc. 

"  Well.  I'm  not  taking  biin  four  miles  to  his  bous,.  or 
any  bouse."  said  tlie  enn'grant.  "  My  h..r>e  h;i,,  had 
'•nonoh  to-day.  ami  the  ^omu  r  the  lad'',  attended  to  the 
better.  I  \.\  goin.^  m  ih.  n..,-,.!  l-uu^e.  and  that's  Tralec, 
as  they  call  it.  iu<t  here." 
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"  Tliat's  my  house.'"  _nrrumy  rci)lic(l  tlie  old  man. 

"Well,  tliat'>  where  you  want  him  to  go,  ain't  it?" 
asked  the  i-ioneer  sharply.  He  could  not  understan.l  the 
owner  of  'I'ralee. 

'•  Yes,  that's  where  I  want  him  to  go,"  replied  Mazarine 
slow  1)  and  morosely. 

"Then  you  ride  ahead  on  the  trail,  and  I'll  follow," 
returned  the  other  deci.>ively. 

What's  the  matter?     Who  hurt  him?  "  he  presently 
called  to  Mazarine,  ridin.Lr  in  from. 

"  Idl  tell  >ou  wlien  we  get  to  Tralee."  answered  the  old 
man.  with  hi>  eyes  fixed  on  two  lights  in  the  near  distance. 
<  ine  was  in  the  kitchen,  where  a  halfd.reed  woman  was 
givHig  supper  to  Li  Choo.  .a  faithful  Chinaman  roustabout; 
the  other  wa^  in  the  room  where  a  young  wife  sat  with' 
hand.,  clasped,  wondering  why  her  husband  did  not  return, 
yet  glad  that  he  did  not. 


J 
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CHAPTER  VI 
"THINGS  MUST  HAPPEN" 
Betutex  two  sunrises  Uuise  Mazarine  had  seen  her 
oM  worl.l  pass  in  a  tlasl,  of  Hame  and  a  new  world  treni- 
hlnv^  with  a  new  life  sprea-i  out  l>efore  her;  had  conic 
tu  Know  what  her  old  world  really  was.    The  eyes  with 
which  she  looked  ui)on  her  new  world  had  in  them  the 
ehninier  nut  only  of  awakened  feeling  but  of  awakened 
upderstanding.     To  this  time  she  had  endured  her  aged 
husband  a>  a  slave  comes  to  bear  the  lashes  of  his  master 
with  pam  which  will  be  renewed  and  renewed,  but  pain 
only,  an<l  n,.,t  the  deeper  tenure  of  the  soul;  for  she  liad 
tiever   really  gra^-cd   wb„.t  their   relations   meant      To 
her  It  had  all  been  part  of  the  unavoidable  misery  of 
hfe.     Hut  on  that  sunny  afternoon  when  (3rlando  Guise's 
voice  first  sounde  1  in  her  ears,  and  his  eves  looked  into 
hers  as,  pale  and  ill,  she  gazed  at  him  from  the  window 
a  revelation  came  to  her  of  what  tl:e  three  years  of  life 
with  Joel  Mazarine  had  reallv  been.     From  that  moment 
until   s!ie   heard   tlie   p^^t.^er's   wag  n,  escorte.1   by   her 
husband,  bringing  the  unconscious  Orlando  Guise  to  her 
door,  she  had  lived  in  a  dream  which  seemed  like  a  vear 
of  time  to  her. 

Since  the  early  morning  of  that  very  day,  when  Joel 
''••Id  leaned  over  her  bed  and  asked  her  in  his  slow 
Knnding  voice  how  she  was,  she  had  lived  more  than' 
'n  all  in.,  past  nineteen  years  of  her  life.  The  Young 
IJoctor  Iiad  come  and  gone,  amazed  at  first,  but  presently 
with  a  look  of  a])j)reheiision  in  liic  -...-c  -n-..-..-.. 
not  much  ti,.ce  of  yesterday's  illness  iii  the  alert,' Vger 
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5^irl-wife,  who  twenty-four  huurs  before  had  been  really 
nearer  to  the  end  of  all  things  tlian  her  aged  husband. 
The  Young  Doctor  knew  all  too  well  what  the  curious, 
throbbing  light  in  her  eyes  meant.     He  knew  that  the 
gay  and  splendid  Orlando  Guise  had  made  the  sun  for  this 
prismatic  radiance,  and  that  the  story  of  her  life,  which 
Louise  had  wished  to  tell  him  yesterday,  would  never  now 
be  told— for  she  would  have  no  desire  to  tell  it.    The  oUl 
vague  misery-,  the  ancient  veiled  torture,  was  behind  her, 
and  she  was  presently  to  suffer  a  new  torture  -but  also 
a  joy  for  which  men  and  women  have  bome  Uiispeakable 
things.     Xo,  Louise  would  never  tell  him  the  story  of 
her  life,  because  now  she  knew  it  was  a  thing  which  must 
not  be  told.     Her  mind  understood  things  it  had  never 
known  i)cfore.     To  be  wise  is  to  be  secret,  and  she  hivl 
learned  some  wisdom;  and  the  Young  Doct(,r  wondered  if 
the  greater  wisdom  she  must  leani  would  1>e  drunk  from 
the  cup  of  folly.     Uefore  he  left  lier  he  had  said  to  her 
with  meaning  in  his  voice  : 

"  My  dear  young  madam,  }our  recovery  is  too  rapid. 
It  is  not  a  cure— it  is  a  miracle  ;  and  miracles  are  not  easily 
understood.  We  must,  therefore,  make  them  understood  ; 
aih!  so  you  will  take  regularly  three  times  a  day  the 
I>owerful  tonic  I  will  give  you." 

She  was  about  to  interrui)t  him,  but  he  waved  a  hand 
reprovingly  and  added  with  kindly  irony: 

\es,  we  both  know  you  don't  need  a  t(jnie  out  of  .i 
Uitile;  l)it  it's  just  as  well  other  jx^oplc  should  think  that 
l!ic  tonic  bringing  back  the  color  to  your  ciieeks  comes 
our  of  a  bottle  and  not  out  of  a  health  resort,  called  .Slow 
IX)wn  I^anch,  about  lour  miles  to  the  northwest  of 
1  ralee. " 

As  he  said  this,  he  looked  straight  into  the  eyes  which 
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^ftmctl.  as  it  \\\]\-,  In  .!iniik  into  cover  from  what  lie  was 
savin,:;.  I'-iil  ulun,  an  iti-»iam  aftcTwanl-.  lie  loi.l;  lu-r 
haiid  and  .-aid  .i^nod-I.yc,  In-  kurv  l>y  tlu-  tniiil.lm-  <la>i. 
ot  luT  tin^^LT>-  (Aiai  \nnvv  apiHaJni;,^  tliaii  tlicy  liad  yet 
l)',i.Ti— that  she  uii<l(.T^t(H)d. 

So  it  wa.  a  t\'w  nidnKiits  latiT,  ontsidc  the  house, 
hv  Iiad  sai'l  tu  |,k1  Ma/arinr  thai  he  had  .s^iven  !iis  wife 
.-I  poucrfid  luine.  and  he  hoped  to  >ee  an  almost  instant 
rhan-c  v.\  her  londilioii;  lait  die  nm^i  have  her  room  to 
herM'lf  tor  a  time,  acconhn-  to  hi>  in-lrnelion.-.  of  the 
ua\  lu'fort-.  a^  she  was  !icrvous  and  needed  >ohttide.  to 
nidiu-e  sleep.  He  w'as  tlien  ahout  U)  ^tan  I'or  .\~katoon 
when  the    M  man  said  : 

"  I  suppo-e  you  won't  iiave  to  come  again,  as  she's 
ffoinir  on  all  right." 

I"  tins  the  ^imn-  I)o.-i,,r  had,  replied  lirihlv:  "Yes, 
I'm  eomin-  out  to-morrow.  She's  not  tit  ul  to  go  to 
Askatoon.  and  1  must  see  her  oiu-e  again." 

"Oil.  k(ep  ec^mitig— that's  riglit.  keep  coming!"  an- 
swered the  mi^erlv  old  man.  wIk.  Mill  was  iioi  so  nii.<;erly 
'''■'"  '"•  ''''I  'i"l  \vam  hi^  \'>m\'^  uife  hloon.ing.  "  Coming 
tomorrow,  eh!"  he  added,  u  di  .oinelliing  very  like  a 
sneer. 


IS 


The  otlu  r  h.id  a  Midd(  n  ll;ish  of  fury  pass  throuffli  li 
veins.  The  .,ld  Crhw  <|iii-kiifss  to  resent  insult  swei.t 
over  lum  I  he  ne  of  liis  forefathers  waked  in  him.  This 
outrageous  old  Caiil.an,  this  ancient  river-hog.  to  aitdiipt 
a  sneer  at  him!  I-ur  an  instant  he  was  Kilkeiniy  let  loose, 
and  then  tlie  c(a»1,  trained  I>rain  reasserted  its  mastery, 
tiiiii  he  re]>Iied : 

'  1 1  ihcre  shoukl  Im'  a  turn  for  the  worse,  send  for  mc 
to-niglit— not  to-morrow!  "  .\..d  he  looke.l  tlie  old  man 
n.  ilie  eyes  with  a  .steady,  steely  glance  whieh  had  nothing 


1 
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1"  'U,  with   llic  wrw-.U   I„-  l,a,I  JUS,    ntUTol.  l,nt   \va.  the 
rli.'illrii:^c  (ii  a  ioihhutiii!^^  --iiirit. 

I  he  "»'<iuu-  iJ.K-tor  ha.I  actr,|  with  an  ahno^t  iincannv 
l>rcsckmv.  It  wa.  a.  thuii;^!,  ht-  l,a  1  tnu.rru  tliat  <  )rlan^Io 
fiuisi'  W(HiM  hr  rarnrd  iip.iau-s  to  a  mrnn  nearly  o]>pnsitr 
that  (,f  l.(,uisi..  an.l  laid  iiii.-onscinii.,  ,,„  a  !„,1.  till  he 
himself  shouM  couK-  a.<,^ain  iliat  very  m^rht  an, I  cxti-avt  a 
t'ullct  irou,  (  )riai).l.,'s  side:  that  h,-  wrMiM  opni  (  )rlan<!(,'s 
i'\e..  lu  conMinuMie.s,  hear  (  )i-lan<lo  say.  '■  WluTr  am  I  ?  •" 
and  note  hi>  Manle.l  luok  when  iol,|  h,.  ^a.  at  'I  ralee. 

Oi,ec(iiii  111- this  visit,  while  niakiii-(  frlan.l.i  .at'e  an.l 
oomfortahle,  with  the  h,],.  of  l.i  Clu.o.  the  Chinai  m.  aii,l 
Ka.la,  the  half-hree.l.  he  had  m.u  l..Hii^e  lor  a  luoinc.it. 
TheoM  man  had  guiir  t,,  .•  .  .,ahlc..  and  a.  lie  eame  nut 
of  Ihe  iMMin  v.here  OilaiMo  ua.  L.,uiM-\  do,.:-  ..juned 
sottly  on  him.  |)i:,,!v.  in  ihr  half-,|a^kne^^  ,,f  h>  r  n-mi. 
in  which  n..  li.^lu  ua.  hurnii,-  !„■  .aw  lief.  She  lKTk,.ne,i 
t«>  him.  .^huttin-  il,c  d,M.r  ,.f  (  )rlan.|,.\  iH.ln.o,,,  hdiin,! 
'•>"'.  Ik-  came  quickly  t,.  her  ->i,K'  .and  ^aid  : 

"(i<'l..l,e,l,at  once.  y,,nn- w,Mii;in.     Tln\  uill  n,.t  ,1.)." 
■•I'm  not  sick  now.-  .he  u.-.d.     -  .<av.    1   iv.illv  urn 
well  aJ,^-lin." 

"Vmi  must  n,,t  I,e  wi'll  a-ain  so  soon."  !„■  replied 
ineaninfjly.  '"I  u.nit  yn\  \n  mid,  rMan,]  that  n,,ii  must 
not,"'  lie  insisted. 

There  was  a  pau.e.  wiii  seniK-d  aiterminaMe  to  the 
^'oml^,^  Doctor,  wlio  was  H  cniu^r  for  the  hcaw  io,,t-.t,p 
<>Mwl  Mazarine  .ml.ide  the  house;  an,!  tlicu.a  l.i.i  m 
ajjiiatiou  Louise  said  t,.  him: 

■•  Will  he  ^ct  well  ?  Ka.la  toM  mc  he  u,, .  s1„,t  vivm- 
Mr.  Ma/ariiii;.     Will  he  f,'et  well?" 

'<"i.  he  uiil  -li  wtli.  and  quickly,  if —   " 

He  hrokc  ofT,  for  there  was  tlie  tii'nd  of  ,,  luaw  fool 
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step  for  which  lie  had  been  hAcmu^.    Joel  Ma.ariuc  was 
retuniing. 

"  Won't  iWy  hi  mo  hJp  iiuTM'  him  -  "  .sju'  \vhi^j)ere<l. 
The  Vouii^r  D(x-tor  .shook  lii>  JRad  m  nrj,'atioii. 
"  His  motlKT  will  he  here  to-umrrouV  he  said  (luickly. 
■'  P>c  wise,  my  child." 

■'^ou  iinder.-.taiui:-"  die  uhisprn-d  wistfully. 

'■  i  li^ivc  no  uiukTMandmi;,     ( ,^  i^  i^.,]--  i,^  answered 
shan)ly.    "Shut  the  door  at  (;iice." 

When  old  J.hI  MaAinne's  footMe^s  were  heard  npon 
the  staircase  a^^in.  Orlan  lo  wa^  hin-  with  halt-closed 
CTcs.  watching:,  yet  to<,  ueak  to  speak;  and  the  ^'ouiiff 
DiK-tor  uas  Kivin^r  directions  to  Ka<la  and  Li  Choo  for  the 
iii«hl-wateh  m  (  )rlan,lo\  room.  When  Ma/arme  entered, 
the  N  oim-  i  ),K:tor  R:ave  h.ma  casual  nod  and  went  on  with 
1"^  directions.  When  he  had  hnidied.  Rada  .^aid  in  her 
'"•"ken  i:ni^li.h.  with  an  accent  hall-lndian.  hall-1' r.nch : 
••  His  mother  yoti  send  for  -yes?  She  come  nm-cck 
Some  one.  m.iM  take  care  lim,  when  for  me  k^I  break fus 
and  I.i  (  hoo  do  ehores." 

"  W'e'll  send  fur  her  in  ilu 
Ma/arine. 


mornini^r."  interrupted  Joel 


"  i'<'ihaps  Mrs,  Ma/arine  would  Ik'  u.li  moii-h  to  help 
•'  '""'•  "•  "»■  ^.o^,in,^^■•  remarked  ihr   V„un-  l)„ciur  in 
a  culorles.s  voice,      lie  kiuw   ulun   to  he  audacious;   „r 
"   '"■  ''"'  ""•   '^""■>^.   I'^'  1>-1  an   iiNtmet:  and   he  noticed 
"'•"  '!"■  ^^"""'Kd  man's  esehds.h.l  not  v^n^  hhnk  when 

!"•  tl"<  u  '.m  tlu  Irnit  concei-mn,i,r  I  on, -e,  whde  the  eve.  of 
the  old  man  t-.ok  on  a  sudden  (lame. 

'■  Mr;..    .Ma/arme   has   to  he   moliy-c..ddled    herself— 
that's  what  you've  tani,dit  her,"  In    Miarl.d 

"I'l'did  the  N'uiiii,-  InKim 
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lie  thou.t,^Iit  Jod  Mazarine  made  unnecessary  noise  as 
he  stainix-,1  dou.i  the  staircase  to  send  a  farmhand  to 
Mow  |),nvn  Kancli  :  an«l  he  a!>o  thoui,-ht  that  Orlando 
Cniise  >h(.ued  .h-^cretion  of  manner  and  look  in  a  moment 
-t  dehcacy  and  difficuliy.  He  knew,  however,  that,  as 
tile  children  say,  •'  dliings  must  hapijeu,"' 


CIIAPIIR  \  II 
"Till'.  Z()()I.V(k;IC.\1.  (iARDKX" 

I'atsv  Ki:r\a(,ii.\\  ivi^anlfil  Tralco  as  ,i  kind  of 
Kost  Cara.lix-,  {.„■  il„.  ,„,,.,  p;i,.,  i„, ,,.,„„.  j,  i,,„i  j,,,^^^,,, 
from  the  haii.U  of  a  ^.n  nf  tlir  ral!.oI,c  Chuvch  into  tlio^c 
"I  tlu  ■■praxnr  .Mn'i.Mlv..-  a^  lie  ca!K'-l  thnn.  an.l  aI~o 
''^■^■;'"^'-  '"'  ''■"'  -'^  "I'lack  lu-Avi  a-'iir"  JMcl   .Mazarine. 

Mu-  spark  was  .struck  in  him  uuli  -^nuw  \i-.)r  one  dav 
■'1  'I'l-.-il^T,  it  uas  cau.sc.l  l.y  the  llamhuyam  entrance  <,'f 
.M.>.  (iuisc  nito  ihe  front  garden,  as  the  VounL;  Doctor 
was  gettiiijr  iiuo  hi.  Uv^'^y  for  the  return  jotir'ey  to 
AskatrK.n.  after  atteiuhng  <  )rlandn.  w!u,~e  etif'urccd  visit 
to  'IfaKe  had  ahrady  e.xtcnded  over  a  week. 

"■\u-.  I)<.ct.,r  <k'ar.-  .said  I'atsy,  as  (  )rkan<lo'>  mollier 
•l"t'"''!  "ito  the  irarden  like  a  j,'orgcou.  hen  with  win-s 
"iilMMead,   her  eluihes  a  riot  of  contrach'ctorv  colors.  ;dl 
<d  Ihun  iuHstently  hri-I,t.  "dw'  know  what  this  ;)kace  is 
-  this  na-ry  Inniy  ,.„  uh,ieh  we  stand,  tliat's  wan  mde  wan 
way,  ;ur  h;df  a  mile  the  otiier?     ^c  don't?     WMk  kll  u  II 
-;'■■  '"'^  ■'  ^""'.^".':i^-al  .t;ardin.     I.  it  Hke  a  liuman  hein"  .she 
is.  the  dear  uuii'  wumnian  there  ?     Isn't  she  just  some  gay 
"uld  hird  from  the  forests  <>f  the  F.quaytor.  wherivir  it  is? 
IxM.k  at  1,  c  iK-antiful  little  wliitc  curls  hanging  down  her 
H)eek.  tied  u.ih  nhhnu-pink  ribbon  loo-an'  the  bonnet 
oi>  Ixr  head!     l)i,i  yo  jver  sec  aimvthing  I,kc    it  outside 
a  ;iuolyo.,,ical  gardin  ?     fsuH  it  h'ke  the  topknot  of  .some 
Hue  old  i-arakeet   from    Pernamluikoko— and  wh,    1  ather 
Kaiiihow.   the  mat^dnta   dre.s   of  her!      \ou     I    tell    v,,n 
I>Knor  dear.  I  tell  you  the  truth,  u  hat  1  kn.uv  '     s],,,  ^^..^rs 
hoo])^.   she  doi-s.  the  .a.nc  as  y  r  ;^ian,hnuth.  r   used   to. 

^0 
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\n-  til,.  I,ii  of  roK'  riM...,,  roun.l  h^r  uai.i.  !ian-in- down 
iH'hiiul^-now  I  a>k  y'r  aniier,  i-,  ii  like  a  wunnna.i  at  all? 
Sir  the  face  of  her,  with  llie  little  siiapiiiii'  eyes  an'  tlie 
yellow  heak  of  a  nose,  an'  the  sunset  in  her  eheek.^  that's 
I'lit  on  wid  a  painter-.,  hru-h  •  l.ook  at  Iter  trippin'  ahout' 
Moatin'-shnre,  that',  what  >he'>  doin'!  If  uui  listened 
hard.  _\„ird  hear  her  l-uzzm'.  It's  the  truth  I  tell  ye. 
I '  yi--  fiillow  nie  ?  " 

The  ^'oui,^^  hoetor  liked  talkin-  to  I'at^v  Kerna:;han 
Letter  than  to  any  other  perM.n  in  A^kan.nn.  Ik-'was 
alway.s  sure  to  he  >tinnil,ated  iu  ,a  new  pmni  <,f  s  iew.  hut 
he  never  failed  to  i>rovoke  Kerna.^han  hv  sceptieisin. 

"One  wildhird  fr.nn  '  I  Vri!ainhuk,)ko  '  dues  „,,i  make 
a  /nulo-rical  ganlen,  J'at>y."  he  said  uitl,  an  air  ,.f  di^M^nt. 
"Well,   that's  tnie   for   x,,u,    l)(H-t..r  de.ir,"  .answered 
Kennj,d,an.  -  hut  ihi.  .^r,a,din's  i;ot  a  hmu  h  of  sp,,-iniens 
fnr  all  that,     l-i-ientonie  now.     Did  n  ,  „,  exer  notice  the 
Ijl^eness  Wtween  the  faces  ..f  pe,,ple  and  nf  animal,  a.,' 
tilings  that  fly'     Vnu  never  didr     WVIl.   h,  thinkm'  of 
t  "<w.     Ivry  tnrrn  and  wnmnian  here  at    IraKr  looks  hke 
an  annual  or  a  hird  ui  a  /oo!yoj,deal  Hardin.    Shure.  there's 
no  likeness  between  anny  two  of  the,,,;  it's  a.  if  tlu^  was 
.i^atlicre.l  fn-m  ivry  eonur  of  tlu'  wide  uurniid.     There's 
.•I  Munj,'olk-in  in  the  kitehen  a.,'  -litherin"  alnMii   oui.i.le 
''•""•  the  things  tltafs  part  for  tuan  and  part  for  wtnmuan' 
■>   Umo  they  call   him.      Isn't   his   the    faec   of   a   hald- 
h^-aded  hahoon?    An'  the  half-hrecd  eraturc-she  mi-du 
I'^i    ^'onic  from  I'atagony.     An'  the  ouM  man   Mazarh.e 
-l>art  rhnioceros  and  part  Methody.  he  is.     An    u  Iiaf  do 
ve  iH-'  tin'nkin'  <,f  hi,n  they  call  ( ;i.,rj.|es.  that  aln.o.t  guv 
liis  hfe  to  save  the  uuld  hche.noth  !     iKn-sn't  he  ren.ind  you 
"i  the  zchn..  where   the   ui!,!    Ih.tentots  co.nc    froin- 
inuirl  ,.ud  handsome,  hm  I'.at  .showy,  all     t.ip.     and  t  ul 
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and  fetlock  I    D'ye  uniicrstand  what  I  mean,  y'r  anner?" 
"  1  Ia\  e  you  linishct!  >alling  iianie<,  Keniaghan  ?  "  asked 
the    Vouiiu;-   L)octor   in   a    low   tone.      "  Have   you   really 
tinished  your  zoulogical  list:'  " 

Kemag-han"s  eye  ila<lied.  ''  Aw,  Doctor  dear,"  said  he, 
'■  nKun!y"s  th.e  time  in  c'l-unty  Inr.iskillen,  where  you  come 
from,  Nou'vc  -n-ii  a  wild  thinLT.  hare-footed,  s;irinrjin' 
trom  .-tone  to  stone  on  th.e  hillsidi',  ^^ill  her  hair  il\in' 
behind  like  the  daugh.ter  of  a  witch  or  soiuctliin'  onlv  half 
human — so  belongin'  \>>  the  liills  an*  the  l>ogs  an'  the 
crowJcchs  was  .she  W  A\,  that's  the  maid  that's  nd-^tress 
of  Tralee— belongin'  as  much  to  the  Gardin  of  I-:den  as  to 
this  place  here.  There's  none  of  them  here  that  belongs. 
I-.ver\  wan  of  them's  U'cn  caught  away  from  where  he 
ought  to  1k.>  into  this  zoolyogical  gardin." 

'Well,  tlierL-'s  one  good  thing  ab<nit^  a  zoological 
garden.  I'at.-y  Kernaghan,"  said  tlie  Young  Do^'tor ;  "  it's 
generally  a  safe  jdace  for  the  birds  and  animals  iu  it." 

"  I'ait  suppose  some  wan — sujifKise,  now,  the  Keeinir. 
got  drunk  and  let  loo<e  the  popyla,-hin  of  the  gardin  u[K)n 
each  other.  I'ye  thir.k  would  it  be  a  Gardin  of  Eden'-" 
Suddenly  Patsy's  manner  changed.  ■'  Aw,  I  tell  vou  this, 
then:  I  don't  hke  wli:it  I  see  here,  an'  I  like  it  less  an' 
less  ivry  day." 

"What  don't  you  like,  Patsy?  "  asked  the  other  quiz- 
zically. 

"  I  don't  like  the  way  the  old  fella  watches  that  rhil<l 
he  calls  his  wife.  I  ilon't  like  the  young  fella  kin'  tjic 
cause  of  tlie  old  man's  watchin'." 

'' WTut  has  happened?  What  has  lie  done?"  a.-ked 
the  Young  Doctor  a  little  anxiously. 

■  Divils  me  own,  it  isn't  what  he's  dene:  it'.-  hi-  Itein' 
here.     It's  his  bein'  what  he  is.     It  doe-n't  nerd  dmn'  to 
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brinCT  v.-iM  y<nuh  to-cthrr.  Look  at  Iicr.  v>  anncr'  \ 
u.ck  ago  >hc  was  like  wan  t!Kit\l  he  callci  io  the  Land  of 
Uinaan  aiiny  imuim.  Wasn't  x,,n  here  tu.Iin'  her.  as 
It  .she  was  Mcppin'  iiiul  her  -rave,  an'  !,)uk  at  her  now ' 
>hc  s  hke  a  rose  in  the  garden,  like  a  kirk',  hh.  in  k'  air 
W  hat  has  done  it?  The  vonn,^  nv.u\  ,in„,  ,t.  you'll  be 
lelhn-  theould  felki  it-s  the  tome  you've  guv  he:.  Tonic' 
How  long.i'xe  thiiik  h.e'll  h^Iave  it?  - 

"l:utsheneversee>^Ir.  (a,i.,,drK.sshe.  i\it>v^  Isn't 
lus  mother  always  witlilmn^  Hadn't  Mazarine  forbidden 
his  wife  to  cuter  the  room  ?  "' 

Keniaghan  threw  out  liis  har.d..  "  An"  vnu're  tlie  man 
they  say's  the  cleverest  stepjun'  bctw.,,,  Win.npeg  and 
the  Mouinaius-an-an--you  talk  to  n.e  hke  ,haf  Is 
the  ould  fella  alway.  in  the  hou^.  ?     N  he  alwav.  up.iams^ 

I  adv-  you  now.     ni  i,,H  j.,,u  thi^.  yV  anner '• 

The  Voting  Doctor  Jnterrupted' him,  ••  I),,„'t  you  <up. 
]>ose  that  there's  somebody  alwa.^-  watchmg,  I'atsy-the 
lialf-brccd,  the  Chinaman  ?  " 

Keniaghan  snapped  a  tinger.  "  Av,,  „„,„  f  ,,^  -, 
.clioc^ma.teri„tliedaysofy.urd.ta.e:  <  )f  eoorse  the 
ould  fella  has  .someone  to  watch,  an-  I  dunno  which  it  is-- 


the  Cliinaman 


or  the  halfdiree. 


wnminan.     ]Jut   I'll  tell 


you  this:  they'll  take  his  pay  and  lie  to  him  about  what- 
ever s  go.n'  on  inside  the  house.    That  girl  ha.  them  both 
>n  t he  palms  of  her  hands.    La  him  set  u  hat  spi..  he  u  ,11 
^be  11  do  what  .she  wants,  if  ,h.  v..ung  man  lets  her." 

•  His  mother "  interjected  the  doctor. 

*•  Her  of  the  plumage-her!  Shure.  she's  n<.t  livin' 
■"  this  n-urnild.  She's  only  visitin"  it  .<],,•.  ,.,  ,,0  re- 
^I>on<,l.,lity.  If  iver  there  was  a  child  ..f  ■,  f.urv  tale,  that 
wu.mnan's  the  chil.k  I  bH.ve  she'd  think  her  son  was 
Jom   nghtifhet,edtheunMullanp:,>atreea,i'=tuck 
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Ir.in  as  full  of  Int^in  arrows  as  a  pin-cusliion,  an'  rode  off 

with  the  lovely  Httle  lady  in  beyant  there.   That's  my  inind 

about  her.     It  JMi't  (m  her  you  can  rely.     If  ye  want  the 

truth,  yV  anner,  them  tw  o  youn.ir  ])eoi)]e  have  luul  words 

together  and  j,Ic-nty  of  ilu-m,  whetb.er  it's  acro.-s  the  hall— 

her  room  from  hi-- :  or  in  his  room  ;  or  tlirou-h  the  u  indv 

or   down    tlie   chimney— >hure,    I    don't   care!      They've 

si)oke.     1  here's  that  between  them  wants  watehin'.     Xot 

that  there's  wronj,^  in  aither  of  them— divil  a  hit!     I've 

got  me  own  nn'nd  aljout  Mr.  Orlando  Giggles.     As   for 

her,  the  purty  thing,  she  doesn't  know  wdiat  wrong  is— 

that's  the  wor.-t  of  it!  " 

The  Voimg  Doctor  tapped  Kemaghan's  head  gently 
with  his  whip.  '■  I'atsy,"  said  lie.  "  you  talk  a  lot.  There's 
no  greater  talker  between  here  and  Donegal.  Ilut  still 
I  thmk  you  know  what  to  say  and  whom  to  say  it  to." 

Kcrnaghan's  cap  came  off.  He  ran  his  tingJrs  through 
his  hair  and  looked  at  the  other  with  a  i)rinu'tive  intelli- 
gence which  .showed  him  to  be  what  the  Young  Doctor 
knew  him  to  be-  better  than  his  looks,  or  his  place  in  the 
world,  or  his  reputation. 

■'  Thank  you  kindly,  yV  anner,"  he  said  softly.  "  I'm 
troubled  about  things  herr,  I  am.  That's  whv^  .spAe 
to  ye.  r,„  afraid  of  the  oM  fella,  for  his  place  is  not 
in  the  pen  wid  thai  young  tiling,  an'  he'll  i>reak  her 
heart,  or  ki'l  hi'r,  if  he  gets  to  know  ihc  truth." 

"  W  hat  do  you  mean  by  '  the  truth,'  i'atsy."  "  was  the 
sharp  (|uerv. 

"  I  mean  nothin"  at  all.  .save  tliat  in  there  wild  vouth 
i.s  si>akin'  to  wild  yruih-hone  '  and  dacint  ;n  I'true. 
r.ut  there's  manny  a  liagedv  conu's  out  of  that,  y'r    nner." 

"Orlando  h.as  b<en  >itting  up  for  two  d.ivs."  said  the 
\ouug  Doctor  meditatively,  "and  in  Uo  davs  more  lie 
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cai,  he  removed.  Patsy,  you  are  staying  on  here.  I  know 
'-'n.l  I  tru-t  you.  The  ,^nrl  an.l  the  voung  man  have 
Ih'IH  I'een  my  patients.  I  think  as  nuich  of  both  of 
then,  a.  I  can  tliink  of  any  man  or  woman.  He's  straight 
and " 

••  l;ut  a  girr..  mad   uhen   tlie  love-song  rises  in  lior 
iK-art.     interjected  Kernaghan. 

"  ^■e.s  I  know,  Tat>y.  hut  it  isn't  so  bad  as  you  think. 

1  !'-i  a  talk  with  her  to-day.     Perhaps  we  can  get  him 

^^^■•'y  to-morrow.     Meanwhile,  there  can't  much  happen." 

C.ui  t  nnich  hai,pen.  wid  that  ould  wumman  in  the 

^anhn   t!,ere.  an'   the  young  wife  up.tairs,   an'  the  fine 

>oung  tella  >ittin'  alone  in  his  room  achin-  for  the  sound 
";    I'^-'-^voice!      Shure,    they're   together  at    this   minnit 
prai)s. 

The  Young  P)octor  tai>ped   Kernaghan  again  on  the 

'■""'."■'^'^    '''     ^^''T-      -Vou're   a    wild    Irishman    still" 

'';■  ;;nd.   ••hut    1   think   none  the   worse  of  v<m   for  that 

>nn.cK.„t  to  the  day  is  the  evd  thereof.     Keq>  vour  head' 

■'tsy.       And.   whipping  t,p  his   horse,   he  nodded  and 

orove  on. 

'^'"^'^-'-^  that  Kernaghan'sin.tinct  was  no  truer  than 
'">--■  't  '■'->• '-the  Young  n.K-tor  knew  Kernaghan's 
""7'  '"''^'--=-^lital.>mayhe,hatwh,uKer- 
••^an  thonght  pos.il.Ie.  , he  V^ung  I  )oc,or  thought  pos- 
^'''';^''>'''-''-f^'t ''-things  must  iK.aMhev  must  1^ 
'■'  any  case  Kerua.han  was  right:  lor  while  the  ht.le 
->^>oyan,   ladv    fn.n,   Sh.w    Down    Ranch   wa.  In.v   in 

tl>^  front  garden.  f.oni..  Mazarine  wa.  w,th  her  wounded 
^-t.u.h  the  nKmwl.lKKl  saved  lu.r,n.l,and'.m 
■""'  J>^-'-''^'l-  ln<  Uir.     The  wounded  .nu.,   n..-,.,,..,,  ...'. 

;';"'"'  ^'^  i"'"'-'"^  ^■'■'-'-      IVrhaps  that  uar^hv  lie 
'^"' -' -t,ce  that  hi.  host  had  umy  been  .sdentlv  grateful 
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nRT.AVnn  (.t-r^r/s  mother  wa^  lackin.cf  in  the  caution 
wliich  mothers  generally  have  u'here  their  men-chiMren 
are  concerned.      If   .he  had  had   >en.e.  she   wonld  have 
insisted  on   removin-  (Jrlando  to  Slow   iJown   Ranch  at 
the  earliest  i)o.~>il)k'   moment,  even   at   >ome  risk   to   his 
physical   welM.ein-.      She  onghi  to  have  seen  that  Joel 
Mazarine   was   possessed   of   a   jealousy   as   unrcasonin.t,^ 
•^^  ^_'-'^    ^'f"   ;"'    animrd ;   she   ought   to   have   discouraged 
Louir-e's  kindnesses.     If  the  kindnesses  had  been  only  the 
ordmary  ads  of  a  mistress  of  a  house  to  a  guest  who  had 
saved  lier  husband's  life— dish.es  made  by  her  own  hand, 
strcngtiiening    drinks,    llowers    pickc'd    and    arranged    by 
herself-^-there  eoni,!  have  been  no  cause  for  nervousness. 
Each  thing  done  by  I,onin-,  liowrver.  came  from  a  per- 
sonally  and    emoiionally    >olieilou-    inlerot.      It    was    to 
be   seen   in   the  glance   of  the   cyr,   in   tin-   voho  a  little 
unsteady,  in  girlish  ()ver-empha,>i>.  in  that  shining  some- 
thing in  the  face,  which,  in    Ireland,  they  call  the  love- 
light. 

So  great  was  Mrs.  ("inise's  vanity,  m)  intense  ])er  content 
m  her  son,  so  proud  wa^  die  of  mher  people's  admiration 
<'f  him.  no  m;!ttcr  who  tliey  \vere.  tliat  sb.e  welcnned 
I.om-e'>  attentions.  Kernagh;in  \\  as  wrong.  Ma/arine 
bad  not  forbidden  l.oui-e  to  enter  Orlando's  room.  That 
was  the  contradictorv  nature  of  tlie  man.  [lis  innate 
-savagery  made  him  brood  wie!;edly  over  her  natural  house- 
wifely attentions  to  the  man  who  b:id  piMbably  s.aved  his 

ei\\!i  bfc    i'!'!  .•.■■■»•■  iiii.   !-•-.'    •;■.••   !  !■.-!..     :,   :'  <    •   ;• 

'.'    ■■-•■•  .-.:■■  V' ;  :;;:;;  :.;.\  i;  ii  ."ti.^aTai  Ouii.i  i'S  | 

yet  it   was  as  Lhuugh  he  must  .see  the  worst  that  might 
6t 
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Ii.-ippcn,  must  even  encourage  a  danger  which  li>  .Ireaded. 
When  the  Mctlio.Iist  minister  from  Askatoon  eamc  to  offer 
!>ra>cr  for  CJrIan.lo.  Joel  jnincd  in  it  witli  all  the  imction 
of  a  class-leader,  while  evry  wurd  of  the  -raver  trembled 
in  an  atmosphere  of  hatred.     As  Pat-.-  Kcniaglian  said 
he  him.scif  u-atclu-d,  a,.d  !u-  p.nid  tlic  Chin.aman  to  watch,  in 
tl>    vain  hdief  that  nu^ncy  would  secure  faithful  service. 
The   Young  Doctor  had   told  In'm  that  his  ]  owerful 
medicine  had  brought  back  the  l>Iuon,  to  his  youu-  wife's 
checks  and  the  light  t-  her  ey.  -.  bin  I.onv  nuich  he  believed 
lie  could  not  himself  have  said.     (  )ne  thing  he  did  know: 
It  was  tliat  (  )rlando  ,veeme<I  quite  indillere:  ■  to  everything 
e.xcept  his  Tuother.  the  state  of  tlie  crops  and  the  rqx.rts 
on  his  own  cattle.     AKo  Or!an<lo  ha,;  made  a  goo/l  im- 
pression when  he  resented,  with  a   funnv  little  oath  and 
a  funnic:-  little  giggk',  but  with  .soMie  heat  in  Ins  cheek, 
.loels  o.ientatious  in-oi.,,.aI   to  ,.a>    tb..    Young   Doctor's 
bill  lor  attendance. 

The  offer  b,ad  Ik  en  mad.     .i,       Loui.se  was  standmg  in 
tl'o  doorway;  but  the  old  man  .lid  ,    t  notice  that  Louise 
colored  m  ^vmpathy  witli  the  ilush  iu  ( Jrlando's  face       It 
was  as  though  .,  delicate  nerve  bad  been  touched  in  each 
ot  them:  but  it  wa.  a  nerve  'bat  b.ad  never  been  .ensi.ivo 
^"Ud  they  b,ad  m-t  each  other  for  the  lir^t  time.    Orlando's 
mother  , leak  wi;',  the  sitnatinn  in  be,- own  way      She  said 
•n  a  somewhat  awkward  pau.e.  following  the  old  n.an's 
I>roi>osal.  that  a  ductor'..  bill  was  a  jK'rsonal  thing,  an.l 
>lie  would  as  soon  ,d!ow  son.eone  eLe  to  pay  it  as  to  pay  ' 
tor  her  u.,d,mg.       \,    tbi^   (     ,ando  gi.^.^Ied   again,  and 
ventured  ibe  re.n.ark  that  no  docmr  could  .h.jKm.e  enough 
niedicnu   m  a  year  lo  pav  her  lanndrv  I.i!!   ,,>,-  :,  ,,,^.^.u„ 
which  pleased   the  old   ,  ,dv  greatlv  and   impelled   lier' to 
^wnig  her  skirt  kittenishly. 
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It  was  at  tin.  pmnt  that  I..  Llu.u  cainc  knocking  at  the 
o\K-n  ,iunr  uith  a  nu^.a^.  for  Ma.arine.  It  related  to  a 
Iiorsc-accdcnt  at  what  ua,>  known  as  One  Mil.  Spring- 
an<J  Ala.aniu..  having-  truwn.,1  hii  wife  out  of  the  door- 
way, made  h.s  way  downstairs  and  prepared  for  his  .hort 
jotn-ney  to  the  Spring:,  before  he  left,  however,  he  called 
L.  Choo  asKie,  and  u  hat  he  >a.d  caused  Li  Choo  to  answer  • 
Me  get  money,  n^e  do  joh.  Mc  keep  eves  open.  Me  tell 
yon." 

l-"roni  a  wuulow  Loui.^e  had  watched  the  colloquv    and 
she  knew,  as  well  as  thoui^h  .he  stood  he.ide  them;  what 
wa>  hemg  said.     I.,  Choo  had  told  the  truth:  he  had  ^ot 
tiK-  cash,  and  lie  would  do  the  joh.     Ihu  not  alone   from 
Joel   ^Luanne   did   he  get  money.      Onlv  two  mornin-^s 
bcdorc.  Loui.e,  for  all  the  extra  work  he  had  had  to  do 
dunng  Orlando-s  illness  and  without  thou.dit  of  hriherv 
liad  given  h„n  a  heantiful  gold  ten-.lollar-piece  with  a  hole 
'n  .t.    li  the  piece  had  hee..  ndnus  the  lu.le,  L,  Choo  wotild 
have  returned  it  to  her.    for  he  woukl  have  served  Iter 
or  nothing  til!  the  en.l  of  his  days,  had  it  l>evn  possible 
Because  there  was  a  hole  in  it,  however,  and  he  could  ,mt 
a  strntg  throttgh  it  and  wear  it  around  his  neck  inside  his 
wa.stcoat,  he  took  it.  blinking  his  headv  eve.  ..t  her ;  and 
lie  said  : 

"  Me  watch  mo.t  i^eticder,  mlissy.     M.  tell  bo.s  ALaza- 
line    evrything   me    see!  "      And 
(Orlando  might  have  done. 

After  which   Li  Choo  shp-sloppcd  auav  t „k 

■1>eh"ui  the  kitchen.     When  he  ..w  (Han^/s  mother  in 

•iH'  garden  an<l  the  ^■oung  Doctor  drive  ,o  Askatoon.  and 

at.v    KcTnaghan   mount    an   aged   cavu^e  and    ride  otT. 

,   ""  ^'^^  ^;^::.;i;c  aini  tia-n  went  into  the  kitchen 

and  prepared  a  tray  on  winch  he  placed  several  pieces  of 


he  giggled    almost   as 


to  lii^  work 


'II iK  orikxtai.  \\a\  of  it 
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;t  fine  old  set  01  china,  whicli  li;u!  bclunged  to  Mazarine's 
j,q-an(linotIier  and  was  greatl}-  prized  by  the  old  man.  Tlien 
he  clucked  to  the  hall'direed  woman,  and  she  made  ready 
as  sumptuous  a  tea  as  ever  entered  the  room  of  a 
convalescent. 

Like  a  v.aiter  at  a  seasinc  hotel,  Li  Clioo  carried  the 
tray  a!iM\c  hi-  head  on  three  fingers  to  the  staircase,  and 
as  lie  motmted  to  the  landing,  called  oiU,  "  W'ellv  good 
tea  me  Ming  gen'l'n.ian.'"     ddiis  was  liis  wav  of  warnincf 

<  "rlando  Guise,  and  whoe\er  might  be  with  him,  of  Ids 
coming. 

He  need  not  have  done  so,  for  though  Louise  was  in 

<  M-lando's  room,  she  was  much  nearer  to  the  door  than  she 
was  Xi)  (  )rlando.  She  ha.stened  to  ])lace  a  table  near  to 
'■  )rlando.  for  the  tray  which  Li  Choo  had  brought,  and, 
as  she  did  <o,  remarked  with  a  shoek  at  the  cherished 
china  tipon  the  irdv. 

"Li  Chool  Li  Choo!'"  she  gaspetl,  reprovingly,  for 
it  was  as  though  the  Ark  of  the  Covenant  had  been  burgled. 
lUit  Li  Chf)o,  clucking,  slip-slopped  out  of  the  room  and 
down  tlie  stairs  as  happy  as  an  (Oriental  soul  could  be. 
Wliat  wa.-  in  the  far  recesses  of  tliat  soul,  where  these  two 
young  inoplc  were  concerned,  must  remain  unrevealcd; 
but  Li  Choo  and  the  h,-df-])reed  woman  in  their  own  lan- 
gu.age—which  was  almost  without  words — clucked  and 
gnmted  their  uiiderstandinjr. 

Uft  alone  again,  Louise  found  herself  seated  with  only 
the  tabic  between  lierself  and  Orlando,  i)Ouring  him  tea 
and  offering  him  white  frosted  cake  like  that  dispen.scd  at 
wedding- :  while  Orlando  chuckled  his  thanks  and  thought 
what  a  wonderful  thin.ij  it  u  as  tliat  a  liullc!  !!!  n  nm^.'s  si;!?' 
oiuld  bring  the  unexpcvtcd  lo  pass  and  the  heart's  desire 
"f  a  man  within  the  touch  of  his  fingers. 
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Thrir  conversaliun  was  l,kc  that  .,1  luo  chiMrcii.      She 

'''""■'  -'   ''^'-  '''•■'!    Ki'i'^-nl,  u!,i  ',   .h,  !,„i  .„„  ,,  j,;^, 
'■\c'i-y  in()rnin;r  .j,;^  j^  ,,,j,,i|,      ,,,_^^  ,^^  ,^;^^^.  ^^^.  ,^^  ^_  ,^,_^^,^  ^  ^^ 

^■igycl^  whirlKsat  Oil  his  la|,  for  manv  ;,:/!,our  (,t  ihr '.Vu'- 
<'f  the  ,!.,^.J„„,|„,  ,,,,,.,,  ,ai,l  it.  jH-,vcT.  f.,,-  hi,n  t„  '^i 
\v^!i.  i-r  a  p.ecc  ot  sugar-that  ua.  a  trick  l..nu^,-  L\ 
t''".^^Iu  .t  ]nug  a-o.  Orhuhlu  xJ.UA  „f  l.j,  h,>y.  .  ;„„1  of 
1>'^  ".other-  u!,o,  h.  ,Kv!arol,  .a.  th.  nu.^t  nn..lh.h 
Pyr>un<,nih.wh,.Iccwnti,unt;huu-  .h.  unlv  thnn^hi  of 

J-'-".  an,I  -[KM,-  h,r  n„Mi..y  for  hin,,  an,I  ^avc  i,>  hun.  n.ver 
thiiikin<,--  ,)i  htr-rlf  ai  alL 

•'  She  has  thr  y,un,L^L-t  heart  of  anvo.u'  in  ihe  uurl.I  " 
.^ai(!  (Jrlaii-lo. 

I>ouiM.,h,lnnicun  smile  ai  that,  V.  one  u  i,h  a  luart 
'I'^Mvasnot  infamile  ennki  .In..  :m.!  -alk  a.  ' -rla,i,k/s 
;;'">1ht  dressed  an,]  talked;  an,]  so  Louise  sai<I  softly 
'  ••'">  ^"re  lar  heart  is  a  thousand  vears  votn.^.r  than 
n.me-or  younger  tlianniine  was."  An^l  then  .!,.■  l.ln-hed 
.'".I  Orlando  binshed,  for  l,c  un,Icrstao,l  uhat  wa.  in  her 
'"nicl-tliac  until  they  two  had  .net.  .he  was.  as  the  \uuu.r 
I  >'H-tor  said,  a  victim  of  senile  <leeav. 

'Hiat  was  the  nearest  th.  y  ha,l  eo.ne  a.  \>  t  u>  ...sner 
'"'>''""^    uln.h,    hnn,    translate,!,    as    i,    u^re.    ihrJttJ 
several  languages,  oonkl  n;.  an  luve-n.akin-      Their  lovc- 
"laking  had  only  been  l.y  an  inllcetion  of  ,he  voi.e    l,y   i 
sou  ahstraetion.  l,y  a  tuning  of  ,|„ir  spirits  to  ea.  I,  i.ther 
T  hvy  were  indeed  like  tuo  children  ;  an,l  \,  t  li  c'ho-j  was 
nyl't  \vhn,.  in  his  dark  soul,  he  coneeued  Hkmii   to  ho 
lovers,  ami  thought  they  would  ,lo  what  lovers  do-hol<l 
Iiands  and   ki.>s  and   wI,is,Hr.   with   never  an  end   to  a 
sentence,  never  a  begi'Mning. 

It  was  not  that  these  things  were  impossible  to  them 
It  was  not  that  their  beating  pulses,  and  the  thn>}>hing  in 
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llu'in,  -A-n-  not  the  anciont  i)a>si()n  wliicli  lia>  ovcrlurnrd 
an  cnipiiv,  (,r  made  a  liille  ^[hA  of  earth  as  dear  as  Ilcavcu 
above,  h  was  th.at  ihe-r  were  fudjiddcn  things,  and 
l.uui.-e  and  (  )rlan.Io  aeviptcd  tliat  they  were  forl)i(ldcn. 

How  long  would  this  pM>itiun  la^t?  Wliat  woul.l  the 
fuiure  bring?  Tln\  was  only  the  ihittering  approach  of 
two  natures,  Injii^  e\  erhistii\g  (H.-tances.  'J  he  girl  had  Iktii 
roused  out  (.f  .sleei);  frcm  her  nnder>tan(lin.g  the  euitanis 
had  hecn  Hung  hack  so  that  she  nnglit  >ee.  1  h,w  lung 
would  it  la.^l,  this  siniplr,  uuMMlol  story  of  two  lives? 

'  'riandu  reached  out  h-';  hand  to  rut  h,.  eup  haek  uiK>n 
the  tray.  A-  hrr  .nvn  hand  uas  e\.en(Kd  u,  take  it,  her 
fingers  touched  his.  Then  her  face  tlushul.  and  a  warn: 
duiKl  seemed  to  hedim  her  eve..  "J  here  Ha  died  mto  her 
mind  the  (K'ci  ,  .n  ,ru  h>-lming  iui-i  that  for  thnr  long  years 
.1  rough.  hca\  V  hand  had  held  lur  captive  h_v  day.  hv  inght. 
in  a  pitiless  ouner.dnp.  .si,,'  gnt  i,,  her  f.ct  sn/l-iudv  ;  her 
hrcalh  came  quickly.  an<l  .she  turned  towards  the  door  as 
thougli  .she  nuan;.  to  go. 

At  that  mutant  1  •>  Ch,,,) , slid  s,,ii!y  im,,  the  ro.,ni,  c.ani^ht 
lip  the  tray.  jK)i.sed  ii  un  Ins  tlnve  thigers  over  hi>  head 
and  .said:  "Old  Ma/arine.  he  erne.     He  ,|neeck!" 

They  heard  the  heav\  footsteps  of  J-kI  .Ma/arin,  com- 
iiig  into  the  halfway  ju>i  helow. 

The  old  man.  as  though  moved  l.y  some  imca.mv  in- 
stUK-t.  hadcotlic  hack  from  (  )ne  Mile  .Spring  h.  ,,  nmnd- 
ahout  trail.  .\s  tl,,-  Chinaman  came  oui  upon  the  landmg 
at  the  top  of  the  stairs.  Joel  apjKared  at  the  LoMo,,,.  ,„ 
the  doorway  which  ga\  0  ui)on  the  stairca..c.  Two  or  ilu.  .■ 
steps  down  sluinicxl  the  Chinaman :  then,  as  it  were  by 
.'"-'cident.  he  .stumbled  nn.l  fell,  the  tray  with  the  lua.n.fnl 
Hnna  crashing  down  to  the  feet  of  Joel  Mazarme.  fol- 
lowed by  the  tumbling,  chirrnping  Li  C  boo. 
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'  »Hni<aI  .hi,,Iic,iy  !u,:!  uv.ulv  n..  wron-  rcckonino.  TIic 
"''1  "'■■">  l-!l  I).K-k  ,nt.>  the  l.a!l-way  from  the  crashing 
'■'""a  a.ul  tumhh!,;;  oiiuiial.  uhu  plunged  out  into  the 
I'all-uay  iiiuuenn-  and  he-oin-  jKiniun,  eur>in-  ],„  suul 
in  gu(nl  C  hine-e  ainl  had  Jji^^Ii^h. 

I.(n.Ivin-  doui!  on  th,e  u  reek,  Mazarine  saw  his  trca<- 
tired  poivekiiu  shattered.  W  i;h  a  i^rou  I  of  ra^^e  he  Muwped 
-"i<i  M-i/ed  l.i  an«>  hy  the  eoliar.  ihip^r  I„ni  (n,t  (,i  the 
''""•■•  ^''"'  '!""  ^^itli  hi.  heavy  hunt  Kieked  hm:  unee,  Iwiee, 
Ihnee,  a  dij/eii  tinie>.  aiivuliere,  e\  en  where! 

I-i  CIico.  h.nvever,  liad  du;,e  in-,  unrk  well.  [.,el 
■Wa/arine  never  knew  the  rea.-n,.  ("or  the  Chinanian's  down- 
lall  on  llie  stairuay,  for.  in  the  tunnoii.  i^,,.!-,.  l,ad  ^hplHMl 
auay  i:i  safety,      ilis  ra-e  h.a.' 


had 


viutt'd   It.^elI 


imt.    il 


scon  la  (.hdo's  fa 


'■•^'  an  h.-iii-  after,  a.-^  he  talked  u-  the 


liali-!.ree<l  woman  in  the  kitchen,  he  nn^ht  have  had  some 
qnahn>  for  h,.  erue!  a-sanlt.  Ta^^ion  and  halied  in  the 
face  of  an  (  )rieniai  are  not  lovely  things  to  ..ee. 


ClIAl'TKR  IX 
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,i;rt,-it. 


"  Ji'<  hccn  a  •^vv.a  day 

Oiianlo  Guise-  leaned  la/ily  on  the  neck  of  llie  hronclio 
he  \\a.,  I-  lni,<,r.  peeriii.L;  hriueen  Us  ear>,  over  t.he  lonely 
l>raiiK',  lo  the  >un>el  wliieh  was  niakin-  beautiful  the 
uc-stern  >ky.  It  u;h  as  tliou-h  tliere  was  a  t,^(,Iden  tire 
behind  vast  hills  of  mauve  and  pink,  jnirple  and  sallron; 


>ut  the  j,dow  was  so  soft  as  to  ;>u' 


^i.-l  a  tlaun'  which  did 


:i.'t  bu.-n;  which  only  shed  radiance,  color  and  an  ethereal 
ini>t.  Ail  tiie  widih  of  Ian.!  and  life  between  wa>  full  of 
l>cacc  ar  far  as  eye  could  see.  The  ])lains  were-  bountiful 
with  golden  liarvcM,  and  the  activities  of  men  were  lo>t 
among  the  corn.  1  lur^..  an,l  -attle  in  the  distance  were 
ULi  insects  and  in  the  ,^reat  concave  sky  star,  >till  wan 
from  the  intolcrani  hi;hi  of  their  mailer,  the  .Sun,  looked 
Ii'uidly  oiii  to  .ee  him  burn  his  way  down  to  the  under- 
world. 

"  <ireat— 1iut    it    !ni,uht    have    bcui    grr;,ter !  "    added 
'  'rlaiido,  gazini;  imcmly  at   ihe   MUi-et. 

^ft,  us  he  >p.,ke.  ill-,  eyes  gazed  at  something  inlinitely 
farther  a'v.ay  than  the  sunset-  e\en  to  tlu'  .^nal  uf  his 
'k'siro.  He  was  thinking  thai.  -Teat  a.  the  d.iv  had  been. 
with  all  he  liad  done  and  seen,  it  la.ke.I  a  glimpse  uf  the 
fa.-e  lie  had  not  seen  for  a  uhule  month.  The  voice— ho 
Iiad  nof  jieard  it  since  it  softlv  cried.  "Oh  Orlando!" 
when  d.e  Chinaman  craslu.l  down  ibe  Mairca-e  unb  the 
tray  of  cherished  i>orcelam,  .n,d  b  ,d  been  luahMaied  by 
the  owner  of  Tralce. 

How  many  times  since  tlu-.  h.id  ibu,e  wnrd>  rung  in 
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his  car> !     Louise  had  never  callcl  Iiini  I.y  name  save  that 

once,  and  then  it  was  the  cry  of  a  soul  surina-crl.  ,!u.  wail 

of  one  uhu  t\li  a  hcart-'nrcak  coniin,<,r  on.  the  aj.proach  of 

merciless   I-ate.     It  was  the  comiKuiionship  of  trouble- 

It  was  thc>  bu-d.  ,,ui-ucd  by  a  hawk,  calling  across  the  lonely 

valley  to  its  ni.ate.    "  <  >],.  Orlando !  '"    I  le  had  waked  in  the 

niornni-  uuh  tb.e  words  in  his  ears  to  nuike  hi,n  face  the 

day  w,th  hoiR.  and  cheerfulness.      It  had   -ounded  in  his 

ears  at  ni-ht  as  he  >at  on  the  wide  sto,,],  watchin-  the 

moon  and  li.teiiin-  to  the  ni.^du-binls,  or  vaguelv  heard 

his  mother  iKibblin- thin-,  lu- did  not  hear. 

It  is  a  niemora.Me  ino.nmt  for  a  ni;,n  when  he  hears  for 
the  t]v>i  tune  his  "  little  nan>e.-  a.  the  Knnch  call  it 
si>oken  by  the  woman  he  Inve^.  It  i.  a^  tb.e  -ound  of  a 
''^"  "1  the  distance,  a  fanndiar  no,,  with  a  new  nuanin.^ 
ivveahn-  „,,,.  ,i,in,^^s  of  bfe  ,„  Hu.  panorama  of  the  mind 
Hy  those  tuo  words  (  )rlandn  kn.'w  what  was  in  thr  nn^nd 
of  Louise.  They  u  .re  a  prayr  f,)r  jTotection  and  a  cry 
for  conuadeship. 

When  L<,nise  first  ela^ped  hands  with  the  Votmg 
I><vt..r  on  luT  arrival  ,at  Askat.K;n,  the  soft  appeal  of  her 
lin.irer.s  had  niade  him  ,m,l.Tstand  that  lonelines.  where  she 
hved,  a:.d  !o  bear  wlnVh  she  soti-ht  ludp.  I'.ut  the  "  Oh 
Orlando!"  wb.h  uas  wrung  m>m  her.  alm-M  n,d<now- 
■  ngly.  was  the  crv  of  „„e  who.  to  loneliness,  had  added 
''■^i'-"Hl  tragedy.  Vet  b.bmd  ihe  f,  ar.  tragedv  and  lone- 
Imess  ilu  re  was  the  reveKation  of  a  he.irt. 

A  courtdiip  L  a  long  or  a  short  ceremonial  or  con- 
vent.on,  ;.  make-believe,  hv  which  people  pn-tend  .hat  thev 
^lowlv  con,e  ,o  k„ow  and  lov.-  each  other;  I,n,  lowers 
'^";'^^-  "•■"  -"-'^  nnd.rsiands  the  other  by  one  uute  or 
""'^^•"■'>  '■'  'he  voice,  by  one  Ii„le  act  of  tendcn.css. 
i  l>cse,  (,r  one  of  these,  u  11  t!;e  whole  stor>'.  the  evcrlast- 
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inq:  truth  l.y  \vhi.;li  men  and  \  onitn  learn  how  ^ood  at  its 
worst  life  is,  or  speak  the  lightning  c  by  wliich  the  bones 
of  a  dead  world  are  exposed  to  the  disillusioned  soul. 

This  had  been  a  great  da\-.  because,  in  it,  physical  life 
had  joyously  celebrated  itself  in  a  wild  business  of  the 
hills;  in    lir  so  fresh  and  sweet  that  it  almost  sparkled 
to  the  eye;  in  a  sun  that  was  hot,  but  did  not  pum.h; 
at  a  sport  by  wliich  the  earliest  men  in  the  earliest  age  of 
the  world  made  life  a  rare  .>-  nsation.     The  man  who  has 
not  ohasffl  the  wild  pon_v  in  the  hills  with  the  lasso  on  his 
arm,  ridmg,  as  they  say  in  the  West  "  lull  for  leather," 
down  the  steep  hillside,  over  the  rock  and  the  rough  land. 
balancing  on  liis  brom  ho  wiih  the  dexterity  <,i  a  bird  or 
abalx>on,  has  failed  to  fmd  one  (jf  life's  supreme  j)leasures. 
In  the  foothills,  many  miles  away  from  Slow  Down 
Ranch  and  Tralee,  there  lived  a  herd  of  wild  ixjuies,  and 
it  had  been  the  ambition  of  a  dozen  ranchmen  and  broncho- 
busters  thereabouts  to  capture  one  or  manv.     More  than 
once  Orlando  had  Men  a  littJr  ^n-ay  l>roiuho.  with  legs 
like  the  wri>ts  of  a  Lidy,  with  a  tail  like  a  <-onu-t.  frisking 
among  the  rocks  and  the  brusiiuood,  .,r  standing  alert, 
modeless  and  alone  upon  some  promontory;  an<l  he  h.ad 
made  up  his  mind  that  if.  and  when,  there  came  a  day  of 
broncho-bust  in-    lie  uould  becon,e  a  luuUrr  of  the  little 
gray  niaa-.     Wluii  the  news  ca'  le  that  th.-  raiichnrn  for 
miles  around   wrrc  prej.aring   fur  tli.    drive  of  the  hills, 
lie  determined  to  take  part  -"n  it.  ai:ain-t   the  corumands 
of  the  Young  Doctor,  who  s.iid  thai  lie  would  run  ri^k  in 
doing  ?o,  for.  thout^h  his  w.umd  wa.  healed,  he  should 
still  avoid  stniin  and  f.itimie. 

There  is  no  fatigue  like  thai  of  broncho-busting,  h  is 
"ot  galloping  on  the  turf:  it  i^  Uing  shaken  and  iosmM 
in  a  saddle  which  the  knees  can  never  grip,  on  the  back 
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of  somcthin,£T  prone  tnad— for  tlic  iiia.ldesr,  wisest,  care- 
fuUcst  thinjT  on  (artli  is  a  broncho,  which  itself  wa>  once 
a  wild  pony  of  tin-  hiils.  an.  I  has  been  liunted  du-.vn,  thrown 
hy  the  lav-o.  -addled,  bridled  and  heartdiroken  all  in  an 
liour.  Wdien  the  brciiclio  winch  wa>  once  a  wiM  pony 
>cts  out  on  llie  cliase  after  its  own.  there  is  nothing 
like  it  in  the  world;  and  >o  <  )rlando  found. 

dhe  veteran  broncho-bu-ters  and  ranchmen  gave  him 
no  vociferou-  welcome  a-  he  appeared  among  them.  Had 
it  not  been  for  the  reputation  wiiich  he  had  already  gained 
for  courage,  such  as  he  had  shown  in  the  recent  affair 
when  he  li;i<l  driven  off  the  men  who  wv  re  robbing  Joel 
Ma/:iniie.  and  aKo  for  an  idea,  steadilv  spreading,  that  he 
was  mas(|uerading.  and  that  behin.l  all  was  a  curly-headed. 
intrrpid.  out-rlour  "  white  man,"  lie  would  not  have  had 
what  he  called  ;i  great  d.av. 

He  could  not  throw  the  lasso  as  well  as  many  another, 
but  he  could  ride  as  weil  a-  any  man  that  ever  rode  :  and' 
the  broncho  given  him  to  rule  that  day  uas  one  sutticiently 
unreliable    in    chanu-ter    (tliough    sure-footed    in    travel! 
to  test  him  to  the  mmost.    I  !,■  h.i.l  endured  the  test ;  he  had 
even  got  his  hide  gr.iy  mare,  lassoing  her  like  a  veteran. 
Me  had  helped  lu  break  her,  an.l  lia<l  miu  her  home  from 
th''  improvised  cor'-.d  by  one  of  his  nun.      He  had  then 
parte.l  from  tluM,tbers.  uh,,  h;,d  dispersed  to  their  various 
ranches   with   their  pri/. -.  .md   had   ridden   aw.iy   on   die 
broncho  u  id.  which  b,'  had  d,.ne  Mich  a  good  day'>  work, 
lie  had  h.id  tlie  thn!!  ,,f  ih,    hunter,  riding  like  any  wild 
'"^''•"'  ''"""Ldi  the  bill-  ;  !!.■  had  had  the  ibrob  ,,f  eoii-jue-t 
ni  bis  vein- .  bill  wbiK'  oiIut  men  ■  ,„!  shoiUid  ;■;    i  happily 
I'lasphcmed  as  ibey  rode  and  captured,  be  h.id  only  giggled 
in  excitement. 

A.S  he  lookcil  now  into  tlie  '^imset,  he  was  thinking  of 
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l!ic  link'  -ray  mare,  willi  the  Ic-s  like  the  \vrist^  of  a  ladv 
an,l  the  >oft.  bnulit,  wild  eye,  whicli  had  fought  and  fough't 
to  resi.^t  subjection;  but  which,  ovenxDwered  bv  the 
.stronger  will  of  man,  had  yielded  like  a  ladv,  and  had 
been  ridden  away  to  Slow  Down  i^anch,  its  bi'icking  over 
for  ever,  captive  and  subdued. 

Orlando  \^  as  picturing  the  little  gray  mare  widi  Louise 
on  its  back.  He  bad  no  right  to  think  of  Louise;  yet 
there  was  never  an  hour  in  uldch  he  did  not  think  of' her. 
\nd  Louise  ha.l  no  right  to  think  of  Orlando;  yet,  sleeping 
and  waking,  he  was  with  ber.  Their  homes  were  fou^ 
:ii>les  apart,  although,  in  one  sense,  they  were  a  million 
miles  apart  by  law  an<l  the  convention  wl  ' :\^  s]„us  a 
uoman  off  from  the  love  of  men  other  than  her  husband'; 
and  yet  in  thought  they  were  as  near  togeth.  r  alwax  s  as 
though  they  bad  !,iin  in  the  same  cradle  an.I  grown  up 
under  the  same  roof-tree. 

Tlicre  was  something  a1>out  the  grav  ponv,  with  tlie 
look  of  a  captive  in  its  eye,  a  wildness  in  subjection,  like 
tlic  girl  .t  Tralee- the  girl  suddeidy  come  to  be  woman, 
with  her  free  soul  bcirn  into  un.lerstanding,  yrt  who  was 
as  much  a  captive  as  though  in  prison,  and  guarded  by  a 
warder  with  a  long  b.ard.  a  carnivorous  head,  and  boot. 
.greased  with  tallow. 


■Since  thcv 


■la.l 


parted,  the  dav  after  Li  ChcX)  had 
averted  a  domestic  "scene"  or  tragedv.  the  search  bad 
sronc  on  by  the  mounted  police-"' the  Riders  of  the 
Plains  "—for  the  men  who  had  attempted  !o  rob  Ma/nrine 
•"id  to  put  Orlando  out  of  action  bv  a  bnll.t.  Suspicion 
lia<l  been  directed  against  the  McMahon.,  but  Joel  Ma/a- 
nne  had  declared  that  it  was  not  the  McMahons  who  Ii.id 
•■'ttackcd  him.  altbono,,  ,i,(.v  were  masked.  There  'v  's 
nothing  strange  n,  tlu.t,  because,  as  the  In.si,ector  oi  the 
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Riders  said:  "That  lot  is  too  lly  to  do  the  job  them- 
selves :  3xni  bet  they  paid  odiers  to  do  it." 

^>r.a:]do  had  no  wish  to  see  tlie  crinijnals  caught  or 
punished.  Sonieliow,  secretly,  lie  l.joked  upon  the  assault 
and  his  wound  as  a  blessing.  It  ha<l  brought  him  near 
to  his  other  self,  his  mate  in  the  scheme  of  things.  There 
was  something  alniost  i-.agan  and  ])rimitivc,  something 
near  to  the  very  beginning  of  things  in  what  the=e  two 
felt  for  each  other.  It  was  as  though  they  really  be- 
longed to  a  w(;rl(l  of  lovers  that  "  lived  before  the  god  of 
Love  was  born." 

As  Orlando  sat  watching  the  sunset,  Loui.se's  last 
word.^  to  him,  "Oh,  Orlando!"  kept  ringing  in  his  ears. 
dCe  thought  of  what  had  happened  that  verv  mornin- 
l>efore  he  started  for  the  hilK.  Soon  after' daybreak 
Li  Choo  the  Chinaman  liad  come  shpslopping  to 'him  at 
Slc-v  Down  Ranch,  and  had  said  to  him  without  any 
preliminaries,  or  any  reason  for  hi>  coming: 

"I  bling  Mlissy  Mazaline  what  you  like.  She  civ. 
What  yoa  want  me  do,  I  'n.  That  Mazaliue.  gloddam ! 
I  gloddam  Mazaline!" 

Orlando  had  no  doire  lor  intrigae,  but  Li  Choo  stood 
there  waiting,  and  the  devotion  the  Chinaman  had  shown 
made  him  tew  a  piece  of  paper  from  h:<  ]M,cket-l)ook  and 
u-rite  on  it  the  one  wor,I  "J/r.^jx"  [  [,.  ,p,.n  foMed  the 
T'd^.r  itp  mitil  it  NNas  no  bigger  than  a  waisicoai  button, 
and  gave  it  to  Li  fhno.  Also,  he  offetv,'  a  five-dollar  bill. 
^^lm■h  I.i  Choo  refused  to  take.  When  he  i.ersisted,  the 
Chinaman  ojK-ne 
dollar  !,'-old-piece  on  .n  striiu 

Mh\.v  Mazaline  gllve  .iie  that;  it  all  plentv  me,"  he 
said,  •■  Von  want  w.c  come,  I  come.  Wh.u  y.ni  >ay  do, 
1  do.     I  .say,  ("iloddam  .Maz.duie!  " 


his  looM'  blue  jacket  rmd  d 


-howeil  a  ten- 


around  bis  neck. 


Iicni- 
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That  scene  came  to  Orlando's  n,i:.i  „ow,  and  it  am- 
tated  Imn  as  the  inddent  itself  had  not  stirred  him  when  it 
.appcr.ed.     The   hroncho  he  was   ridinj^,   a.   though  the 
.h_^u,rk.nce  in  Orland.Vs  brea>t  had  passed  into  its  own 
wilful  In'Mly,  suddenly  hecanie  restless  to  he  ofT    and    as 
^  »^!ando^^•.^^.  „o  encoura,c:ement.  shewed  si,^^ns  of  hncking 
At  that  moment   Orlando   saw    in    the   distance,    far 
■|o.-th  of  both  dValee  and  Slow  Down  l^anch.  a  horse,  rid- 
-Ini  by  a  woman,  ^^^alloj.in-  ou  the  prairie.    Presently  as  he 
watched  the  headlong  ^allop,  the  horse  came  down  and 
^^--nd^r  was  tin-own.    Jfe  watched  intently  for  a  mon.ent. 

*■';:;  ;''"^,  '^^'  ^'"•^-  ^'''-'^  ^^^^  -—  ^li^I  "ot  move,  bnt  lay 
still  beside  the  fallen  horse. 

ile  dughis  heel.  in,,  the  broncho's  sid.,  and  ahhou.h 
't  had  done  us  da  v.  .,„,,.,  i,  ,,aohed  om  upon  the  trail  as 


though    fredi    from   the   corral 


It    l)Uckc 


malevolently 


as  It  went,  but  it  went. 

It  was  api-arent  that  no  one  else  had  s.-.,  the  accident. 
Orlando  had  luen  at  a  p,;i„t  of  vantage  on  a  lonelv  rise 
•'l>«"t  eighty  f.a  al,o^e  the  level  of  th.  prairie.  WIktc 
'-so  and  rid.r  lay  wa.  a  good  two  nnle.,  but  wuhin 
^•'ght  minutes  hcba.i  reached  the  >pot 

I-'Iinging  the  bridle  over  tlie  broncho's  neck,  he  dis- 
mounted. A.  he  did  so.  a  cry  ]>roke  from  bin,.  It  wa^  as 
't  were,  an  answer  to  the  "  (  .h,  (  -rhmdo!  "  which  ha.l  been 
nnjTjngmhisear.  Tlu.rejving  upon  ,1,..  ;,round  beside 
the  lK.rse,  with  its  broken  leg  caught  in  a  gopher's  hole 
was  Louise. 

Orlando's  rnddy  face  turned  white  ;  .nnething  seemed 

ohndhnnforanin.am.and,I:,.nhewasonhi.knees 
'>^^"le  her.  bfttng  up  h,.,.  bead.  f.  ding  her  heart.  I'res- 
I'^tly  the  color  catne  back  to  hi.  face  with  a  n,sh.  Urr 
'•cart  was  !>catiug;  her  p.d.se  trembled  imd.-r  his  fiuger.  ■ 


8c 


WILD  YOUTH 


she  was  only  unconsciijus.  lUil  was  tlierc  other  injury? 
Was  arm  or  !(.■_<;  l>rukcn?  llo  called  to  her.  Then  Avith 
an  exclamation  of  >L'If-rt'proach.  lie  laid  her  down  a,i;ain 
on  tlic  ground,  ran  V)  his  hruncho,  caus^hr  the  water-bottle 
from  the  saddle,  lifted  her  head,  and  j>oured  some  water 
between  the  white  lips. 

Frcsently  her  e\-es  opened,  and  she  stared  confusedly 
at  Orlando,  unable  to  realize  what  had  happened.  Then 
memory  came  back,  and  with  't  her  very  life-blood  seemed 
to  flow  like  water  througl;  tlie  oj)ening  gates  of  a  tUime, 
with  all  the  weight  of  the  river  behind.  As  her  face 
flooded,  she  shiwred  with  emotion.  She  was  resting 
against  his  knee;  her  head  wa^-  ujion  his  arm;  his  face 
was  very  ;iear;  and  there  was  that  in  his  eyes  which  toM 
a  story  that  any  woman,  loving,  would  l»e  thrilled  at 
seeing.  What  restrained  liim  from  clasping  her  to  bis 
breast?     What  kept  her  arms  by  her  side? 

The  sun  was  gone,  leaving  (jnly  a  glimmer  behind  ;  the 
swift  twilight  of  the  prairie  was  <lrawing  down.  Warm 
currents  of  air  were  passing  like  waves  of  a  sea  of  breath 
over  the  wide  plains;  the  stars  were  softly  stinging  die 
sk\-,  and  a  bright  m(K)n  was  asserting  it>elf  in  the  gnnving 
dusk.  Here  they  were  who,  with(jut  words  or  acts,  had 
been  to  each  other  what  Adam  .and  live  were  in  the  ( iar- 
den.  without  furtiveness,  and  guiltless  of  secret  acts 
which  jxjison  Love.  What  re.-trained  tluin  wa>  native, 
childlike  ainiaradcric,  intense,  umisual  and  >trange.  The 
world  would  call  them  romanticists,  if  they  U'luved  that 
this  restraint  conld  be.  lUu  there  wa^  something  more. 
With  all  their  frank  childlikeness.  there  was  al-o  a  shy- 
ness, a  reserve,  which  would  not  have  been,  if  either  had 
ever  eaten  of  the  l-'nnt  of  L'nder>tanding  until  tliey  met 
each  other  for  the  tir^t   time. 


I 


f 


THE  STARS  IX  THEIR  COURSES  8i 

"  Are  you— are  you  hurt  ^  ■'  hf  asked,  his  voice  calmer 
ilian  his  spirit,  liis  heart  ijeatiug  terribly  iianh 

"  I'n.  all  ri.L;ht,"  she  answered.  •'  1  fell  soft.  You  see, 
I'm  ve'r\-  liidit.'* 

"Xo  hones  hruken?  Are  you  sure?"  he  asked 
So   '-itously. 

She  sat  erect,  drawin-  away  from  his  arms  and  the  sup- 
l.ort  of  his  knee.  ••  Don't  you  se,  „,y  k.j,^.  and  arms  are 
all  right!  Jkl]>  mo  up,  pk-a.^e,"  she  added,  and  stretched 
out  a  hand. 

Then,  all  at  once,  ,Mie  saw  the  hor^e  lyin,-  near.  Again 
she  slm  ered,  and  her  hand  was  thrown  out  in  a  gesture 
of  pain. 

"Oh,  see— see !  "  she  cried.  -  His  k-g  is  broken." 
She  loved  animals  far  more  than  human  beings.  There 
were  good  reasons  tor  it.  She  had  fared  hard  m  life  at  the 
i>ands  of  men  and  women,  becau.^e  the  only  ones  with 
whom,  m  her  seclusion,  >he  had  had  to  do,  had  sacrificed 
I'er,  all  save  one-  thc^  m;m  iH'M'de  her.  Animal  life  had 
somethuig  in  it  akin  n,  her  own  voiceless  being.  Her 
i>l)iril  had  ne\er  been  v,Kal  until  (  trhuulo  came. 

"  '  '!i.  how  wicked  I've  been!"  she  cried.  ...  "I 
couldn't  bear  it  any  longer.  He  wouldn't  let  me  ride  alone 
RO  anywhere  alone.  I  had  to  <lo  it.  I'd  never  ridden  this 
liorsc  before.  My  ,>un  mare  waMi't  ht.  See— .see.  It''^ 
'">•  ankle  that  ought  to  be  broken,  n(,t  his." 

/:)rlan.r>g„tto  hi.   feet.     "  I.rH)k  the  ntlu^r  wav ,"  he 
''"'''     "  '"'"'    '"•"""'•  P'^'i^<'.      in   put  him  out  oi-  pain 
ire  bolted  with  you,  and  lie'd  have  kil!ed  von.  if  be  could  ■ 
I'Utdtatdo.MrtnuUter.     I  le  can't  be  ,.aved.     Turn  round, 
don  t  ](,M.k  this  way." 

She  had  been  comm.aixk-d  to  do  tilings  all  her  life   fir^t 
h-  iK-r  mother,  tyrantdiearted  and  ^elfi.-h,  and  tlien  by  her 
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husband,  an  overlord,  with  a  savage  soul :  and  >he  had 
obeyed  always,  because  she  always  seemed  to  be  in  the 
grasp  of  something  against  which  m.  pn-^-nre  c(;uld  avail. 
She  wa-  being  commanded  now,  but  then.-  was  that  in  the 
\nice  which,  while  conunanding  lier,  made  her  Ion-  lo  ,lr> 
as  she  was  bid.  It  was  an  obedience  hlled  with  jias^ioi,, 
resigning  itself  to  the  will  of  a  force  which  was  all  <,^ciule- 
ness,  but  oh,  so  com]X'lling! 

She  buried  her  face  in  her  IkuikU.  .and  i>reM'utly 
(  'rlando  had  opened  a  vein  in  the  clK-tnut's  neck,  and  its 
life-blood  slowly  ebbed  awav. 

As  he  turned  towards  her  again,  Orlando  was  startled 
by  a  sudden  action  on  the  part  of  his  broncho.  Whether 
it  was  the  smell  of  blood  which  frightened  it,  or  death 
Itself,  which  has  its  own  terrors  for  animal  life,  or  whether 
It  was  as  tiiough  a  naked,  shivering  aninul  soul  jjassed 
by.  the  btonclio  .t.irled.  ^lii,  d  .and  presently  broke  into  a 
trot— tlu'n.  before  Orl.andM  eMul,]  reach  it,  im,)  a  gallop, 
and  was  away  down  the  prairie  in  the  direction  of  .slow 
1  >()wn  Ranch. 

"  i  hat's  queer,"  he  .said,  and  he  gave  a  tiervous  little 
i.High.  ••  It's  the  worst  of  luck,  and— and  we're  twe've 
miles  from  Tralec,"  he  added  slowly. 

"  It's  tcrribl.  !  "  Louise  .said,  her  fingers  twisting  to- 
gether in  an  efTort  at  self-cont-o]  '•  Don't  you  see  how 
terrible  it  is?  "  she  asked,  looking  into  Orlando's  troubled 
face  but  cheerful  eyes. 

"Vou  couldn't  walk  that  distance,  of  course,"  he 
remarked. 

Shccndeavore.l  li)  get  to  her  feet,  but  seemed  to  give 
way.  He  reached  out  his  hands.  She  took  ihetn.  and  he 
lidiH.'d  her  up.    1  lis  face  was  anxious. 

"  Arc  you  sure  you're  not  hurt  ?  "  he  asked. 
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"  There's  notliing  broken, "'  she  answered.    "  No  Ixjncs, 

aiiyuav.      Ihit   I   ilun't  feel "     She  swayed.     Ik  put 

an  arm  around  h^r. 

"  1  don't  t\el  a->  if  I  could  walk  even  a  mile,"  slie 
continued.     "  It's  sliaken  nic  so." 

"  (  'r  elsi'  you're  hurt  badly  inside,''  he  said  appre- 
hensively. 

"  .\"o,  no,  I'm  sure  not,"  she  answered.  "  It's  only  the 
shuck." 

"  Can  you  walk  a  litlk-  ?  "  he  asked.  "  This  poor  horse 
— let  --  j;el  away  from  it.  Tlicrr's  a  ,l:(mh1  place  ovtr  there — 
sec!"  Jle  poiiUcd  to  a  little  rise  in  the  p^round  wlicre 
were  a  few  stunted  trees  and  some  long  gra^s  and  shrubs. 
"  Can  you  walk?  " 

"  (  >h,  yes.  I'm  ,dl  ri-iit."  -^Iic  aiiswerrd  nervously.  "  I 
don't  lucd  y(Hir  arm.     I  can  walk  l>\  my-elf." 

I    think  not      well,   nut  yet,  anyhow,"  he  atiswered 
sooth  ingh. 
arm  around  you  for  the  present." 

Always  in  the  pa-t  -he  had  obeyed,  when  commande<i 
by  licr  mother  or  Inrdi.ind,  with  an  apathy  which  had 
smothered  Ik  r  youth,  .\'(i\'  her  \ouih  seeme<l  to  drink 
eagerly  a  cup  nf  dbeilience  as  though  it  were  the  wine  of 
life  itself.  She  e\en  Inngi  ,1  to  ol>ev  the  voice  whispering 
ill  Iter  soul  from  e\er  -o  far  away:  "  Close— close  to  him! 
1  Ionic  is  in  his  amis." 

With  al'  Iter  unconscious  revelation  of  herself,  how- 
ever, there  was  th.it  !n  her  which  wa>  i.mc  m.ii  Icnlincss. 
lor.  married  as  she  was,  sh<  had  never  in  ;mv  real  sense 
been  a  wife,  or  trnlv  understood  wh.it  wiferlom  meant, 
or  Iteard  iti  liCf  heart  tr.c  call  of  the  cradle.  She  had  been 
tho  vietim  of  possession,  which  h.id  meant  no  mo,-e  to  her 


'Ica-^e  do  as  you're  told.     I'm  keeping  my 
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lliaii  to  \k\  as  it  were,  subjected  daily  to  the  milder  tortures 
of  the  Inquisition. 

\'et  >Iie  knew  and  could,  rrah/e  to  tlie  lull  that  a  power 
which  had  her  in  contrul,  which  possessed  lier  bv  tlie 
rights  (jf  the  law.  iirexciUed  her— and  would  prc\cnt  her 
hy  uhalcver  tdriurc  was  possible — from  friendship,  alli- 
ance, or  whatever  it  might  Ijc,  with  (  >rl;indo.  She  knew 
the  law:  one  wife  to  one  hu>band  ;  and  the  wife  to  look 
neither  to  the  'ight  ..jr  to  the  K-fi,  td  the  ea.-t  tKir  n»  the 
west,  to  tlic  north  nor  to  the  -uutli.  but  to  remain,  and  be 
constant  in  remaining,  the  heli'ineet,  the  housewife,  the  sole 
proper!)-  of  her  hudiand,  no  matlei-  wh.at  that  liusliand 
might  be— vinou-^.  vicious,  vagrant,  vengeful  or  any  other 
tilings,  good  or  b;il. 


'■  W  hy  ildii  t  \iiu  look  glad  wiien  vou  see  mecorne  in?" 
Joel  Ma/arine  had  remarked  to  her  suddenly  the  day 
before. 

"  If  _\ou'd  liad  some  hu-bands,  you  im'ght  have  reasim 
fnr  beiii'  the  statue  ;ind  the  dummy  you  are.  Am  1  ;i 
drunkard?  Am  I  a  thief'  Am  I  a  nightdiawk?  Do  1 
j,'-o  oft  lookin"  foi-  other  u.pmiii;  l)on"t  1  keep  tlie  com- 
mandments? Ain't  you  got  a  home  liere  as  good  as  any 
in  the  land?  Didn't  I  take  you  out  of  poverty,  and  maki> 
you  head  of  all  this,  with  i)cople  U)  w.iit  on  you  and  all 
the  rest  of  it  ?  " 

That  was  the  way  ho  had  talked,  and  somehow  she  hail 
not  seemed  able  to  bear  it;  and  she  had  said  lo  him.  in 
unex]x.Tte<I  revolt,  that  her  totigiie  was  her  nwii,  atid  what 
was  ill  her  mind  was  her  own,  even  if  her  body  wasn't. 

Then,  in  a  fury,  he  had  caught  his  riding-whij)  from  the 
wall  to  lash  her  with  it.  just  when  Li  Clioo  the  Chinaman 
ai)peared  with  a  message  wdiich  he  delivered  at  the  aj)pro- 
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]>riaic  moiiK-nt,  though  he  had  had  it  to  deliver  for  some 
time.  It  was  to  the  effect  that  the  clerk  of  the  court 
111  the  neighlx>riii_L;  town  of  Waterway  wished  to  see  him 
at  once  on  urj^ent  husines.-.  I'he  message  had  been  left 
by  a  rancher  in  ])assing. 

As  Li  Clu'O  deli\  ered  the  word,  he  manas^cd  to  put  him- 
self between  Mazarine  and  his  wife  in  such  a  way  as  to 
enrage  the  old  man.  who  struck  the  Chinaman  twice 
-.ivagely  acro>s  the  shoulders  with  the  whii),  and  then 
-tamped  out  of  the  house,  invoking  God  to  punish  the  rc- 
l)ellious  and  the  heathen,  while  Li  Choo,  shrinking  still 
from  the  cnul  IjImws,  clucked  in  his  throat.  There  was 
sontetliing  in  the  -our.d  which  Ijclonged  to  the  abvss  divid- 
ing the  I'a-tern  from  the  Western  races. 

That  night  Louise  had  refuse  1  to  go  to  Ikm]  :  Init  at 
Ia-;t,  fearing  physical  f(  rce,  had  obeyrd,  aii'l  liad  lain 
^vith  her  face  to  the  wall,  clo'^e  up  to  it.  letting  the  cold 
plaster  cool  her  hot  palms,  for  now  slie  burne(l  with  a 
fire  \\l;icli  was  couMuning  thi'  dt'bi-i--  of  an  old  life— the 
fux"  of  knowledge,   for  which  she  had  to  pay  so  heavily. 

"  You  couldn't  walk  e\en  ;i  little  of  the  way  to  Tr.;'ec. 
could  you?"  asked  (  )rlando,  when  tlu'>  had  reached  a 
>hrub-covered  hillock. 

"  Xo,  I  couldn't  walk  it.  I'm  so  shaken.  I'm  terribly 
we.'ik;  1  tremble  all  (i\er,"  she  added,  as  she  sat  down 
ujion  a  stone.  "  Ihit  if  1  don't— if  I  don't  go  back — oh, 
\  ou  know  !  " 

"Yes,  I  know."  answered  nrl.indo.  "He's  tlie  sort 
that  would  horsewhip  a  vvom.ui." 

"  He  started  to  do  it  \e.>ieriia\."  she  answered,  "  but 
Li  ClioO  Caluc  m  unn-.  .uui  in.'  iiDr^i-winjiiied  Lj  (.  iioo 
in>tcad." 
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-I  wonl.ln-t  im->clf  l)c  horscvvhippm-  ChiiKuneu 
nnu-h.- .ai<l  Orlando.    -  They-fe  a  qur.r  Im." 

Sud.Iciily  slu-  -,,[  to  lur  feet.  "  I  won't  stand  it.  1 
w')n't  ^tand  ft  any  lon-er.-  site  cfied.  "Thai  is  whv 
to-day.  ahhouKli  lie  t^ld  iiic  1  nuiMn'l  ride,  I  Un^k  that 
ii-w  chestnut,  and  >a.ldl.,d  it  and  rode— I  didn't  care 
''''^■'■^•/  ''"'l^'-  ^  'li'I'i't  ^-ai-e  how  fast  the  hor<e  went. 
I    didn't   care   what   liaj-jH-nrd   to   nie.      .\i;d   here    f    :v.u, 

and Hut  oh,  I  do  care  wliat  happens  to  nie!"  >lie 

added,  lier  Noice  l>reakin-.  "  I',,,^- I'm  fri.^htened  of  hint 
— I'm  frightened,  in. pite  of  niy.elf.  .  .  .  lie  d.neMi't  treat 
"ic  right."  she  added.    -  And  I'm  terril,ly  frightened." 

Slie  rai-,-d  lu-r  eyes  to  (Jrlando's  fac-  in  the  growing 
dii.sk-  there  i.  no  twihght  in  that  prairie  land-and  there 
was  that  in  ii  which  made  lur  t'eel  that  sl-.e  mu^t  not  give 
way  any  fnrther.  In  (  )rlando',s  veins  ua,-.  Southern  >a]., 
nn'xed  with  Xorthern  hloo<l;  in  (Irlando'.  eyes  was  a  sud- 
den look  l.elonging  to  tliat  which  defies  tlie  law. 

•'  Pon't-don't  look  like  that,"  .she  exclaimed.  "  Oii 
Orlando!"  '    ' 

*  "•^'^'  'i'"'-''  ''>•  iH-ard  her  .speak  his  name,  and  it  was 
like  salve  to  a  woimd.     I  I,.  p;,t  a  han,l  np.^n  him.self. 

••  I'll  go  to  TraUe."  he  said.  •'  if  you  don't  mind  wait- 
ing here  alone." 

"  I  can't.     1  will  not  wait  alone.     If  you  go,  then  I'll 

go  too  somehow It's  twelve  iitile.s.'     Voti  coul.hrt 

get  there  till  midnight,  and  you  couldn't  get  hack  here 
with  a  wagon  for  another  couple  of  hours  from  that.  It 
would  !«:  daylight  then.  I  can't  stay  here  alone.  I'm 
friglueiud.  and  I'm  coM," 

"  Wait  a  minute,"  sai<l  Orlando 

He  ran  back  to  the  dead  horse,  unloosed  the  sad.Ile 
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from  its  hack,  detached   from  it  a  raincoat  strapped  to 
t!ie  pommel,  and  hrou.tjht  it  to  her. 

"  Tliis  will  keeji  you  warm,"  he  sai(L  "  It  isn't  cold 
to-night.  You  only  feel  cold  hccausc  you're  ujiset  and 
nervous." 

'■  I'm  friglncned,"  she  answered  :  "fri<;htened  of  every- 
thing. Li-tcnl  l)on't  you  hear  something  -tirring — 
there!  "  She  ])eered  fearfidly  into  tlie  du>k  l)ehind  them. 
'■  Trohahly,"  he  an>\vered.  "  'Ihero  are  lots  of  prairie 
dogs  and  tiling--  ahout.  Th<-  more  you  listen,  tlie  more 
y(nj  hear  on  the  jtrairie,  esjiecially  at  night." 

There  was  silence  for  a  moment,  and  then  he  abided: 
"  My  hroncho'll  steer  straight  for  .^low  Down  Ranch,  and 
that'll  hring  m\  nun.  \(m\  can  W-  (|nite  muv  there'll  he 
a  searcli-parl\-  out  from  'Iralce,  too,  at  the  tirst  >treak 
of  dawn,  ^'ou  can't  make  tlu'  journey,  >o  the  only  tlnng 
to  he  done  i>  to  wait  here.  That  coat  will  krrp  von  from 
getting  cohl,  and  i'll  cut  a  lot  of  long  gra-s  .and  make  \ou 
a  bed  here.  Also,  the  gra^^  is  warm,  and  I'll  cover  you 
with  it  and  w  ith  ]'inc  hr.mches." 

"  I  can't  he  down,"  slu'  .an-wcred.  "  \o,  I  can't;  I'm 
afraid,     li'.s  ;ill  s,,  -trangi',  and  lo-nKu-row,  he " 

"There's  nothing  to  he  f ri-htciieil  ahout."  he  inter- 
rupted.   "  Xothingal  all.  1  om'^e." 

It  was  the  fust  time  he  had  ever  addie-sed  her  l)y 
name,  and  it  made  her  shiver  with  a  new  feeling,  ll 
seemed  to  tell  a  long,  long  story  without  words. 

"  Vou  must  do  what  1  ask  you  to  do — whatever  I  ask 
.vou  to  do."  lie  repeatrd       ■  W  ill  you?  " 

"  Yes,  nnythineryou  ask  nu-  I'll  do."  die  an-wcred.  .and 
then  added  quickly.  "  for  you  won't  ask  me  to  .lo  any- 
tliiiifj  I  don't  w.im  to  Ao.  That',  the  dilTerence.  \\m 
iiud'Tstand,  Orl.indu." 
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A  few  niimur>  L-itur  he  had  found  a  -uilaMe  place  to 
make  a  kind  of  l)e<l  of  grass  for  lier,  and  !uul  prepared  il, 
with  his  knife,  cutting  the  branches  of  small  shrul)s  and 
grass  and  tlie  scanty  i^ranche.,  of  the  pine.  When  il  was 
finished,  he  came  to  lier  and  said : 

"  It's  all  read}-.  Come  and  lie  down,  and  Tdl  co\er 
you  up." 

She  got  to  Iter  feet  slowly,  for  she  was  in  pain  greater 
than  she  knew,  -o  absorbed  wa>  her  mind  in  this  new 
life  suddeidy  enveloping  her.  and  then  she  >aid  in  a  low 
voice:  "  Xo,  not  yet;  I  can't  yet.  I  want  to  sit  here. 
I've  never  felt  tlie  night  like  this  before.  It's  wondeiful, 
and  I'm  not  nearly  >o  cold  now.  I  know  1  oughtn't  to 
be  cold  at  all,  in  the  middle  of  summer  like  this." 

Mie  paused,  and  seemed  lo>t  in  contemplati.jn  of  the 
sky.  After  a  moment  she  addled:  "1  never  knew  I 
could  feel  so  far  away  from  all  the  world  as  I  do  to-night. 
Uut  the  .-ky  seems  so  near,  and  the  moon  and  the  Mars 
arc  so  friendly." 

"  Von  haven't  slcj.t  om  of  doors  as  1  have  hundreds 
of  tinie>."  he  answe.ed.  "  The  night  and  1  are  brothers; 
the  stars  are  my  litile  cousins;  and  the  moon  "—he 
giggled  in  his  boyish  way—"  is  my  maiden  aunt.  She's 
so  prudish  and  so  kind  and  friendly,  as  you  >ay.  She's 
like  an  aunt  I  had— .Aunt  Samantha.  She  was  my  father's 
si.ster.  I  used  to  love  her  to  visit  my  mother.  She  always 
brought  mc  things,  and  she  gave  them  to  me  as  if  they 
were  on  silver  dishes— like  a  ceremony.  She  was  so  prim, 
I  used  to  call  her  .\unt  Primrose.  She  made  mc  feel  as 
if  I  could  do  anything  T  liked  anil  break  any  law  T  pleased. 
r>ut  all  the  time,  like  a  saint  in  a  stalned-glas'^  window, 
she  always  seemed  to  be  saying,  '  Yes,  you'd  like  to,  but 
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you   niu.-in't."      Slic   was  ju~t   \\ku   llic   iiKion.      ]'m   well 

acquainlctl  with  tlic  niuun,  ami " 

I  lush  !  "  Lrjui.>L'  iiUcrriijitcd.  "  Don't  vou  hear  some- 
thing stirring — the're,  behind  us." 

He  laughed.  "  C'f  course  something's  always  '  stirring 
behind  us  '  on  the  ])rairie,  and  things  \ou  can't  hear  al 
all  in  the  day  are  alinu^i  loud  at  night.  1  here  are  thou- 
.sands  of  sounds  that  never  get  to  your  ears  w  hen  ihe  sun 
is  busy,  hut  when  AniU  rrinii-(we  IMonn  is  -raying.  '  IIu^ll! 
I  lush!'  to  the  nangluy  children  of  this  world,  you  can 
hear  a  whole  new  pojadation  at  work,  cracking  awa\-  like 
mad.  .Say.  ain't  1  Uating  niy-elf  go  to-night?  "  he  added. 
giggling  again  ,and  -iuing  down  ht'^ide  her.  *'  I'm  going 
to  give  you  just  half  an  hour,  and  ai  the  end  (jf  that  half- 
hour  you've  got  to  lie  down  and  go  to  sleep." 

[  ca.n't — I  can't,"  .>he  -aid  >carcelv  above  a  wdu'sper. 

.\>  though  in  rr-^jmuse  to  an  tm-]u)ken  thought,  he  said 
casually:  "I'm  going  to  walk  aw  Idle   when    \ou've  lain 

down,  and  tlien "     He  poiiued  to  a  -^ivot  about  tweiUy 

yards  away.  "Do  \ou  see  the  two  big  stoiies  there? 
Well,  wdicn  l'\c  tini-hrd  my  walk  and  my  talk  wdth  .\unty 
I'rinirosc  "-  he  lanL;lud  tip  at  the  moon — "  I'm  going  to 
sit  dowi:  there  and  -nooze  till  daylight."  He  pointed 
again:  "  Right  over  there  beside  those  two  rocks.  That's 
my  bed.     Do  you  see?  " 

She  diii  not  rep!)  at  once,  but  ;i  long  sigh  came  from 
her  li])S.    "  N'ou'll  be  cold,"  she  said. 

"  Xo,  it's  a  hot  night,"  lu'  ati-wi-n-d.  "  I'm  too  hot  a> 
it  is.''    And  be  loo-^ened  hi>  be.avy  red  >b:rt  ;U  the  tbrorU. 

if  i'\('  got  to  tro  to  bed  in  b;ilf  an  hour."  she  said 
presently,  "  trll  me  more  abotu  \-onr  \u.iU  .Samaiuha.  and 
about  yourself,  and  youi-  home  before  you  came  out  here, 
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■Hiul   wliat  you  did  wlicn  you  wciv  ;i  liule  boy—tell  me 
even  thint^  about  yourself." 

She  u-as  for-etiln-  Tralee  for  the  moment,  and  the  man 
who  Iiad  raised  Iiis  hand  a-ain>l  her  yesterday,  and  the  life 
>he  Iiad  h'ved.  Or  was  it  only  that  she  had  grown  young 
during  these  last  two  months,  and  the  young  can  so  ea.-,ilv 
forget ! 

"You  want  to  hear?  Yoti  really  want  to  hear?" 
he  asked.     "  Say,   it  won't  be  a  very  interesting  >torv. 


I'etler  let  me  tell  vou  about  t: 


le 


broncho-lnisting  to-day, 


"  Xe/,  I  want  to  hear  about  yourself,"  she  said.  She 
looked  Intently  at  him  for  an  instant,  and  then  her  eves 
closed  and  the  long  ladies  touched  her  cheek.  There  was 
something  very  v>  iliul  in  her  beauty,  and  her  body  too 
had  delicate,  melancholy  lines  strange  in  one  so  young. 
She  was  not  con.scious  that,  in  her  dreamy  abstraction,  she 
was  leaning  towards  him. 

It   was  but  an   in-tant.  though  it  seemed  to  him  an 
interminable  time,   in  which  he  fought  the  llerce  .le.ire 
to  clasp  her  in  his  arms,  and  ki>s  the  li].,,  which,  to  his  ears, 
said  things  more  wonderful  than  he  had  ever  dreamed 
of  in  his  friencMiip  witli  the  night  and  the  primrose  moon. 
He  knew,  however,  tb.at  if  he  did  -he  would  not  go  back 
to  Tralee  to-morrow:  that  to-morrow  she  wouM  defy  the 
leviathan:  and   th:U  to-morrow  he   would   nut   have'   the 
courage  to  >ay  the  things  he  mu^t  say  to  the  evil-hearted 
master  of   Tralee,   who.    he    knew,   would    challenge   the 
liappening>  of  this  night  with  ugly  accusations.     I  le  must 
be  able  to  look  old  Mazarine  fearlessly  in  the   face;  be 
would  not  be  the  slave  of  opportunitv.      lie  was  <roin<T 
^u  ...^,,.   ^ic.iii.      Mic   u.i^   iKTe   iie-iiU'   inm   m   the    w.irm 
loneliness  of  the  northein  workl.  .and  he  was  full-grown 
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in  body  and  brain,  with  all  the  human  emotions  alive  in 
liim;  yet  he  would  tight  clean. 

Not  for  a  half-hour,  but  for  nearly  an  hour  he  told  her 
what  she  wished  to  know,  while  she  listened  in  a  happy 
dream  ;  and  wlien  at  last  she  lay  down,  she  refused  his 
coverlet  of  dry  gra-s,  saxing  that  she  was  quite  wann. 
She  declared,  that  .slic  .lid  not  even  need  the  oat  he  had 
taken  from  the  saddle  of  the  dead  h.or.^e,  but  he  wrapjK'd 
it  aroimd  her,  and,  saying  "  Good-night  "  almost  iH-uscjuely. 
marched  away  in  tl.e  light  of  the  dying  moon. 

The  night  wore  on.  At  tir-^t  Louise's  ears  were  sensi- 
tive to  every  souikI,  and  there  were  stirrings  in  the  hillock 
by  win'ch  .-he  .slept,  but  .she  comforted  her-elf  with  the 
thought  that  they  were  the  .-tirrings  (jf  lonely  little  waifs  of 
nature  like  ber-elf.  Though  she  dared  not  let  the  thought 
take  lorm,  yet  she  feared,  too,  the  sound  of  human  foot- 
ste]>s.  l]y  and  by,  however,  in  the  sweet  (juiet  of  the  night 
and  the  somnolent  light  of  the  moon,  sleep  captured  her. 
When  at  last  (  )rIando"s  foot.steps  did  cni.sh  tlie  dry  gra-s, 
the  sound  faiU'd  to  reach  her  cars,  for  it  was  then  not 
verv-  far  from  daylight,  an^i  she  hail  slept  for  several 
hours.  Sleep  had  not  touched  (  )rl;uido"s  exes  when,  sil- 
ling down  bv  the  stones  which  were  to  mark  his  restin<r- 
j'lace,  he  waited  for  Louise  to  wake. 
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TIIE  MOOX  WAS  XOr  ALOXE 

Ot-t  on  the  prairie  under  the  h'glit  of  the  ^tnrs  a  man 
bad  fought  the  first  great  battle  of  his  life,  an-l  had 
emerged  victorious.  I'herc  are  no  drawn  battles  in  the 
struggles  of  the  soul.  As  Orlando  fought,  he  was  torture^  1 
by  the  thought  that  none  would  believe  the  truth  to- 
morrow when  it  was  told  ;  and  that  tlicrc  would  l.)c  penaltv 
though  there  was  no  crime. 

As  for  Louise,  she  could  have  returned,  almost  Itlindly 
defiant,  to  her  world,  hand  in  han.l  with  (>rlando;  and 
yet.  when  morning  came,  and  her  eyes  opened  on  the 
]>ran-ie  at  daylM-eak,  with  life  stirring  everywhere,  she 
was  glad  of  the  victory— though  the  shadow  of  a  great 
trouble  to  come  was  showing  in  her  eyes. 

She  knew  what  she  had  to  face  at  Tralee,  and  that  she 
had  110  proof  of  her  perfect  innocence.  It  was  of  little 
u^c  for  them  to  call  upon  Heaven  to  witness  what  the 
night  had  been;  and  Joel  .Alazarine,  who  di^tru.ietl  every 
man  and  woman,  would  di^tru-~t  her  with  a  stark  sternness 
which  guilt  only  could  cff  ctivelv  defv  I 

Orlando's  enforced  gaiety  as  he  invited  her  to  a  break- 
fast of  a  couple  of  biscuits,  left  from  yesterday's  broncho- 
busting,  heartened  her;  yet  both  were  conscious  of  the 
make-believe.  They  realized  that  they  were  helpless  in  the 
grip  of  har^h  circumstance.  It  was  almost  enough  to 
make  them  t;ike  advantage  of  calumny  and  the  traps 
set  for  them  by  b'ate,  and  join  hands  for  ever. 

As  they  looked  into  each  other's  ews,  the  same  l50|>e!es3 
yet  reckless  thought  fUckered—llickcrcd.   and   vanished. 
gz 
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Yet  as  tlu'v  lookcvl  out  ovci'  tiic  prairir  tuwards  Tralcc, 
to  uhich  Louise  must  prt.-cntly  return,  a  rebellious  .sort 
of  joy  possessed  them. 

The  (li.-cord  of  their  thought.^  was  hkc  music  l)esi.le 
what  had  passed  at  Tralee.  There  nothing  relieved  ilie 
black,  sullen  rage  of  Joel  Mazarine.  He  liad  returned  to 
the  house  where  his  voice  had  a]wa}-s  been  able  to  summon 
his  slaves,  and  to  know  that  they  would  come— Cliina- 
!iian,  half-breed,  wife.  Now  he  called,  and  th.c  wife  did 
not  come.  On  the  new  che-tmit  she  had  ridden  away  on 
liie  prairie,  so  the  ha]f-])reed  woman  had  said,  a<  hard  as 
he  could  go.  lie  had  scanned  the  prairie  till  night  came, 
without  seeing  a  sign  of  lier. 

His  black  imagination  instantly  conceived  the  worst 
that  Louise  miglit  do.  It  was  not  in  him  ever  to  have  the 
decent  alternative.  He  questioned  the  half-breed  woman 
clusek;  he  savagely  interrogated  the  Chinaman:  and 
then  he  declared  that  they  lied  to  him,  tliat  they  knew 
more  than  they  said:  and  when  he  was  unable  to' bear  it 
any  longer  he  mounted  his  horse  and  galloped  over  to 
Slow  Down  Ranch.  .\s  he  went,  he  kept  swearing  to 
himself  that  Louise  had  down  thither;  and,  like  some  fell 
disease,  anger  made  his  brain  malig-.ant.  He  could  scarcely 
frame  his  words  intelligibly  when  he  arrived  at  Slow 
Hown  Ranch. 

There  he  was  presently  convinced  that  his  worst  sus- 
picions were  true,  for  Orlando  aLo  had  not  returned. 
He  <aw  it  all.  They  had  agreed  to  meet:  they  had  met : 
they  had  eloped  aiul  were  gone!  His  long  upi)er  lip 
uas  like  some  ravening  thing  of  the  sea;  his  beady  eyes 
were  those  of  seqx;nts  watching  for  the  instant  to  strike. 
;uul  his  words  burst  over  the  head  of  Orlando's  mother 
like  shrapnel. 
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For  once.  li()\vc\er.  tlu'  liiiilc,  fantastic  mother  ro>e 
higlier  tlKi;i  her-clf,  and  ileclareil  llial  her  son  had  never 
run  away  from,  ur  with.  ai,\  thing  in  hi>  ht"e;  iliat  lie — 
Joel  .\Ia/arine— liad  never  had  an_\thin<^  wortli  her  son's 
rnnnini;  away  with  ;  and  llial  her  son,  whu)  he  came  hack, 
would  niak_  him  aslc  l'ori,'ivene-s  as  he  hadi  never  asked  it 
(if  Ill's  TioiL 

Irdeeil,  i!u'  ^Mudy  httle  lady  stoml  in  lirr  doorway  and 
chat'cred  her  maledictions  after  liim.  a--  he  rode  back 
agnin  towards  Tralee  mntleriiiL,^  curves  which  no  class 
leader  In  the  Mclh.ud'  ,  rinirih  (^ni^dit  even  ti'  (jUote  for 
pious  purposes. 

Joel  Mazarine  had  flattered  himself  that  he  Iia^l  even- 
tbin.ir  life  could  give-  money,  prn])erty  and  a  garden  of 
youth  ill  v.hich  his  old  age  could  loiter  and  be  glad;  and 
that  be  should  be  defied  suddenly  and  bis  garden  made 
desolate,  tliat  the  lines  of  bis  good  fortune  should  be 
crossed,  caused  him  to  rage  like  any  heathen,  iii-s  n;on- 
strous  egotism  made  him  like  some  infuriatdl  I  mil  in  the 
arena,  with  the  haudcriUos  sticking  in  lii^  Imt  bide. 

The  two  ])eople  whom  he  cursed  were  in  Elysium  com- 
pared to  the  i>Iace  where  be  tortured  himself.  There  are 
desert  birds  that  silently  surround  a  rattli'snake.  as  lie 
sleeps,  with  little  bundles  of  cactus-beads  and  ibeir  million 
needles,  .so  that,  when  the  reptile  wakes,  it  cannot  escape 
througb  the  pallisadc  of  bristling  weapons  by  which  it  is 
surrounded;  and  in  ghoulish  anger  it  strikes  its  fangs 
into  its  own  Ixjdy  until  it  dies.  Just  such  a  helpless  rage 
held  Joel  Mazarine,  and  bis  religion  did  not  suggest  seek- 
ing comfort  at  that  Throne  of  (irace  to  which  he  ha.l  so 
publicly  prayed  on  wca  .ons. 

Night  held  him  prowling  in  bis  own  coverts;  morning 
found  him  yellow  and  mottled,  malicious,  but  now  silent. 
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lie  r-oiiiclKAv  fck  thai  he  woul.l  k,i,ju  thf  trulh  and  the 
whcik'  truth  Mjuii.  llr  ate  hi.  jM.ik  an-l  hcan>  l,,r  hrcak- 
fast  with  the  apjictitc  ui  a  ra\eii,.u>  aniinaL  lie  put 
pieces  of  thr  pdrk  chop  in  hi.s  month  with  hi,.  tiii^i,rcr>;  he 
pilped  his  cottee:  hut  ah  the  time  lu-  kept  liis  eyes  ou'tlie 
open  door,  as  though  he  expecte.i  .some  messenger  to  an- 
nounce that  IVovidence  had  stricken  his  rebellious  wife 
by  sudden  death.  It  seemed  to  him  that  Xatnre  and 
Jehovah  mu-l  unite  to  avenge  bin.. 

After  dn-ee  h.ours  of  further  waiiin,,  he  determined  to 
go  into  AskatoOM.  He  wotdd  have  hilk.  p.rmted  adver- 
ii>ing  tor  F.ouise  a,,  he  had  .lone  for  .stray  rattle  :  !ic  u.nild 
have  notices  put  in  the  n.  w.papers  proclain:ing  that  his 
wife  was  strayed  or  Moleu  and  mu.t  be  put  in  pound  when 
d^'^covercd.  At  the  moment  he  decided  thn^.  he  caught 
sight  of  a  wagon  apjiroaching  from  the  nurth.  It  was 
near  enough  for  him  to  see  that  there  was  a  woman  in  it ; 
-•md  the  eyes  of  the  halfd^reed  hind  woitian,  possessing 
die  Indian  far-sight,  saw  that  it  ua.  I.oni.e,  and  told  her 
master  so. 

Ten  minutes  later  Ix.ui.sc  stood  in  front  of  the  .Ma  t.r 
'd  I'ralee.  and  tlu-  .Ma.ster  of  Tralee  tille.l  the  doorway. 

"  What  you  want  here?  "  he  asked  of  her  with  blurred 
rage  in  his  voice. 

•■  [  want  to  go  to  my  room,"  Louise  answered  (juietlv 
but  firmly.    "  Please  stand  aside." 

N'ow  that  I.ouist  was  face  to  face  with  her  foe,  a  new 
■pirit  had  suddenly  ixis.scssed  her;  and  standing  Ix'side 
liis  broncho,  a  lian<l  on  its  neck.  Orlando  almost  smiled, 
for  this  was  Louise  with  a  new  nature.  There  was  <lefiancc* 
.•iitd  courage  in  her  face,  not  the  apprehension  which  ad 
almost  overwhelmed  her  as  they  started  hack  to  Tralee. 
luvingheen  rescued  by  the  5earc!i-party  from  Slow  Down 
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K'anch.     TIk.  njolu  l,a,l  dune  Mjincihm-  tu  i.oui.c  which 
was  making  itstlf  t\lt. 

"  Vou  think  you  can  conif  hack  here  after  uhat  sou'vc 
done— after  where  you've  been-  ilie  hkes  of  you  !  -  Maza- 
rine snarled  ininioving.     "  You  think  you  can !  " 

Louise  turned  swiftly  to  look  at  Orlando  and  the  three 
men.  one  ridin-  and  two  in  the  wapon.  as  thou-h  to  call 
111'  ni  in  evi<lence  of  her  innocence;  but  there  came  to  her 
eyes  a  sudden  fire  of  courage,  and  she  turned  again  to 
Mazarine  and  said : 

"  ['n.  your  wife  by  the  law- just  as  much  vour  wife 
to-. lay  as  yesterday.  Vou  treat  me  before  strangers  as 
if  I  were  a  criminal.  I'm  not  going  t<.  be  treated  that 
way.  I've  got  my  rights.  Stand  back  and  let  tne  in— 
stan.l  back.  Joel  Mazarine."  .she  .said,  and  she  took  a  step 
forward,  ehild  tliougli  .she  was.  as  if  .she  would  strike  him. 
Something  had  transformed  h-r. 

To  ( )rlando  she  seemed  scarcely  real.  The  >iirinking. 
colorless  child  of  a  few  weeks  had  suddenly  bccmie  a' 
woman-  and  such  a  woman! 

•  1  11  tell  you  in  my  own  time  w  here  I've  U^cn  and  what 
V\  .-  done,"  she  continued.  •'  I  want  to  go  upstairs.  Stan.l 
out  of  the  doorway." 

There  was  a  movement  behind  her.  .\  man  in  the 
wagon  and  the  one  on  his  horse  seemed  to  grow  angry 
and  threatening.  The  ranchman  .Iropi.ed  from  his  horse. 
Only  Orlando  stood  cool.  ,|uiet  and  ominously  watchful. 
Mazarine  ,lid  not  fail  to  notice  the  movement'of  the  two 
men. 

Presently   Orlando's  voice   said   .slowly   and  calmly: 

•'  Stand  back.  Mazarine.  Let  her  go  to  her  room.  Tliis 

is  .1  free  country,  and  she's  free  in  her  own  house.     It'.^ 

her  house  until  you've  proved  she's  got  no  right  th.rc  " 
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Then  he  ad. led  witb.  sharp  insistence  and  menace:  "  Stand 
back— damn  you,  Mazarine  !  "' 

Orlando  did  not  move  as  !k-  ^poke,  but  there  was  a  look 
HI  hi.-,  face  which  an  enemy  Would  not  care  to  see. 

Mazarine,  in  ^inlv  of  hi.>  rage,  quailed  before  the  sharp, 
nienacin-  voice  so  link'  in  tune  uith  ii^  imputation  for 
gii,^J,di".!.^  and  .^trppiii^  bark  l,^-  Irt  Louise  i.ass.  Then  he 
plunyed  forward  out  of  the  duorwav. 

■■  That's  rij,dit.  Come  outside,'"  said  (  )r];mdo  scorn- 
fully. "Come  out  into  the  open,"  I  lis  voice  became 
lower.  There  wa,>  >omethin-  deadly  in  it.  bov  a^  he  was. 
"Come  <jm.  y(ju  liyixjcrite.  and  listen  u,  uliat  Ive  .i,njt  to 
say.  Listen  to  the  truth  I've  fjot  to  trll  ynu.  1 1  y..u  don't 
li.sten,  I'll  hor.sewlii[)  you.  that'd  hor.sewhip  a  woman,  till 
you  can't  stand— you  loath.scjme  old  do-,r.  .  .  .  Yes,  |,c 
took  his  horsi-whip  to  hi-r  yesterday."  he  addeil  to  the 
spectators,  \\  ho  miutcnd  an.-rily.  for  tlie  West  i.-,  chival- 
rous towards  womm. 

Sonuthin.i;  mar  P'  madiie-s  posses.sed  I  )rlar,do.  Xo  one 
had  ever  set  n  him  as  he  was  at  that  nioineni.  Down 
throUf,di  K'ePeration>  ha.l  cmic  tn  him  .some  iron  thinjj  that 
suddrnly  revealed  itMJf  in  him,  as  ,'^omething  had  ju.st 
^ud<lenly  re\ealed  itself  in  I.oui.sc. 

The  other  three  men  -two  in  the  wa^on  and  one  beside 
his  horse— stared  at  him  as  thou-l,  they  now  saw  liim  for 
the  first  time.  Hua  v. .re  unready  for  the  pa>si,)n  tli.it 
possessed  Inm,  W.t  a  muscle  of  his  body  apix;ared  to 
niove  :  he  was  as  motionless  as  the  trunk  of  a  tree.  Ihit 
ill  his  eyes  and  his  voice  there  was.  as  one  of  the  ranchers 
said  afterwards,  "  hell— and  then  some  more." 

"  Listen  to  me,"  he  .sai.I  ajjain.  and  his  voice  was  low 

and  Iiusk}.  n.ow     '•  \-=  .tcrday  I  was  broncho-busting " 

Thereupon  he  luld  the  wliole  story  of  what  had  hap- 
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|H-iie>l  >incc  he  had  SL'cn  Louise  thrown  from  licr  chc-lnut 
(,n  the  prairie.  Ik  tuM  how  I.oui>e  was  too  >hak'.'ii  and 
ill  to  alteniiit  the  jounicy  hack  to  draLe.  and  Ikjw  thc\-  had 
camjX'd  where  they  were,  near  the  dead  I'.or-c. 

As  Orlando  talked,  the  old  man  was  sei/.e.l  hy  lerrihle 
hatred  and  jealousy.  "  ^'ou  needn't  tell  me  the  rest," 
he  broke  in,  his  hands  sava;,'ely  openinj,^  and  .duutini;. 
"  I  guess  1  understand  everythm;.;." 

The  words  had  scarcely  left  hi-  month  when  from  the 
wagon  a  man  ^aid  :  "  Wait— wait,  Mi>ter.  1  got  .-umednng 
to  say." 

He  sprang  ito  the  ground,  and  ran  hetween  Mazarine 
and  Orlando. 

"  This  i<  where  I  come  in,"  he  said,  as  Louise's  face 
appeared  at  an  ui'ixr  wiinldw,  and  she  listened.  "  \  on 
don't  know  me.  Well.  1  know  you.  Kveryhody  knows 
you,  and  nohody  likes  you,  1  know  what  hai)pened  last 
night.  Lm  a  hrotner  of  _\(iur  fi  How  Christian  Kigh\,  tlu' 
druggist,  over  {\\vvc  in  A-kaloon.  lie's  a  Metho(livt.  I'm 
not.  I'm  only  good.  I  heen  a  lot  o"  things,  and  nodnng 
in  the  end.    Well,  you  hearken  to  my  tale. 

"  1  was  tramping  wdth  my  swag  on  my  hack  acrost  the 
I)rairie  to  Askatoon  from  Waterway.  I'm  a  sundowner. 
W  hen  the  sun  goes  down,  I  down  to  ni)  Led  wherever  I 
he  on  the  prairie.  I  was  aslcci> — I'd  been  half  drunk — 
when  the  chestnut  threw  your  wife  and  broke  its  leg:  but 
1  was  awake  when  he  rode  up."  He  pointed  to  (  )rlando. 
"  I  was  awake,  and  so  I  watched.  I  knew  w  ho  she  was ; 
I  knew  who  he  was."  He  pointed  to  Orlando  again.  "  I 
guessed  I'd  see  something.     I  did. 

"  I  watched  them  two  people  all  night.  There  was  a 
moon.  I  could  sec.  T  wasn't  fifteen  feet  fmm  h'v  .-.l! 
night,  and  I  jincd  the  others  when  they  come  to  rescue. 
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I  -ucss  I  -.n  tlic  truth,  nn.l  I  p^uess  if  yoii  want  any 
cvidcncr  alM.ut  iiic  you  can  gd  it.  Lot.;  of  ixM>i.Ie  know 
nic  out  !kiv.  f  aui'i  -,,.  any  liousc  or  any  lu.nic,  an,l  I 
j;et  (Iriiiik  xniKliim'S,  and  I  ain't  -ot  money  to  huy  nicals 
u  itli,  lots  of  tiuK-s,  but  n(jI,o(ly  rvcr  knowcvl  inc  lie.  That's 
what  ruined  me-  '  been  too  trutiiiul.  WVH.  I'm  not 
iyin-  nuw.  Mi.ter.  ['ni  tellin- u,u  llie  God-help-uK-  truth. 
1  le's  a  -eiuleiiian."  I  ic  jK)inted  again  to  ( )rkin(lo.  "  I  le's 
a  i;ent!enian  from  away  hack  in  Cod'^  country,  wherever 
that  i^,  and  >he's  the  he>t  of  llie  he.l  of  the  ve'ry  best. 
"^'ou  can   bet  your  -reasy  old   boot-;   and   n-lv   face 


that  you've  got  a  IniSisw  forlui 
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.^"u've  any  right  to.  Say,  she',  a  queen,  .Mister,  and  don't 
you  forget  it.  and"— he  dr.awled  out  his  words-' you 
go  inside  your  hou.se  and  get  down  on  your  knee>.  same 
as  you  do  in  the  Aleeting  House,  and  thank  the  Lonl  you 
1-ve  so  wed  tor  all  hi,.  i)Ies>ings.  A  my  frietid  here  said 
.-i  little  while  back-— he  poiund  to  Orlando  again— 
'"  Damn  you.  .Ma/arinel'     ( io  and  hide  yourself.'' 

1  hr  (,ld  man  stood  for  a  moment  dumbfounded  :  then, 
without  a  word,  hr  turmd  and  hunched  inside  tlu-  house. 

^  "He  raised  liis  horsewhip  ag'in'  a  wom.an.  did  he?" 
said  one  of  Orlando'.s  ranchmen.  -'Ain't  that  a  matter 
we  got  to  take  notice  of?  " 

"  Boys,"  said  Orlando  as  he  motioned  them  to  be  off, 
"  Mrs.  Mazarine  can  take  care  of  herself.  Vou-11  forget 
what's  happened,  if  you  want  to  play  up  to  her.  If  The 
needs  you,  she'll  be  sure  to  let  you  know." 

A  moment  afterwards  they  were  all  on  their  way  on  the 
road  leading  to  Slow  Pow n  Ranch. 

"ire  didn't  giggle  much  that  time,"  iyiid  one  of  the 
raiiclnncn  of  Orlando,  as  liiey  moved  on. 
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Tin-  Vonnj^  Doctor  had  had  a  tr}'inj:j  day.  Certain 
of  ills  cases  had  given  him  anxiety;  his  drives  Iiad  lu'en 
Ion'.,'  and  fatiguing;  he  had  had  little  sleep  for  >everal 
nights:  and  he  was  wliat  Patsy  Kernaghan  had  called 
"brittle";  for  when  i'at.-y  was  in  a  ve;v;ed  condition,  he 
u>ed  to  say,  "  Tni  so  brittle  I'll  break  if  you  look  at  me."" 
As  the  Voinig  Doctor  drew  his  chair  up  to  the  supper- 
table  and  looked  at  his  food  with  a  critical  air,  he  was 
very  brittle. 

For  one  born  in  Jnniskillen  he  had  an  evcti  nature. 
but  its  evenness  was  more  the  result  of  mental  control  than 
temperament.  lie  sighed  as  he  looked  at  the  inarrow 
bones  which,  as  a  rule,  gave  him  joy  w  lu  n  their  unit 
came  in  the  weekly  menu;  lie  eyed  ;i.-kanci:  the  haktd 
I>otatoes;  and  the  salad  waiting  for  his  skilled  hand  only 
gave  him  an  extra  feeling  of  fatigue. 

Most  men  in  a  like  state  say,  "  1  don't  know  what's  the 
matter  with  me,"  and  yet  many  a  one  has  been  stimulateil 
out  of  it,  away  from  it.  by  the  soft  voice  and  friendly  hand 
of  a  woman. 

There  was,  however,  no  woman  to  district  the  over- 
worked "S'oung  Doctor  by  her  freshness,  drawn  from  the 
reservoir  of  her  vitality;  ami  that  was  a  pity,  because, 
as  Pat.sy  Kernaghan  many  a  time  said :  "  Aw.  Doctor  dear, 
what's  the  good  of  a  tongue  to  a  wagon  if  there's  only 
wan  horse  to  draw  it!  Share,  you'll  think  a  lot  more  ot' 
yourself  whin  you're  able  to  stand  at  the  head  of  your 
own  table  an.il  sav  ""race  f'.'.'r  two  ;i!  !e;ist.  and  ilKinks- 
giving  for  manny,  if  it's  the  will  of  God." 
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The  \'<.iiii,-  Doctor  did  not  know  v.Iiy  he  was  so  brittle, 
l<m  th,'  truth  i>  he  was  fecdinj^r  on  hiiu^eli.  and  that  i.>  a 
poor  lHi.dnes>.  J-:vLM-y  do-  knows  it  is  good  to  feed  on  the 
kniu-kle  of  a  £,^,xit  if  lie  ha.-^n't  -ot  a  beef-bone,  and  every 
real  man  kn,,w.>-  thou-h  to  know  any  thin-  at  .dl  he  intist 
have  been  n.arried-that  any  marriage  is\etter  than  no 
marriage  at  all;  because,  whedier  it',  hapi-y  or  nnliappv. 
It  makes  you  eoncerned  for  someone  be^ides  \our,elf,  if 
you  have  any  soul  or  sen>e  at  all. 

The    Young  i),K-tor   was  under   the   delu>i,)n   that  he 
loved  his  lonely  table  and  the  making  of  a  simple  salad  for 
a  simide  man,  hut  then  he  came  from   Ireland  and  had 
imaghiation;  and  that  is  always  a  cur>e  when  it  iMi't  a 
blessing,  fur  there  is  nothing  between  the  two.     At  the 
end  of  his  troubled  day  he  almost  curbed  th.e  .-alad  as  it 
crinkled  in  the  di.di  just  slightly  rubbed  with  garlic.     ]Ie 
was  turning  away  in  apathy  from  it      from  the  bones  with 
the  marrow  oozing  out  of  the  en. Is.   from   the  bursting 
iKdu'd  potatoes,  from  the  beautiful  erupts  of  brown  bread^^ 
vdien  he  heard  the  do,,rd.ell  ring.     At  the  sound  his  face 
--et  as   though   it   were   mortar.      He   war.ted   no  i)atients 
this  night:  but  from  the  peremptory  .sound  of  the  bell  he 
was  sure  someone  had  come  wlm  needed  medicine  or  the 
knife,  and  he  could   refu>e  neither;  for  was  he  not  at 
everybody's  beck  and  call,  the  Medicine  Man  wlio.e  uoor 
was  everybody's  door  ? 
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lie  said  aknid,  .and  tuniedi  tow.ards  the 
door  expeclanlly. 

Then  he  bitud  him^.lf  ,o  wait;  and  he  did  not  wait 
long.  Presently  be  he.ard  a  voice  say.  -  I  nur-t  .ce  him," 
and  the  door  op<  ned  wide,  an.l  Louise  Mazarine  stepped 
into  the  room,  iier  fare  was  pale  and  .listraught :  hw 
blue  eyes,  with  their  long,  melancholv  lashes,  stared  at 
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liini   in   appealing  a].].a-lien^i,m.      iler  lii>.s    were   ahnost 
ulntc  ;  her  hands  trembled  oul  Unvnrds  him. 

'■  I've  come— I've  come !  "  she  said.     1l  liad  ihc  ihuihiy 
of  die  last  chapter  of  a  Iiuok. 

'i  he  Young  Doctor  closed  the  door,  ignoring  for  the 
instant  the  hands  held  out  to  him.  After  all,  he  was  a 
very  sane  Voung  Doctor,  and  he  had  the  faculty  of  keeping 
liis  head,  and  his  heart,  and  his  own  counsel.  Also  he 
knew  there  was  an  inquisitive  old  servant  in  the  hallway. 
W  hen  the  door  was  closed,  he  turned  round  on  l^uise 
slowly,  and  then  he  held  out  his  hands  to  her,  f<,r  she  was 
•shnnknig  auay,  a>  though  he  had  repul.ed  her.  He 
pressed  her  trembling  hands  in  tlie  way  that  only  faithful 
friendshiji  shows,  and  >aid  : 

"  Ves,   1   know  yuu've  come,  but  tell  me  what  vou've 
come  lor."' 

_•'  I  couldn't  bear  it  any  longer,"  she  said  brokcniv. 
'•  I  m  nr.i  Miade  of  steel  or  stone.  It's  been  terrible.  lie 
'I'K-Mrt  speak  to  me  except  to  order  me  to  do  this  or  that. 
1  liaven't  ,Ione  anything  wrong,  an.l  1  won't  be  treate-d 
M>.  I  won't!  Wiien  he  made  me  kneel  doum  by  him  in 
llK'  trail  and  tried  to  make  me  pray  Ir  l>o  forgiven  for  mv 
sins.  I  couMn't  stand  it.  !  don't  know  what  mv  sins  are 
and  1  won't  be  converted  if  1  d(.n'i  uojit  to.  'Vm  not  a 
slave.    I'm  of  age.    I'm  twenty." 

There  was  no  sign  of  fatigue  now  in  the  Yoimg  Doc- 
tor s  face.  Something  Iiad  called  him  oul  of  himself  and 
tins  human  need  had  done  what  a  wife's  hand  might 'have 
done,  or  the  welcome  of  a  child. 

"  No.  you're  not  twenty."  he  declared,  with  a  friendly 
-'^nule.  "  You  aren't  ten.  \uu  are  only  one.  In  fact,  I 
think  you  re  only   inst  born!  " 

He  did  not  speak  as  lightly  as  the  words  read.  In  his 
vou-e  there  was  that  compassionate  irony  with  which  men 
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shield  those  for  whom  th.y  care.  It  mean,  protection 
aiKl  (lelence.  Soniohow  she  seemed  to  liini  like  a  small 
l>inl  on  its  first  Hight  from  th.e  nest,  or,  a..  I  'at.-v  Kerna<;han 
'•vuuld  have  said,  -  A  tame  lamb  loose  in  a  zoolvo-ical 
gardin."  '    '"^ 

'■  So,  because  you  won't  pray  and  can't  bea.  it  any 
longer,  you  run  away  from  him,  and  come  to  me!"  the 
<'ther  remarked  with  a  sorry  smile,  [xjurmg  out  a  glass  of 
u  nie  irom  a  decanter  that  stood  on  the  table. 

"  Urink  this,-  he  said  presently,  pushing  her  down 
gently  into  a  chair  with  one  han.l  and  holding  the  glass  to 
Ihi-  hj.s.  "  Drink  it  every  drop.  As  1  said,  you've  only 
run  away  from  one  master  to  fall  into  another  master's 
hand..  You're  a  wicked  girl.  I  )rink  it-every  drop. 
Thai's  right.'' 

He  took  the  em])ty  glass  from  licr,  pnt  it  on  the  table 
and  then  stood  and  looked  at  her  >nedh-,tively,  fa.temn- 
her  eyes  with  his  own.  Mure  than  her  ews  were  fastened, 
however.  1  kr  „„„d  ,vas  also  un<ler  control ;  but  that  was 
because  she  believed  in  him  so. 

"  ^"es,  you're  a  wicked  girl,"  be  said  (leci>ive!y. 
She  shu.l.lered  an.l  >hrank  back.     In  her  eves  was  a 
helpless  look,  very  dillerent  from  that  which  she'had  <dven 
not  so  many  days  before  when,  with  Orlatulo  ( iuise  k'hind 
her,  she  had  delled  her  aged  husban<l  in  his  doorway   and 
her  defiance  had  moved  him  fron,  her  path.    Then  she  had 
iHxn  n.spn-ed  by  the  fact  that  the  man  she  loved  was  near 
I'cr.  that  sbe  had  been  wrongfuliy  accused  and  w;is  ready 
to  bglu.     .\tterwnrds,  however,  win  n  .!ie  uas  alone,  the 
stenle  presence  of  Joel  Ma^-arine.  his  merciless  eves   bis 
hopeless  religious  tyranny.  ],ad  worn  upon  her  as  his  pa.st 
vioiciice  baci  never  done. 

"  Wicke.i  !  "     Did  this  man.  iben.  believe  her  guilty? 
I  '"1  lie.  of  all  men,  think  that  the  night  uihu,  the  prairie 
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alone  with  <  irlan.I.)  ha.!  hcni  Iut  undoing?  Jlari  not  the 
brother  of  Kij^M.y  ih,-  ehenn>t  home  wane...  uul,  I,i,  nun 
eyes  to  her  complete  innocence?  If  the  Wmw^  Doctor 
disbelieved,  then  indeed  she  was  undone. 

'•  Vou  don't  think  that  of  me- of  me!  "  she  gaspe.l.  her 
hl)s  all  white  again.  Slie  got  to  her  feet  excitedly.  "  Vou 
shall  nrit  KflifM-H  i*-  '.-T  .>--.  " 

•■  Xo,  I  did  not  say  1  hdieved  tluitr  the  .nher  remarked 
almost  casually.  "  Cut  if  I  d.d  helieve  it.  1  don't  know 
that  It  would  iMake  much  difference  to  me.  Fate,  or  (^od 
Almighty,  or  whatever  it  wa..  had  stacked  the  cards 
agamst  you,  \\\un  I  said  it  was  wicke.I.  I  meant  vou  did 
wrong  m  ru^hnigaway  from  your  hushand  and  c^^ming  to 
nle^  i  .suppose  you  have  defmitely  left  v.jur  hushand— 
eh.'    ^■ou■ve  •  k  ft  ■  him,  as  they  say  '  " 

He  had  ai^  incorrigible  sense  of  humor,  as  well  as  an 
"Xnnte  comnu.n  .sense.  I  le  wanted  t,,  hreik  thi..  .spdl  of 
tense  emotion  u  hicii  possesse.l  her.  So  he  pursued  a  new 
course. 

"  Hon't  you  think  it's  rather  han]  on  me'"  he  con- 
tnuied.  ••  Cui  a  lone  man  in  thi.  k.ouse.  with  onlv  one 
old  woman  to  i>rotect  me.  and  km  unmarried.  I've  a 
'•<'l'"tation  to  lose,  and  there  are  lots  of  mother,  and 
daughters  hereabouts.  I'.esides,  a  medical  practice  is  hard 
to  get  and  not  easy  to  keep.  Wl.at  do  vou  meat,  hv 
niakmg  a  retuge  of  me,  when  there's  nothing  for  me  i„  it' 
not  even  the  .satisfaction  of  going  into  the  divorce  court 
with  you  .'    ^ou  wicked  Airs.  Mazarine  !  " 

"Oh.    don't    speak    like    that!"    Louise    interjected 
•  Please  don't.     Don't  scold  me.     I  had  to  come      1  was 
gonig  mad." 

The  Young  Doctor  ha<l  the  case  well  in  h.-md  i  i,.  i,...i 
ca.sed  the  terrible  tension  :  he  wa.  .lowlv  reducing  her  to 
the  normal.     Ic  wa>  the  onlv  thing  to  do 
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"  Wliat  did  .Mazarinr  d„  ,.r  ^riy  to  you  tlial  made  vou 
run  away?  Conic  iiju,  dnhi't  ymi  hv.i  niakr  up  vour 
mind  to  go  to  Slow  JJuwn  Ranch—to  Orlando?  - 

She  Hushed.  ••  Yes,  but  only  for  a  minute.  Then  I 
thought  cl  you.  because  I  knev,  you  could  help  me  as  no 
one  else  could.  Kv.Tybndy  believe,  la  you.  But  then 
Li  Choc " 

■'  ( )l!,  Li  Choo !  So  Li  Choo  come,  into  this,  eh  ?  So 
he  ,:ul  tly  to  (.)rIando.  eh?  W..11,  thatV  what  he  would 
do.  JJut  why  Li  Choo-a  Chinaman:^  dVlI  me.  what 
does  Li  Choo  know  ? "' 

Quickly  die  told  him  the  >tory  of  the  dav  when  Joc^I 
Mazanne  had  almo>t  surpn>ed  her  in  (Orlando's  room  • 
iiow  L>  Choo  had  ..aved  the  situation  bv  falhna  down  the 
staircase  with  the  priceless  porcelain,  and  how  Mazarine 
had  kicked  him— ••  manhandled  ••  him.  as  thev  sav  in 
the  West. 

"Chinamen  don't  like  being  kicked,  c^peciallv  China- 
nicn  of  Li  Choo's  station.-  remarked  the  Young  Doctor 
meditatively.     "  Vou  don't  know,  of  course,  that  Li  Choo 
was  a  ].nnce  or  a  bigbug  of  some  sort  i-i  his  own  country 
^^  hy  he  left  China  I  don't  know,  but  I  do  chance  to  know 
that  11  another  Chinky  meets  L,  Choo  carrying  a  basket 
on  his  .slKnilder...  or  a  package  in  his  hand,  he  kow-tows, 
atul  takes  it  away  from  him.  and  carries  it  himself 
Xo.  I  don't  know  why  Li  Choo  is  h,re  in  A..katoon,  or  why 
he  s  such  a  slave  to  Mrs.  Mazarine  :  but  I  do  know  that  he's 
a  diiterentdooking  man  when  a  Chinkv  run.  up  against 
luni  than  when  lie's  choring  at  Tralee.     A  sick  Chinaman 
told  me  only  a  week  ago  that  Li  Choo  was  '  once  bi.^  hi-1, 
boss  Chinaman  in   I\.kin.' A„.l  ,0  the  mandarin  ad- 
vised you  to  liv  to  (  irlando.  did  he  ^     I  wonder  if  it's  a 
way  they  have  in  China." 
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"  lUit  1  woul'hi'l  l;m.  I'm-  cuiiic  to  you — Patsy  K(.t- 
tiaghau  brought  uie,"  Louise  urgtil. 

■'  Vt's,  I  sec  you've  come  to  mc,"  remarked  the  N'uun;,^ 
Doctor  dryly,  •' and  you've  .-tayed  about  luug  eiiougb  I'dr 
me  to  feci  your  pulse  and  diagnose  your  case.  And  now 
you're  going  back  with  Patsy  Kernaglian  to  your  own 
homo." 

She  trembled  :  then  she  seemed  to  strengthen  herself 
in  deiiance.  What  a  ch...  ge  it  was  from  the  child  of  a 
few  weeks  ago— indeed,  of  a  few  moments  ago !  The  same 
passionate  determination  which  seized  her  when  <he  faced 
Mazarine  uitli  (jrlando,  possessed  her  again.  W  ith  her 
whole  being  palpitating,  she  s^id :  "  I  will  not  'f^o  back. 
I  will  nf)t  go  back.      1  will  kill  myself  fir.st." 

"That  would  he  a  useless  sacrifice  of  yourself  and 
others."  the  Young  Doctor  answered  (luietly.  Seeing  that 
the  new  thing  in  her  wa.s  not  to  be  conquered  in  a 
moment,  he  (juickly  made  up  his  mind  what  to  do. 

"  See,"  he  continued,  "  you  needn't  go  back  to  Tralee 
to-night,  but  you're  not  going  to  stay  here,  dear  child. 
1  11  take  you  over  to  .X'olan  Doyle's  ranch,  to  Mrs.  Doyle. 
You'll  spend  the  night  there,  and  we'll  think  al)out  to- 
morrow when  to-morrow  conies.  You  certainly  can't  stay 
here.  I'm  not  going  to  have  it.  Pdess  you,  you're  neither 
so  young  nor  so  old  as  all  that!  " 

Suddenly  he  grasped  h(jth  her  arms  and  looked  her  in 
the  face.  "  My  dear  young  lady,"  he  said  gently,  "  Pm 
not  your  only  friend,  but  Pm  a  stout  friend — so  stout  that 
there  isn't  a  mount  can  carry  us  IkhIi  together.  When 
you  ri<le,  I  walk  ;  when  I  ride,  you  walk— you  understand  ? 
We  don't  walk  or  ride  together.  Pm  taking  care  of  you. 
^'our  life  is  too  good  to  Ik;  ruined  by  rashness.  N'ou're 
in  a  'state,'  as  tny  old  housekeeper  would  say,  but  you'll 
\k'  all  right  preseiuly      As  soon  as  I've  made  a  salad,  and 
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had  a  marrow-bone,  you  .iiid  I  and  Pat-^y  Kcrnaf^han  are 
goin^^  to  Xolan  Doyle's  rancli.  .  .  .  My  dear,  ynii  niu>t 
do  what  I  say,  and  it  you  do,  you'U  hi-  hajijiy  yet.  I  tk)nt 
sec  how,  quite,  l>ut  it  is  so:  and  meanwhile,  you  inu-^tn't 
make  any  mistakes.  You  mu^i  i>lay  the  game.  And  now 
come  and  Iiave  some  sulkier." 

Slie  waved  her  hand  in  protest.  "  I  ean't  eat."  she 
said.    "  Indeed.  T  ean't." 

"  WML  you  ean  drinlv,"  he  answered  "  "^'on  sliall  not 
lea\r  thi-  liouse  alive  unless  you  have  a  pint  of  milk  with 
a  little  da-h  of  what  I'atsy  calls  '  ,jh-hc-j<jyful  '  in  it." 

He  Ufi  the  room  for  a  moment,  while  she  sat  watching 
the  door  as  a  ]>risoner  might  watch  for  the  return  of  a 
fiieiidly  jailer.  Me  had  a  curious  inlluence  over  her.  It 
u  ..  wholly  dilTvrent  from  that  of  Orlando.  Tresently  he 
returned. 

"  It'.-^  all  right,"  he  said.  "  Pat.sy  and  you  and  1  will 
he  at  .\olau  Dtjylc's  ranch  in  another  hour.  I've  sent 
word  to  Mrs.  Doyle.  I've  ordered  your  milk-punch,  too, 
and  now  I  think  I'll  make  my  salad.  ^ Hu  never  saw  me 
make  a  salad,"  he  addeil,  -niiling.  "  I've  done  some  suc- 
cessful operations  in  my  day  ;  I've  played  about  with  bones 
and  sinews,  proud  of  my  work  sometimes,  hut  the  making 
of  a  |)erfect  salad  is  the  proud  achievement  of  a  master- 
mind." He  laughed  like  a  Ix^y.  "  '  Come  hither,  come 
hither,  my  little  daughter,  and  do  not  tremble  so,'  "  he  said 
so  cheerfully  as  to  In-  almost  jeering. 

His  cheerfulness  was  not  in  vain,  for  a  smile  stole  to 
her  lips,  though  it  flickered  only  for  an  instant  and  was 
gone.  I'or  all  that,  he  knew  he  had  saved  the  situation, 
and  that  another  chapter  of  the  life-history  of  Orlando  and 
Louise  had  been  enilcd.  .\  fresh  chapter  would  l>egin  to- 
morrow ;  btit  sutyuient  unto  the  day  was  the  evil  thereof. 
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M.\7ARTN-F.  (liscovcrcil  the  tlifjht  ot  I.nuiso  soon  after 
slie  had  f,'onc.  lie  had  not  been  five  hundred  yards  from 
the  house  shicc  she  returned  with  Orlando  after  the  night 
spent  upon  the  prairie,  save  when  Iv  had  been  obhgcd 
to  go  in  to  Askatoon  and  had  takci  icr  with  him,  dumb 
and  passive.  Sire  had  been  a  prisoner,  tied  to  the  stirrups 
of  her  captor;  and  he  had  berated  her,  had  preached 
at  her.  As  Louise  had  said,  once  on  the  way  to  Aska'toon, 
he  liad  even  tried  to  make  her  kneel  down  in  the  dust 
of  the  trail  an<l  plead  with  Heaven  to  convict  her  of  sin. 

C  )ii  the  evening  of  Louise's  flight,  however,  he  had  l>cen 
forced  to  go  to  a  neighboring  ranch,  and  had  commanded 
Li  Choo  to  keep  a  strict  watch  at  the  windows  of  her  room 
to  see  that  she  did  not  attempt  escai>e.  She  could  not 
escaiH,"  by  tlie  door  of  the  room  because  he  had  the  key  in 
his  pocket.  Li  Choo  was  not  a  stern  jailer,  however. 
Mazarine  had  not  been  gone  three  mitiutes  before  the 
Chinaman  had  touch  with  Louise.  I  le  did  more  ;  he  threw 
up  into  the  open  window  of  her  room  a  screw-driver,  with 
which  she  took  the  old-fashioned  door  ofT  its  hinges,  after 
half  an  hour's  work.  Then,  Icavitig  a  note  on  the  tabic 
of  the  dining  room,  to  say  that  she  could  not  bear  it  any 
longer,  that  she  would  never  come  back,  and  that  she 
meant  to  l>e  free,  she  summoned  l*at>y  Kernaghan  and 
iled  to  the  \oung  Doctor. 

When   AL'izarine   returned   and    found   her  note,   he 
l)lunged  up  the  stairs  ta  lur  bedroom,  his  pious  wrath 
gurgling  in  his  throat,  only  to  find  the  door  locked;  for  Li 
1 08 


MAN   INXAirRAL 


io<; 


Choo  had  proniplly  rolonil  il  Id  il>  liini^fs  afler  Lcniiso 
liad  .UDiic,  aftiTwanls  dropping  from  the  high  window 
hkt'  a  cat,  wi     out  hurl. 

Li  Choo,  hhnking.  opa<iuc.  iininohilc,  save  for  his 
I)icrcing  and  mysterious  eyes,  had  no  explanation  to  give. 
All  he  said  was,  "  Me  no  see  all  sides  house  same  time  "' ; 
so  suggesting  that,  as  the  room  had  windows  on  ;ill  three 
sides,  Louise  must  have  escaped  while  he  made  his  suj)- 
poscd  sentry-go,  slip-sloj^ping  round  the  house.  Mazarine 
showed  what  he  thought  l)y  spitting  in  Li  Choo's  face,  and 
then  rushing  into  the  house  to  get  the  rawhide  whip  with 
which  he  had  puni-hrd  the  Chinaman  before,  and  with 
which  he  had  threatened  his  wife. 

\\  hen  he  r^  iniin  d  ;i  moment  afterwartls,  Li  Choo  was 
nowhere  to  be  seen:  hut  in  his  place  were  two  other 
Chinamen  who  had,  as  it  were,  fallen  from  the  skies, 
standing  where  Li  Choo  had  stood,  immobile,  blinking 
and  passive  like  Li  Choo.  their  hands  lost  in  the  long 
sleeves  of  their  coats,  their  pigtails  so  tightly  braided  as, 
in  seeming,  to  draw  their  slanting  eyelids  still  to  greater 
incline,  and  to  give  a  look  of  petritied  iiUentness  to  their 
faces. 

Something  in  thi  ir  attitude  gave  Mazarine  ai)pre- 
hension.  It  was  as  though  Li  Choo  had  been  transformecl 
by  some  hellish  magic  into  two  other  Chinamen.  The 
rage  of  his  being  seemed  to  stui)efy  him ;  he  could  not 
resist  the  sensation  nf  the  unnatural. 

"What  do  you  want?  How  did  you  come  lure?" 
he  askerl  of  the  two  in  a  husky  voice. 

"  We  want  sfxak  Li  Choo.  We  oonie  see  Li  Choo," 
answered  one  of  the  Chinamen  impassively. 

"Jfc  wa.s  liefc  a  miiuitc  ago."  answered  Ma/arine 
grutlly. 
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TIiC!!  he  turned  away,  going  swiflly  townnl  the  kitchen, 
and  calling  to  l.i  Choo.  As  he  went,  he  was  conscious 
ol  \o\\\  cackling  hiughter,  but  when  he  turned  to  look  tlie 
two  Chinamen  st(jod  where  he  had  left  them,  blinking  and 
immobile. 

The  uncanny  feeling  in  possession  of  him  increased; 
the  thing  was  unnalural.  i  le  lurclud  on.  however,  looking 
for  l.i  Choo.  The  Chinaman  was  not  to  Ixi  found  in  tlu^ 
kitchen,  in  the  wooilshed.  in  the  cellar,  in  the  loft,  or  in 
liis  own  attic  r(X)ni ;  and  the  half-breed,  Rada,  declared 
she  had  not  seen  him.  lie  could  not  be  at  the  .-tables, 
for  thev  were  too  way  to  Im  reached  in  the  time  ;  and 

there  were  no  sij,  -.  oi'  him  between  the  house  and  the 
stables.  When  Mazarine  returned  to  the  front  of  the 
house,  the  two  Chinamen  also  had  vanished;  there  were 
no  signs  of  them  .anywhere.  Search  did  not  discover 
them. 

Mingled  auger  and  tear  now  ixjsscssed  Mazarine. 
He  would  search  no  longer.  No  doubt  the  other  two 
Chinamen  had  joined  Li  Ihoo  in  his  hiding-place,  wher- 
ever it  was.  \\  hy  had  the  Chinamen  come?  What  were 
ihcy  after?  It  did  not  matter  for  the  moment.  What 
he  wanted  was  Louise,  his  bad  chiUl-wifc,  who  had  broken 
from  her  cage  and  tlown  fron\  him.  Where  would  she 
go?  Where,  but  to  Slow  l>own  Ranch — where,  but  to 
her  lover,  the  circus-rider,  the  boy  with  the  head  of  brown 
curls,  with  the  ring  on  his  fmger  and  the  Cupid  mouth! 
Where  would  .she  go  but  to  the  man  with  whom  she  had 
spent  the  night  on  the  prairie! 

Xow  he  believed  altogether  that  she  was  guilty,  that 
everybody  hail  consi>ired  to  deceive  him,  that  he  was  in 
a  net  of  dark  deception.  Lv  n  the  two  Chinamen,  mys- 
teriously coming  and  going,  had  laugheil  at  him  like  two 
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heathen  gO(h.  am!   haJ   vanished   su-Mcnly   Hkc   heathen 
gods. 

A  weakness  came  over  him,  and  the  skin  of  his  face 
became  creased  and  clammy  hke  that  of  a  drowned  man  : 
his  limbs  trembled,  so  desperate  was  his  passion.  He 
stumbled  into  the  house  and  into  the  dining  room,  where 
he  kept  a  little  black-bound  Bible  once  belonging  to  liis 
great-grandfather.  He  had  thuml)ed  it  well  in  i)ast  years, 
searching  it  hard  for  passages  of  violence  and  clnumcia- 
tion.  Now  holy  sui>erstition  seized  him  in  the  midst  of 
the  work  of  the  devil,  surrounding  him  with  an  almost 
medieval  instinct.  He  seized  the  ancient  book,  as  it 
were  to  deliver  its  incantations  against  everjone  destroy- 
ing his  i)eace,  stealing  from  him  that  which  he  prized 
beyond  all  earthly  things. 

Take  this  woman  away  from  him,  this  child-wife  from 
his  sixt>-live  years,  and  what  was  left  for  him?  ."^he 
was  the  garden  of  sprmg  in  which  his  old  age  roamed  at 
ease  lu.xuriously.  She  was  the  fruit  of  the  tree  of  pleasure. 
She  was  that  which  made  him  young  again,  renewed  in 
him  youth  and  the  joys  of  youth.  Take  her  away,  the 
llower  that  smelled  so  sweet  and  luscious,  the  thing  that 
he  had  held  so  often  to  his  lips  and  to  his  breast?  Take 
away  what  was  his,  by  every^  holy  right,  Ix-cause  it  was 
all  according  to  the  law  of  the  land  and  of  the  Holy 
C.ospel,  and  what  wa--  left?  Only  old  age,  the  empty 
house  bereft  of  a  fair  young  mistress-  something  to  smile 
at  and  to  curse,  if  need  be,  since  it  was  his  own  by  the 
laws  of  Ciod  and  man. 

Take  her  away,  and  the  two  wives  that  he  had  buried 
long  years  ago,  with  their  gray  heads  and  lank,  sour  faces, 
from  whiclt  the  light  of  youth  luul  fled  with  the  first  child 
come  to  them— their  ghosts  would  >eek  him  out.     They 
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wuulil  >ii  at  liis  tabic,  aivl  taunt  liini  with  his  vani^Iicd 
Louise,  asking-  liiiii  if  he  tliought  she  was  anything-  more 
than  one  of  tlic  trolls  that  tLnipted  men  ;iforctinic — one 
of  the  devil's  wcnehes  that  lured  him  into  the  seeret 
garden,  oidy  at  last  to  leave  him  seorneil  and  alone. 

Where  had  '^hc  gone,  his  ir(jll,  with  the  faee  of  an 
angel?  \\  lierc  had  she  gone?  Wliere  would  she  go, 
except  to  her  devil's  lover  at  Slow  Down  Ranch ! 

He  had  just  started  fur  Slow  1  )<n\  u  Ranch  armed  w  ith 
his  greasy,  well-thumbed  I'.ihle  like  a  weapon  in  his 
pocket,  wlien  he  heard  ^  voice  call  him.  It  was  full  (if  the 
devil'.-  lau,L;Iiter.  It  was  the  voice  of  iiurlingame,  the 
lawyer,  on  his  horse.  Burlinganie  had  had  a  weary  day 
and  was  refreshing  himself  by  a  canter  on  the  prairie. 

"Where  are  you  going?"  asked  lUirlingame,  as  lie 
cantereil  up  to  -Mazarine's  wagon.  "  To  Slow  Down 
Ranch?" 

He  saw  the  look  of  the  drowned  man  in  the  face  of 
Mazarine,  over  wlium  the  tlood  o£  disaster  had  passed,  and 
he  guessed  at  once  the  cause  i/f  ii;  for  Murlingame  had 
the  philosophy  of  a  Satanic  mind,  and  he  knew  the  things 
that  hapi>en  to  human  nature. 

"So,  she's  gone  again,  has  she?"  he  added  deliber- 
ately, with  intent  to  put  a  knife  into  the  old  man's  feelings 
and  to  turn  it  in  the  thick  of  them.  He  wanted  to  hurt, 
because  Mazarine  had  only  a  short  time  before  dispensed 
with  his  services  as  a  lawyer,  and  had  'blocked  the  way 
to  that  intimacy  which  he  had  hoped  to  establish  with 
Tralce  and  its  mistress.  Besides,  his  pride  as  a  profes- 
sional man  had  been  hurt,  and  he  had  been  deprived  of 
income  which  now  went  to  his  most  hated  j)rofessit)naI 
rival.    Mazarine's  jealous  sotU  had  cm  him  ofT,  on  coming 
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to  know  I'-nrIinrr,-uiK''s  dark  n.'pntatioii.     lie  had  not  liked 
the  look   iJurliiiganio  had  given  Ix)uise  when  thev  met. 

■■  (jone  again,  has  she?'"  lUirlinganie  reiK-ated  sar- 
casticall}-.  "  Well,  you  needn't  go  to  Slow  Down  Ranch 
to  find  her.  She  i-n't  there,  and  you  won't  find  him  there 
either,  tor  1  saw  him  come  by  ih.e  I^rk  River  Tniil  into 
Askatoon  as  1  kit,  and  a  lady  was  with  him.  lie  booked 
this  morning  lor  the  sleeiK.T  of  the  express  going  East 
to-night:  so.  if  I  were  you,  I'd  turn  my  lior.se's  nose  to 
A>kat;Hin,  .Mr.  Ma/arine.  1  don't  know  \\h\  1  tell  you 
this,  as  you're  not  my  client  now.  but  !  go  about  the  world 
doing  good,  Mr.  Mazarine — only  doing  good." 

There  was  a  look  in  iUirlingamc's  face  which  Heaven 
would  not  liave  acceptid  as  goodness,  and  there  was  that 
in  his  voice  which  did  not  belong  to  the  court.-,  of  the 
Lord.  Malice,  though  \c'iled.  showed  in  face  and  sounded 
in  voice.  Even  as  he  spoke.  Joel  -Ma.-^arine  lin-ned  his 
horse's  head  toward  Askatoon. 

"  "^'ou're  sure  a  woman  was  with  him?  ^'ou're  sure 
she  was  u  ith  him  '  "  he  ,'i-ked  in  a  chaos  of  passion. 

"  1  couldn't  see  her  face;  ii  was  too  far  away,"  an- 
swered Hurlingame  suggestively.  '•  but  you  can  form  vour 
own  conclusions — and  the  express  is  due  in  thirty 
nuiuites !  "' 

Me  lo(jked  at  his  watch  complacently.  "What's  the 
Ijood,  Mazarine?  \\h\  (lon't  you  say.  'Co  and  sin  no 
more?  '  (  )r  v.  by  don't  you  divorce  her  u  ith  the  evidence 
about  that  night  on  the  prairie?  T  could  have  p[ot  vou  a 
verdict  and  damages.  Ves,  1  could  have  got  you  plenty 
of  damages.  He's  rich.  Vou  took  her  back  and  con- 
doned;  yoti  condotUMl.  Mazarine,  and  now  you'll  have 
neither  damages  nor  wife — and  the  express  goes  in  thirty 
minutes !  " 
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"The  express  won't  take  -Mr-;.  Mazaiiiic  away  lu- 
night,''  the  old  man  saii!.  a  look  of  juii^jle  lierceness  tilling 
his  face. 

Burlinganie  laughed  unplca-antlv.  "  ^'es.  vou'll  f.)iil 
your  own  nest,  Mazarine,  and  then  hring  he  r  hack  to  live 
in  it.  I  know  you.  It  isn't  the  love  of  ( iod  in  your  heart, 
because  you'll  never  forgive  her;  hut  you'll  bring  her 
back  to  the  nest  yoii  fouled,  just  because  yoti  want  her — 
'  you  damned  and  luxurious  mountain  goat,'  as  Shake- 
si:)eare  called  your  kind." 

With  ;iiiolher  laugh,  which  somewhat  resembled  that 
of  the  two  strange  vanished  Chinamen,  Burlinganie  tlicked 
his  horse  and  cantered  away.  A  little  time  afterwards, 
however,  he  turned  and  locked  toward  Askatoon,  and  he 
saw  the  old  man  whipping  his  .  jrse  into  a  gallop  to  reach 
Askatoon  railway  station  before  th.e  express  went  Hast. 

"  It's  true.  Mazarine.  '  he  said  aloud.  "  Orlando 
Ixtoked  for  the  sleeper  going  East  in  iliirty  minutes :  but 
the  sleeper  was  for  one  only,  and  that  one  was  his  mother, 
you  old  hippopotannis.  .  .  .  But  I  wonder  where  she  is 
— where  the  divine  Louise  isr  She  hasn't  levruited  witli 
her  Orlando.  .  .  .  Xow.  I  wonder !  "  he  added. 

Then,  with  a  sudden  impulse,  he  dug  heels  into  his 
horse's  side,  and  gallojied  back  to'vards  Askatoon.  He 
wanted  to  see  what  would  happen  before  the  express  went 
Last. 
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CHAPTER  XIII 

ORLANDO  GIVES  A  WARNING 

AsKATCKiN  had  nvvw  Id.-t  it.-  intLTcst  tor  Mazarine 
and  Ills  wife  since  the  day  the  Mayor  had  welcomed  thtin 
at  the  railway  station.  A>katoon  was  not  a  petty  town. 
Its  career  had  been  checkered  and  intere>tinf:];',  and  it  liad 
given  haven  to  a  large  nninher  <jf  nnconiinoii  ixjojile.  Un- 
usual iiaijpenings  iiad  been  its  portion  ever  since  it  had 
been  the  rail-head  of  the  Great  Transcontinental  Line, 
and  many  enterprising^  men,  in^tead  of  moving  on  with 
the  railway,  when  it  ceased  to  be  the  rail-head,  settled 
there  and  gave  the  i)]ace  it>  character.  The  town  !iad 
iu\cr  been  lawless,  although  scnue  lawies>  people  had 
sojouriicd  tlurc. 

It  was  too  busy  a  place  to  be  fussing  about  little  things, 
or  tearing  ]x:ople"s  characters  to  pieces,  or  gossiping  even 
to  tlie  usual  degree;  yi't  in  its  history  it  had  never  gos- 
siped so  much  as  it  had  done  since  the  Mazarines  had 
come. 

i'roni  the  first  the  vast  majority  of  folk  had.  >ided 
wi  h  Louise  and  denounced  M.iz.irine.  They  knew  well 
Jibe  bad  m.arried  too  young  to  be  self-seeking  or  intrigu- 
ing :  and,  in  any  case,  no  woman  in  Askatoon  or  yet  in 
the  West,  could  have  conceived  of  a  girl  marrying  "  the 
ancient  one  from  the  jungle,"  as  lUirlingamo  had  called 
hitn. 

llurlingame  coukl  never  liave  been  on  the  side  of  the 
Ten  Commandments  himself,  even  witlt  a  sm-e  and  ci  rtain 
hope  of  happiness  on  earth,  and  in  I  K  aven  also,  giiaranteed 
to  him.      Nothing  could    lia\e   condenuied    .M,i/arine   so 
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iuIltI}-  as  tne  coaliti(;ii  l)c-iu(i.'ii  the  "  hol\-  <;;ood  people," 
as  iJurliiigaiiic  called  them,  and  himself;  and  In'twecn 
the  hol\-  goud  pcojilc  and  him>elt  were  many  \vh(j  in 
their  secret  hearis  would  never  Iiave  >luumed  Lmii-e  if, 
after  the  night  on  the  prairie  with  '-  )rlaiulo,  release  had 
been  found  for  her  in  the  divorce  court.  Jonas  Ijillings 
had  pin  tlie  matter  in  a  nutsliell  when  he  said: 

It  ain't  natural,  tluni  two.  at  Tralee.  h'or  niarr\  iiig 
her  he  ought  lu  he  tarred  and  feathered,  and  f(ir  the  wav 
he  treats  her  he  ought  to  be  let  loose  in  the  ha'nts  of  the 
gri;^ziies.  \\  hat  he  done  to  that  girl  is  a  crime  ag'in'  the 
law.  If  there  was  any  real  simnk  in  the  Methodists, 
they'd  s])it  him  out  like  pus." 

'lliat  was  exactly  what  the  Methodist  body  Iiad  decided 
to  do  on  tlie  ver>  day  that  Louise  liad  tied  from  dralee 
and  the  old  n-.an  ]au-sui'd  her  in  the  wrong  direction.  The 
Melhodi>t  body  had  determined  to  discipline  .Mazarine,  to 
eject  him  from  their  communion,  because  he  iiad  raided 
a  wliip  against  his  wife:  because  he  had  maltreated  Li 
Choo;  and  because  he  had  used  language  unUecoming 
a  C'hri.-iian.  They  had  decided  th.at  Mazarine  had  not 
shown  the  righteous  anger  of  a  Christian  man,  !nu  of 
one  who  had  hl;ick>lidilen,  and  who,  in  the  wcjrds  oi  Kigby 
the  chemist.  "  Must  Itc  spewed  out  of  the  mouth  of  the 
righteous  into  the  dust  of  shame." 

That  w;is  the  situation  when  Joel  Mazarine  drove 
furiously  into  the  town  and  made  for  the  railway  station. 
Men  like  Jonas  Dillings,  who  saw  him,  and  had  the  scent 
for  sensation,  passed  the  word  nn  downtown,  as  it  is 
called,  that  something  "was  up"  with  Mazarine,  and  the 
railway  station  was  the  place  where  what  wa^  up  could 
be  seen.  Therefore,  a  quarter  of  an  hour  liefore  the 
arrival  of  the  t:xpress  wdiich  was  to  carrv  Oilando  Ciuise's 
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mother  to  licr  sick  sister  three  htindreil  iniles  down  tlio 
hiK-,  a  goodly  number  of  citizens  hail  gatliered  at  the 
station — far  more  than  ustially  watched  the  entrance  or 
exit  of  the  express. 

MazarinL-"s  wagon  and  steaming  horses  were  tied  up 
out-ide  the  station,  and  inside  on  the  platform  Moses-not- 
much,  as  Mazarine  had  been  called  by  Jonas  Billings, 
marched  up  and  down,  his  snaky  little  e\es  blinking  at 
the  doorway  of  the  station  waiting  room.  People  came 
and  some  of  them  nodded  to  him  derisively.  Some,  with 
more  hardihood,  asked  him  if  he  was  going  East— if  he 
was  expecting  -inyoiu    -if  he  was  seeing  somebody  off. 

A  good  many  asked  him  the  last  question,  l)ccause,  as 
the  minutes  had  passed.  lUirlingame  had  arrived.  lie  had 
also  disclosed  his  great  joke  to  tho>e  who  wouUl  carry  it 
far  and  near,  together  with  the  news  that  Loni.-e  had 
taken  flight.  The  last  fact,  however,  was  know  n  to  several 
I>eople.  l>ecause  more  than  one  had  seen  the  ^'oung  Doctor 
and  I'atsy  Kernaghan  taking  Louise  to  Nolan  Do\le's 
ranch. 

It  was  dusk.  The  lamps  of  the  station  were  being 
lighted  fue  minutes  before  the  express  arrived,  and  as 
the  lights  flared  up  Orlando  entered  the  waiting  room  of 
the  station,  with  a  lady  on  his  arm,  and  presently  showed 
at  the  platform  doorway,  smiling  and  cheerful.  He  did 
not  blench  when  IVLazarine  came  towards  him.  Mazarine 
had  -L-en  the  flutter  of  a  blue  skirt  in  the  waiting  room,  and 
his  wife  had  worn  blue  that  day! 

Orlando  saw  the  heavy,  niTensivr  figure  of  ^razarine 
making  for  him.  He.  however,  appeared  to  take  no  notice, 
though  he  watched  his  outrageous  pursuer  out  of  the 
corner  of  liis  eye.  as  he  quietly  gave  orders  to  a  porter 
concerning  a  little  heap  of  luggage.    When  he  had  finished 
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this,  he  tunicd,  as  it  were  casually,  to  Mazarine.  Then 
he  giggled  in  the  face  of  the  .Master  of  Tralee.  h  was 
hke  the  matador's  waving  of  the  scarlet  cloth  in  the  face 
of  the  enraged  l)ull.  Having  thus  relieved  his  feelings, 
Orlando  turned  and  walked  to  the  door  of  the  recei)iiou- 
room,  but  was  stoi)i)ed  by  the  old  man  rushing  at  him. 
Swinging  round.  ( )rlando  almost  filled  the  doorwav. 

'■\ou  devil's  spawn,"  Mazarine  almost  shouted,  "get 
out  of  that  <loorway.  I  want  my  wife.  You  needn't  Try 
to  hide  her.  You  thief!  Van  lecherous  circus  rider! 
Stand  aside !    Stand  aside— k-pcr !  " 

Orlando    coolly    stretched    out    his    elbows    till    they 

touched  the  sides  of  the  do<jr,  and  as  the  crowd  pressed 

he  said  to  them  muckinHv  • 

"  Get  back,  boys.     Give  him  air.     Can't  you  sec  he's 

gasping  for  breath."    Then  he  giggled  again. 

T]ie  old  man  looked  round  at  the  crowd,  I)ut  he  saw  no 

sympathy— only    aversion      an.l    ridicule.     Suddenly    he 

snatched  !.,..  Hiile  black-bound  Kible  froi.    ..is  pocket',  and 

hehl  it  n]i. 

"  W  hat  does  this  Book  say  ?  "  be  thundered.  "  It  says 
that  a  wife  shall  deave  unto  her  husband  until  death. 
1-or  the  seducer  and  the  betrayer  death  is  the  portion." 

The  whistle  of  the  incominnr  train  was  heard  in  the 
distance. 

The  oM  man  was  desperate.  It  was  ck'ar  he  meant  to 
assault  Orlando.  '•  Ynu  uill  only  take  lier  away  over 
my  dead  body."  he  ground  out  in  his  passion.  "  The  Lord 
gave,  and  only  the  Lord  shall  take  away."  He  gathered 
himself  together  for  the  attack. 

Orlando  waved  a  band  at  him  as  one   would  at  a 

•      ^'  ' \- '"-'-t  !ii-t.tnt,  nis  tnutncr  stepped  up 

behind  him  in  the  waiting  room. 
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"  C^rlaiulo,"  she  said  in  her  iiiiiicin<;-.  pipiii;,'  link  \-ok-c, 
'■  Urlandu,  dear,  ilic  train  i>  coniinL;.  Let  nic  out.  I'm 
not  afraid  of  that  bad  man.     I  waul  to  catch  my  train.' 

Urlundo  .^fjpped  aside,  and  his  mother  passed  throngh, 
to  the  consternation  of  Mazarine,  who  fell  back.  The  old 
man  now  realized  that  lUirlinffamc  had  tricked  him. 
Liiughtef  went  -p  from  the  crowd.  They  iiad  had  a  great 
show  at  no  cost. 

'■'If  at  first  you  don't  succeed,  tiy,  try  again,'  Mr. 
Mazarine!  "  called  someone  from  the  crowd. 

"  It's  the  next  train  she's  goinj:^  by,  old  Moscs-not- 
nnuh,"  shouted  a  friend  of  Jonas  Hillings. 

"She's  had  enough  of  you,  Joel!"  sneered  another 
mocker. 

"Wonldn't  _\ou  like  to  know  where  she  5s,  yellou- 
lugs?"  queried  a  fat  wa>herwoman. 

For  an  instant  Mazarine  stood  Ix-mused.  and  then. 
thrusting  the  Bible  into  his  pocket,  he  drew  hhnself  up 
in  an  effort  of  pride  and  defiance. 

"  Judases  !  Jezebels  !  "  he  bur-t  out  at  them  all. 

Then  lie  lunqed  tbrougli  the  doorway  of  the  waiting 
room;  but  at  the  door  opening  on  the  street  his  courage 
gave  way,  and  hunched  up  like  one  in  pain,  he  ran  towards 
the  hitching-post  where  he  had  left  his  horses  and  wagon. 
They  were  not  there.  With  a  groan  wliich  was  also  a 
malediction,  he  went  up  the  street  like  a  wounded  elephant, 
and  made  his  way  to  the  police-station  through  a  town 
which  had  no  pity  for  him. 

During  the  hour  he  rcinained  in  the  town,  Mazarine 
searched  in  vain  f  .  his  horses  and  wagon.  He  looked 
evcr>-where  except  m  the  shed  l)ehind  the  Methodist 
Church.  It  was  there  the  two  wags  wdio  had  played  the 
trick  on  him  had  carefully  hitched  the  horses,  and  pres- 
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ciilly  ihoy  aiinounccd  in  town  that  they  did  it  because  they 
knew  Mazarine  would  want  to  go  to  the  prayer-ineelmg 
to  lay  his  crimes  before  the  Mercy  Seat ! 

It  was  quite  true  that  it  was  prayer-meeting  night,  and 
as  the  merciless  wags  left  the  shed,  the  voice  of  Brother 
Rigby  the  chemist  was  narrating  for  the  hundredth  time 
the  story  of  his  conversion,  when,  as  he  said,  "  the  pains  of 
hell  gat  hold  of  him."  Ilrothcr  Kigby  loved  to  relate  the 
tortures  of  the  day  when  hv  was  convicteii  of  sin  :  but 
on  this  nigln  his  ancient  story  seemed  appropriate,  as  he 
had  dwelt  with  great  severity  on  the  doings  of  the  back- 
slider, Joel  Mazarine. 

Wlien  the  two  wags  returned  to  the  front  street  of 
Askatoon,  they  w  ore  just  in  time  to  see  the  second  meeting 
of  Orlando  and  Mazarine.  Mazarine  had  not  been  able  to 
find  his  horses  at  any  hotel  or  livery-stable,  or  in  any 
street.  It  was  at  the  moment  when,  in  his  distraction, 
he  had  tlecided  to  walk  back  to  Tralee,  that  Orlando, 
driving  up  the  .street,  saw  him.  Orlando  reined  in  his 
hor.scs,  c'ropi)C(l  from  his  buggy  and  api)roachcd  him. 

There  was  a  look  in  ( )rlando's  eyes  which  was  a  rcllcc- 
tion  from  a  remote  past,  from  ancestors  who  had  settled 
tluir  troubles  with  the  first  weai)on  and  the  best  oppor- 
tunity to  their  hands.  "  The  furrin  element  in  him."  as 
Jonas  Tiillings  called  it,  had  been  at  full  flood  ever  since  he 
b.id  bade  his  mother  good-bye.  A  storm  of  anger  had 
been  raise<l  in  him.  As  he  said  to  himself,  he  had  bad 
enough  ;  be  had  I>ecn  filled  up  to  the  chin  by  the  Mazarine 
busines.^ ;  and  his  impulsive  youth  wanted  to  end  it  by 
some  smashing  act  which  would  bo  sensational  and  de- 
cisive. So  it  was  tha:  Fate  offered  the  onnortimitv,  as 
he  «'ainc  lip  ibc  front  sttiTf  of  \skatoon,  and  found  bim- 
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self  face  to  face  with  Mazarine,  over  against  the  offices 
of  iUnlingamc. 

"A  \v-)i(l  uiih  you,  Mr.  Mazarine,"  he  said,  with  the 
air  of  a  man  who  wants  to  ease  liis  mind  of  its  trouble  by 
action.  '"  Dack  there  at  the  station,  '  kept  my  tongue  and 
let  you  down  easy  enough,  because  my  mother  was  present. 
She  is  old  and  sensitive,  and  she  doesn't  like  to  see  her  son 
doing  the  dirty  work  every  man  must  do  some  time  or 
other,  when  there's  street-cleaning  to  be  done.  Now.  kt 
me  tell  you  this:  you've  slandered  as  good  a  girl,  you've 
libelleil  as  straight  a  wife,  as  the  best  man  in  the  world 
ever  had.  You've  made  a  public  scandal  of  your  private 
home.  You've  treated  the  pure  thing  as  if  it  were  the  foul 
thing;  and  yet,  you  want  to  keep  the  pure  thing  that  you 
treat  like  a  foul  thing,  under  your  rawhide  whip,  because 
it's  young  and  l)eauliful  and  good.  You  don't  want  to 
save  her  soul  "—he  pointed  to  the  Bible,  which  the  old 
man  had  snatched  from  his  pocket  again — "  you  don't 
want  to  save  her  soul.  You  don't  care  whether  she's 
happy  in  this  world  or  the  next :  what  you  want  is  what 
you  can  sec  of  her.  for  your  life  in  this  world  only.  You 
want '* 

Tlie  old  man  interrupted  him  with  a  savage  emotion 
which  Jonas  killings  said  made  him  look  like  "  a  satyre.' 

"  I  want  to  save  her  from  the  wrath  to  come."  he  said. 
'  This  here  holy  1  >ook  gives  nic  my  rights.  It  .says, '  Thou 
.••'nalt  not  steal,*  and  the  trouble  I  have  comes  from  you 
that's  stole  my  wife,  that's  put  her  soul  in  jeopardy,  robbed 
my  home " 

"Robbed  your  home!"  intcrjecte«l  Orlando  quietly, 
but  with  a  voice  of  suppressed  passion.  "  Koblx-d  your 
home !  Why,  the  other  day  you  tried  to  prevent  her  enter- 
ing it.    You  wanted  to  shut  her  out.    After  she  had  lived 
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with  you  all  those  years,  you  believed  she  lied  to  you  when 
she  told  you  the  truth  about  that  nigiit  on  the  prairie; 
but  her  innocence  was  proved  by  one  who  was  there  all 
the  time,  and  for  shame's  sake  you  had  to  let  her  in.  But 
she  couldn't  stand  it.  I  don't  wonder.  A  lark  wouldn't 
be  at  home  where  a  vulture  roosted."' 

"  And  so  the  lark  llies  away  to  the  cuckoo,"  snarled  the 
old  man,  with  flecks  of  frolh  gathering  at  the  comers  of 
his  mouth;  for  the  sight  of  this  handsome,  long-limbed 
youth  enraged  him. 

"  Give  her  back  to  me.  You  know  where  she  is,"  he 
persisted.  "  Vou'\e  got  her  hid  away.  That's  why  you've 
sent  >our  mother  liast— so's  she  wouldn't  know,  though 
from  what  I  see  I  shouldn't  think  it'd  have  made  much 
difference  to  her." 

Exclamations  broke  from  the  crowd.  It  was  the  wiM 
West.  It  was  a  country  where,  not  twenty  years  before, 
men  did  justice  upon  men  without  the  assistance  of  the 
law;  and  the  West  understood  that  the  dark  insult  just 
uttered  would  in  days  not  far  gone  have  meant  death. 
The  onlookers  exclaimed,  and  then  l)ccamc  silent,  fx^cause 
a  subtle  sense  of  tragedy  suddenly  smothered  their  voices. 
L"l)on  the  silence  there  broke  a  little  giggling  laugh.  It 
came  from  lips  that  were  one  in  paleness  with  a  face 
grown  stony. 

"  I  ought  to  kill  you,"  Orlando  said  quietly  after  a 
moment,  yet  scarcely  above  a  whisper.  "  I  ought  to  kill 
you,  Mazarine,  but  that  would  only  be  playing  your  game  ; 
for  the  law  would  get  hoM  of  ine,  and  the  girl  that  has 
left  you  would  be  sorrowful,  for  she  knows  I  love  her, 
though  I  never  told  her  so.  She'd  Ix'  sorr\-  to  see  the  law 
get  at  ine  S•^c'^-  going  to  l>e  mine  some  day,  in  the  right 
way.     I'm  not  going  behind  your  back  to  say  it ;  I'm 
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annoutic  .,  it  to  all  and  sundry.  I  never  did  a  ihinj,'  to 
her  that  couldn't  have  been  seen  I'v  all  the  world,  and 
I  never  said  a  thing  to  her  that  couldn't  be  heard  by  all 
the  world  ;  but  1  hoj>c  shedl  never  g  Ijack  to  you.  \'ou've 
made  a  sewer  for  her  to  live  in,  not  a  home.  As  I  .said,  I 
ought  to  kill  you,  but  that  would  i)lay  your  game,  so  I 
won't — not  now.  But  I  tell  you  this,  Mazarine:  if  I  ever 
meet  you  again — and  I'm  sure  to  do  so — and  you  don't  get 
off  the  road  I'm  travelling  on,  or  the  sidewalk  I'm  walking 
on,  when  I  meet  you  or  when  I  pass  you,  I'll  let  you  have 
what'll  send  you  to  hell,  before  you  can  wink  twice. 

"  As  for  Louise — as  for  her:  I  don't  know  where  she 
is,  but  I'll  find  her.  One  thing  is  sure:  if  1  see  her,  I'll 
tell  her  never  to  go  back  to  you ;  and  she  won't.  You've 
drunk  at  the  waters  of  Canaan  for  the  last  time.  For  a 
Christian  you're  pretty  filthy.  Go  and  wash  in  the  pool 
of  Siloam  and  be  clean — damn  you,  Mazarine !  " 

With  that  he  trailed,  almost  unheeding  the  hands  thrust 
out  to  grip  his,  me  voices  ntnrmuring  approval.  In  a 
moment  he  had  swung  his  horses  lound.  lie  did  not  go 
l)eyoiid  ten  yards,  however,  before  someone,  running  lie- 
side  his  wagon,  whispered  up  to  him  :  "  She's  out  at  Nolan 
Doyle's  Ranch.  She  went  with  tiie  Young  Doctor  and 
Patsy  Kernaghan." 

liehind,  in  the  street,  a  young  boy  came  running 
through  the  crowd  and  shouting :  "  I  know  where  they  are ! 
I  know  where  they  are!  "  lie  stopped  iK-fore  Mazarine. 
"  Gimme  half  a  dollar,  and  I'll  tell  you  where  your  horses 
are.  Gimme  half  a  dollar.  Gimme  half  a  dollar,  and  I'll 
tell  you." 

.■\n  instant  later,  with  the  half-dollar  in  his  hand,  he 
.said:  "  They're  up  to  the  shed  of  the  Meelin'  House." 
"  Yes,  go  along  uj)  to  the  Mectin'  House,  Mr.  Maza- 
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rinc,"  said  one  of  the  miscreants  who  had  ih-ivcn  the 
horses  there.  "  The}  're  liolding  a  post  niurteni  on  yon  at 
the  praycr-nicetin'.  They  say  you're  dead  in  trespasses 
and  sins.    Get  along,  Joel." 

The  crowd  started  to  follow  him  to  the  shed  where  tiis 
hors''s  were,  but  after  a  moment  he  turned  on  them  and 
said: 

"Ain't  you  lieerd  and  seen  enough?  .Vint  there  no 
law  to  protect  a  man  ?  " 

A  lioe  was  leaning  against  a  fence.  lie  saw  it,  and  with 
sudden  fury,  seizing  it,  swung  it  round  his  head  as  if  to 
throw  it  into  the  crowd.  At  that  moment  a  stalwart  con- 
stable ran  forward,  raised  a  hand  towards  ^lazarine,  and 
then  addressed  the  crowd. 

"  We've  had  enough  of  this,"  he  said.  "  111  lock  uj) 
any  man  tliat  gfx-s  a  step  further  towards  the  Mcctin" 
House.  Where  do  you  think  you  are?  Tin.-,  is  Askatoon. 
the  place  of  peace  and  happiness,  and  we're  going  to  be 
happy,  if  I  have  to  lock  up  the  hull  lot  of  you.  I  guess 
you  can  go  right  on.  Mr.  Mazarine,"  he  added.  "  (lo 
right  on  and  git  your  wagon." 

.\  moment  later  Mazarine  was  walking  alone  towards 
the  Meeting  J  louse  ;  but  no,  not  alone,  for  a  hundred  devils 
were  with  him. 


CHAfTER  Xl\' 

FILIOX  AND  IlOXA 

Patsy  KF.RXAf;iiAN  was  in  his  clement  in  the  gnrdcn 
with  which  Xorah  Doyle  hr.d  decorated  the  brown  bosom 
of  the  prairie,  it  had  verdant  shrubs,  green  turf,  thick 
fringes  of  llowcrs,  and  one  solitan.-  ehn-trec  in  the  center 
whose  branches  spread  like  a  cedar  of  Lebanon.  In  the 
moonlight  I'atsy  had  the  telling  of  a  wonderful  story 
to  such  an  audience  as  he  had  never  had  before  in  his 
life,  and  he  had  had  them  from  I'.undoran  to  Limerick, 
from  Limerick  to  the  foothills  of  the  Rockies. 

The  seance  of  love  and  legend  had  been  Patsy's  own 
idea.  At  the  supper-table  spread  by  Xorah  IDoyle,  in  spite 
of  the  protests  of  her  visitors— the  Young  lX)ctor,  Louise 
and  Patsy — Nolan  Doyle,  who  had  a  fine  gift  for  playful 
talk,  had  tried  to  keep  the  situation  free  from  melodrama. 
\'et  Pat.^y  had  observed  that,  in  spite  of  all  efforts,  Louise's 
eyes  now  and  then  filled  with  tears.  Also,  he  saw  that 
iicr  senses  seemed  alert  for  something  outside  their  little 
circle.  It  was  as  though  she  cxjK-cted  someone  to  arrive. 
She  was  in  that  state  which  is  not  normal  and  vc^  r.ol 
abnormal— a  kind  of  trance  in  which  she  did  oidinarv' 
things  in  a  iiatiu-al  way,  yet  mechanically,  without  full 
con.sciousness. 

There  was  no  one  at  the  table  who  did  not  realize  for 
what,  and  for  whom,  she  was  waiting,  io  her  primitive 
spirit,  now  that  she  was  in  trouble  because  of  him,  it 
seemed  inevitable  that  ( )rlando  should  come.  One  thing 
was  fixed  in  her  mind  :  she  would  never  retuni  to  Tralee  or 
to  the  man  whose  cxlious  presence  made  her  feci  as  though 
she  wtre  in  a  cage  uitli  .m  aiMin,il. 
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Jonas  Hillings  had  called  him  "  the  ancient  one  from 
the  jungle."  and  that  was  how  at  last  he  api)cared  to  lier. 
His  arms  and  breast  were  thick  with  hair;  the  hair  on  his 
face  grew  almost  tip  to  the  eyes;  the  fingers  of  his  splayed 
hands  were  l^luiit  and  broad;  and  his  hair  w:..:^  like  a  nest 
for  things  of  the  jungle  undergrowth. 

Since  she  had  been  awakened,  the  memory  of  his  hot 
breath  in  her  face,  of  h\>  clumsy  fevered  embrace  was 
a  torment  to  her ;  for  always  in  contrast  there  were  the 
fresh  clean-shaven  cheeks  and  chin  of  a  young  Berserker 
with  honest,  wondering  blue  eyes,  the  curly  head  of  a 
child,  and  body  and  limbs  like  a  young  lean  stag. 

( )rlando's  t(juch  was  never  either  clammy  or  fevered. 
She  could  recall  every  time  that  he  had  touched  her: 
when  her  fingers  and  his  met  on  the  af^^^ernoon  that  Li 
Choo  had  thrown  himself  down  the  staircase  with  the 
I)riceless  i)orcelain  :  also  tin;  evening  of  the  night  spent  on 
the  prairie  when,  after  the  accident,  her  hand  had  been 
linked  into  iiis  anr. ;  also  when  he  had  clasped  her  fingers 
at  their  meeting  in  the  morning.  ( )n  each  occasion  she 
had  felt  a  thrill  like  that  of  music — i)crsuasive,  living 
vibrations  passing  to   remote   recesses  of  her  being. 

.\'o  nearer  had  she  ever  cimih'  to  the  man  she  loved, 
no  nearer  had  he  sought  to  come.  Once,  the  evening 
after  the  night  .v]X'ni  on  the  prairie,  when  old  Joel  Mazarine 
had  tried  to  make  her  pray  and  ask  (lod's  forgiveness,  and 
he  had  kissed  her  with  the  Iip>  of  hungiT  old  age,  she  had 
suddenly  sat  up  in  bed,  her  heart  beating  hard,  every  nerve 
palpitating,  because  in  imagination  she  had  seen  herself 
in  Orlando's  arms,  witu  his  lijjs  i)ressed  to  hers. 

Poor  neophyte  in  life's  niystcrie.?,  having  served  a?  a 
slave  at  fibe  altars  of  which  >he  did  not  even  know  tin 
ritual !     It  wa>  no  wonder  that,  after  all  she  had  sufTered, 
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she  could  not  now  bring  herself  inio  tunc  with  the  coiu- 
monplace  intercourse  of  hfe,  Xot  that  her  friends  utterly 
failed  to  lure  her  into  it.  She  might  well  have  been  the 
victim  (jf  h\  stv  rics.  but  she  was  only  distrait,  pensive  and 
gently  snii'.ing,  with  tlie  smile  of  a  goo<l  heart.  Smiling 
with  her  had  ever  taken  the  place  of  conversation.  It 
was  an  apology  for  not  speaking  when  slu'  could  uni  speak 
what  she  felt. 

Once  during  the  meal  she  seemed  to  start  slightly,  as 
though  she  heard  a  familiar  sound,  and  for  some  minutes 
afterwards  she  seemed  to  lie  listening,  as  it  were,  for  a 
knock  at  the  door,  which  did  not  come.  Immediately 
after  that.  Patsy,  happy  in  sitting  down  to  table  with 
"tlie  qu.dity  ■■— for  such  they  were  to  Inm-  because  he 
saw  th.it  Louise  must  be  distracted,  .md  becau-e  he  had 
seen  story-telling,  many  a  time,  draw  ])eopIe  ;iwav  from 
their  troubles  even  more  than  music,  said  : 

"  Did  you  remember  the  day  it  is,  ;mny  of  you  ?  Shure, 
it's  St.  Droid's  Day!  Aw,  then,  don't  you  know  wlu)  he 
was?  Vou  don't!  Well,  well,  there's  no  tellin'  how 
ignorant  the  Vvumild  can  be.  St.  Droid— aw,  he  was  a 
good  man  that  brought  the  two  children  of  C'bii'f  Diarnnd 
and  Ouern  Mcii-a  together,  ^■ou  didn't  know  abmU  'Juni 
two?  Vou  niver  h'.ud  of  Chief  Di.nniid  ;uid  Oueen  .Moira 
and  their  two  lovely  chiklren  .^  W  .  II.  there  it  i-.  there's 
no  sayin'  how  ignorant  y'are  if  y'.are  not  Irish.  .\w  no, 
they  wa-n't  man  and  wife.  Diarmid  was  a  widowe,  and 
Moira  was  a  widow.  Diarmid's  boy  was  Tilion  and 
Moira'sgirl  v>as  I'iona,  :u\'  the  troubles  of  the  two'd  make 
a  l)ook   for  ivry  day  of  the  week,  an'  two   for  Sunday. 

An'  the  w;iv  that  St.  Droid  brouj^ht  them  two  together 

.\w.  come  outside  in  the  gardin  wliere  the  moon's  to  the 
fidl,  an'  it's  warm  enou-li  for  .mny  m.in  or  woman  llial's 
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sot  a  warm  licart,  an'  I'll  icll  yuu  the  story  of  Filion  and 
I'ioiia.  You'll  not  be  forgctlin"  the  nai.ies  of  thcni  now, 
will  ye?  And  while  1  m  lellin'  you,  all  the  time  you'll  be 
thinkin"  of  St.  Droid,  for  ii'>  his  day.  It  wa,-.  nothiii' 
till  him,  St.  Droid,  that  he  lived  in  a  cave,  you  undcrstan". 
\\  asn't  his  face  like  the  sun  coniin'  up  over  the  lake  at 
IJallinhoe  in  the  month  of  June?  Well,  it  doe^i't  matter 
if  you've  nivcr  seen  Dallinhoe— you  undcrstan'  what  I 
mean.  Well  then,  coine  out  intil  tlic  gardin,  darlin's. 
Shiire,  I'm  achin'  to  tell  you  the  story— as  fine  a  iove- 
stor>-  as  iver  was  told  to  man  and  woman." 

So  it  was  that  Louise  with  eyes  alight— for  I'atsy  had 
a  voice  that  could  stir  imagination  m  the  dullest— so  it 
was  that  Louise  and  the  others  went  out  into  the  moonlit 
garden,  tlie  prairie  around  them  like  an  endless  waste  of 
sea.  There  tliey  placed  themselves  in  a  half  circle  around 
Tatsy,  who  sat  upon  a  little  bench,  with  his  back  to  the 
big  spreading  elm-tree,  which  by  some  siK^cial  gift  hail 
grown  alone  over  the  myriail  years,  defying  storm  and 
winter's  frost,  until  it  seemed  to  have  an  honored  per- 
manence, as  stable  as  the  i)rairic  earth  itself. 

A.s  they  seated  themselves,  there  was  renewed  in  Louise 
the  feeling  she  had  at  supjjer-tinie,  when  she  hatl  imagined 
— or  had  her  senses  accurately  divined? — that  (  irlando 
was  near,  so  sure  liad  been  the  sensation  that  .^he  had 
expected  Orlando  to  enter  the  room  where  they  sat.  Mow 
it  was  on  her  again,  and  somehow  she  felt  him  there  with 
her.    lie  was  I'ilion  and  she  was  Fiona. 

Since  the  day  she  had  first  seen  Orlando,  she  had 
awakened  to  life's  realities.  There  had  grown  in  her  an 
alertness  and  a  deh'cate  sense  of  things,  which,  though 
natural  to  one  born  with  a  .soul  that  caied  little  for  sordid 
things,  was  not  common,  except  in  Celtic  circles  where  the 
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unseen  thing  is  more  ual  than  the  seen— where  .s^oKl  an.l 
l>reeion>  stones  are  only  vahied  in  >a  far  us  they  can 
jHirchase  freedom,  rlreams  and  <le>ire. 

Louise  had  not  heen  thrilled  withont  cause.  Orlando, 
the  real  material  Orlando,  had  driven  out  U)  Xolan  Doyle's 
Ranch,  but  having  come  could  not  at  tirst  bring  himself 
to  enter.  Something  in  him  kept  saying  that  it  was  not 
fair  to  her;  kept  admonishing  him  to  let  things  take  their 
course  :  that  now  wa>  not  the  time  to  >ee  her  ;  that  it  might 
place  her  in  a  false  position.  Blameless  though  she  w^as, 
she  might  be  blamed  In  the  world,  if  he  an<l  she,  on  the 
night  that  she  fled  from  Joel  Mazarine,  should  meet,  and, 
above  all,  meet  alone— and  what  was  the  good  of  meeting 
at  all,  if  they  did  not  meet  alone !  What  could  two  voice- 
less people  say  to  each  other,  people  who  only  spoke  with 
their  hearts  and  souls,  when  others  were  staring  at  them, 
vvatchuig  every  act.  listening  for  every  word.  His  Ix'tter 
sense  kept  telling  him  to  go  back  lo  Slow  Down  Ranch. 

r.ut  there  .she  was  inside  Xolan  Doyle's  house,  and  he 
had  come  deliberately  to  see  her. 

He  stood  outside  in  the  garden  near  the  great  spread- 
ing elm-tree,  torn  by  a  sense  of  duty  and  a  sen.sc  of  desire  ; 
but  the  desire  was  to  let  her  see  b\  his  presence  that  he 
would  be  a  tower  of  strength  to  her.  no  matter  what  hap- 
pened. It  was  nr)t  t!ie  desire  which  lia.I  jwssessed  him 
whom  Patsy  Kernaghan  had  called  the  keeper  of  the 
"  zoolyogical  "  garden. 

He  had  ju.^^t  made  up  his  mind  that  courage  was  the 
right  thing:  that  he  must  sec  her  in  the  ])resence  of  others 
for  one  im'nute.  whatever  the  issue,  when  she  came  out 

WUh    P.TtSV    I\('rn.l;_rliin     tli,.    N  .Ytm.r  IV«'»'-'-    -sn''    V-it-j'i  -  .1  1 

X'olan  Doyle.     .\'one  saw  liiin,  and.  ;is  ihev  seated  them- 
selves, he  stepi)ed  noiselessly  under  the  spreatling  branches 
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of  tlic  cim-tree.  lie  would  not  .sjKak  to  thcni  yet;  he 
wouKi  wait  In  the  shade  made  by  ilie  drooping  brandies 
he  could  not  be  seen,  yet  he  could  hear  and  see  all. 

There  was  silence  for  a  moment,  and  then  I'atsy  began 
the  tale  of  St.  Droid—"  whoever  he  was,"  as  I'atsy  said 
to  himself;  for  he  was  going  to  make  up  out  of  his  head 
this  story  of  St.  Droid  and  St.  Droid's  Day.  and  Queen 
Moira,  I'ilion  and  blona.  It  was  a  bold  idea,  but  it  gave 
Tatsy  the  opjwrtunity  of  his  life. 

His  description  of  Black  !"  'm.  the  rich,  ruthless  King, 
to  whom  Queen  Moira  gave  ner  daughter  I'iona.  despite 
the  girl's  bitter  sorrow,  was  a  masterpiece.  It  was  mod- 
elled on  Joel  .Mazarine,  it  was  the  behemoth  transferred 
to  Irelan^l,  to  the  cromlechs  and  castles,  to  the  causeways, 
the  caves,  and  the  -tony  hillsides— to  the  bogs  and  the 
quicksands  and  tlie  Little  Men;  but  it  could  not  be  recog- 
nized as  a  portrait,  though  everyone  felt  how  wontK  ri'ul  it 
was  that  a  legend  of  a  thousand  years  should  be  so  close 
to  the  life  of  .\skatoon. 

Pat.sy  had  no  knowledge  of  what  the  mother  of  Louise 
was  like,  but  the  likeness  between  her  cruel,  material, 
selfish  si>irii  an:'  Queen  Moira,  in  the  sacrifice  of  their 
ofYspring,  provoked  the  admiration  of  the  \'oung  Doctor, 
whose  philosophical  mind  had  soon  discovered  that  Patsy 
was  making  u\>  the  tale. 

That  did  not  matter.  Having  got  the  thing  started, 
'Pat.sy  gave  reins  to  his  imagination  ;  and  .storm,  terror, 
danger,  and  the  capture  of  Fiona  by  Filion,  from  I  Hack 
Brian's  castle  in  tin-  bills,  was  told  with  primitive  force 
and  passion.  But  the  most  wonderful  i)ari  of  the  story 
described  how  a  strange  dwarfed  Little  .Man  came  our  of 
the  hilL  in  the  East,  across  the  land,  to  the  western 
fastness  of   I'.Iack  Brian,  and  ihvw  slew  that  evil  man, 
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because  of  an  anciLiu  fLud— .--lew  luni  in  a  situation  of 
great  imligniiy,  ami  left  Inm  lynig  on  the  sands  fur  the 
tide  to  wasli  him  out  to  the  (kcp  and  liungry  sea.  Even 
here  I'atsy  had  his  inspiration  from  -cal  lift;  an<l  yet  he 
disguised  it  all  so  well  that  no  one  except  the  Young 
1  )oetor  even  imagined  what  he  meant. 

Lnder  the  tree  Orlando  hstencd  with  strained  atten- 
tion, absorbed  and,  at  times,  almost  overcome.  His  long 
sigh  of  relief  was  joined  to  the  sighs  of  the  others  when 
Patsy  finished.  'I'he  Young  Doctor  rose  to  go,  and  the 
others  rose  also. 

'■  That's  a  wonderful  storv,   Patsv,"  said  the  Youn<r 

Doctor  to  him:  and  he  added  quizzically:  •"  \  ou  tell  it  so 

well  because  you've  told  it  so  often  before,  I  supixjse?  " 

"  Aw.  well,  th.at's  it,  1  e.xpect,"  answered  the  Irishman 

coolly. 

'■  1  thought  so."  responded  the  Young  Doctor.  "  Xow, 
how  many  times  do  you  think  you've  told  that  story 
before.  Patsy?  " 

"  .\liont  a  hundied,  T  should  think;  or  no — I  .should 
think  about  two  hundred  times,"  answered  Patsy  shame- 
lessly. 

"  I  thought  so,"  said  the  Young  Doctor,  hut  liefore 
tuning  to  go  into  the  house,  he  leaned  and  whispereii  in 
his  ear:  "  Patsy,  you're  tlie  most  beautiful  liar  tliat  ever 
came  out  of  Ireland." 

"  .\w.  Doctor  dear!  "  said  Pat.sy  softly. 
They  all  moved  towards  the  house,  save  Louise. 
"  Please.  I  want  to  stay  behind  a  minute  or  two,"  she 
saiil.    as    she    held    out    .-i    h.Tnd    uy    th.e    Younp-    Doctor. 
"  Don't  w."'^  for  me.     1  w/mt  to  he  alone  a  little  while." 
Once  more  the  Young  Doctor  felt  the  trembling  appeal 
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of  her  palm  as  on  the  lirst  day  tliey  met,  and  he  gripped 
her  hand  warmly. 

"  It  will  all  i-ome  right.     Good-night,  my  dear,"  he 
said  cheerfully.    "  Have  a  good  sleep  on  it." 

Louise  remained  in  the  garden  alone,  the  moon  shining 
on  her  face  lifted  to  the  sky.  For  a  moment  she  stood  so, 
wrapped  in  the  peace  of  the  night,  hut  her  body  was  alnio>t 
panting  fn^m  the  thrill  of  the  legend  which  Patsy  Ker- 
naghan  had  told.  As  he  had  meant  it  to  tlo,  it  gave  her 
hope ;  although  before  her  eyes  was  the  picture  that  I 'atsy 
had  drawn  of  Black  Brian  with  his  great  sword  beside  him 
lying  on  the  sands,  waiting  for  the  hungry  sea  to  claim  him. 
Presently  there  stole  through  the  warm  air  of  the  night 
the  sound  of  her  own  name.  She  did  not  start.  It  seemed 
to  her  part  of  the  dream  in  which  she  was.  Her  hand 
went  to  her  heart,  liuwever. 

Again  in  Orlando's  voice  came  the  word  "  Lonisr."  a 
little  louder  now.  She  turnetl  towards  the  tree,  and  there 
beside  it  stood  Orlando. 

For  an  instant  there  was  a  sense  of  unreality,  of  ghost- 
liness,  and  then  she  gave  a  little  cr>'  of  i)ain  and  joy. 
As  she  ran  towards  him,  with  .sudden  impulse,  his  arms 
spread  out  ami  he  caught  her  to  his  brea.st. 

His  lips  swept  her  hair.  "  Louise  !  Louise !  "  he  whis- 
pered passionately.  lor  an  instant  they  stood  so,  an.l 
then  he  gently  pressed  her  away  from  him. 

"  I  had  to  come,"  he  said.  "  I  want  you  to  know  that, 
whatever  happens,  you  may  depend  on  me.  When  yuu 
call,  I  will  come.  I  must  go  now.  1-or  your  sake  I  must 
not  stay.  1  had  to  see  you,  I  had  to  tell  you  what  I  had 
never  told  you." 

"  ^'du've  always  told  me."  she  nuunnired. 

lie  stretched  out  his  hand  to  clasp  Ikts.     He  did  not 
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(larr  to  open  his  anu>  aj^aiii.  1  he  Iijjs  whicii  lie  nail  iu'\  rr 
ki.-scd  ut-rc  mt}'  near,  and  ah,  bo  r,uccll  She  11111^1  iioi 
come  to  him  now. 

One  swifi  clasj)  of  tlic  hand,  anil  tlien  lie  vaulted  over 
the  fener  and  was  gon.e.  A  l\w  inonienls  aflei-\vard>  >hc 
heard  tiie  rumiile  of  his  wagon  i.n  the  prairie  he  had  tied 
up  his  li(jrse>  xjinc  distance  from  the  hou>e. 

As  the  ^'ln^ll;  |)iietor  diove  homeward  with  ]'at.s\ 
Keriiaghan,  he  al>o  heard  ilir  rnniiile  of  the  wai^nn  not 
far  ir.  frc^nt  of  hin).  Then  he  hii^an  to  wonder  u  hy  Ltjuise 
had  waited  heh.ind  in  the  garden.  He  put  the  thought 
away  from  him,  ln-wever.  'i'here  wa-  no  deceit  m  Louise; 
he  'vas  sure  (  f  that. 
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Mazarine's  ears  and  ~^n\U[i  him.  lie  lurelietj  roumi,  and 
with  heady  e\e^  hlinkiii^-  uilh  malice,  said  roughly:  "  d"he 
iudl  is  known  h\   hi.s  lulh." 

"  Vou  don't  need  to  label  yourself,  Mr.  Mazarine," 
ntorted  Jonas  with  a  grin. 

The  ei-owd  lauglicd  in  ajiijroval.  The  loo-e  hnwy  h]) 
nf  the  .\la.-ter  of  'JTalce  (juuered.  The  leviathan  wa.-, 
heing  lorturrd  hy  the  lillK'  ^h,ark>. 

Presently  the  door  of  thr  lawyer's  office  slammed  cu 
the  stri'et.  and  .Mazarine  proceeded  lo  make  a  new  will, 
which  .^linnld  Icavr  ewrytliing  aw;i\-  from  Loui'-e.  .\ftcr 
he  had  slowl\  diciatid  the  terms  of  the  will,  with  a  glu- 
tinous solemnity  he  .'^aid : 

"There;  that'-  wliat  conu-s  of  hreaking  thr  law>  of 
(lod  and.  man.  'ihat'>  what  a  woman  !o~r-  who  doe-n't 
do  !u  r  duty  hy  the  man  that  can  givr  lar  e\fr\  thing, 
and  that'.-  giving  her  e\erything,  while  she  plays  the 
Jezebel." 

"  I  11  comjilrti'  thi;  for  you.  and  _\ou  can  sign  it  now," 
ri'm.arknl  the  la\\yer  evasi\ely,  not  without  --hrniknig; 
"but  it  won't  >tani!  as  it  is,  or  as  )ou  w.int  it  to  -land. 
becau.sc  Mrs.  Mazarine  lias  her  legal  claini>  in  .spile  of  it! 
She's  ^ot  .1  wife's  (lower-rights  acconling  to  the  l.iw. 
That's  one-thiid  of  yonr  property.  It's  the  law  of  the 
land,  ;md  _\  ou  can't  -ii^n  it  ,iw.i_\-  from  her,  Mr.  Mazarine." 

The  old  m.an's  face  d.irkcncd  still  more;  his  crooke<l 
fing'crs  twisted  in  his  beard. 

"  I  see  you  forgot  that,"  added  the  lawyer.  "  There's 
only  one  way  to  dis]x)ssess  her.  and  that's  to  put  her 
through  divorce— if  you  think  you  can.  Of  course  this 
docuinent'll  stand  as  far  as  it  froes.  and  it's  jx-rfectly 
legal,  bnt  u  1  n  t  wliat  \  on  nueii  1.  and  slie'tl  <^v.i  her  oue- 
tliird   in  -pite  of  it." 
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lii^'  heart  of  illack  1  Irian,  the  l^inl,^  of  whom  Patsy 
l\eruaj,dian  to!d  his  niythical  story  in  Xolan  Doyle's 
<:arden,  had  ne\H-r  liou-ed  more  repulsive  thoUL;hts  than 
were  in  Ala/arine's  heart  in  this  unfortunate  hour  of  his 
own  making.  Xo  single  feeling  of  kindness  was  in  his 
■-]iirit.  lie  heard  nothing,  was  conscious  of  nothing,  save 
\u>  own  grim,  fantastic  imaginings. 

A  jealousy  and  hatred  as  terrible  as  ever  j)OSsessed  a 
iMiU  were  on  him.  An  egregious  self-will,  a  dreailful  spirit 
of  unholy  old  age  in  him,  was  turned  hatefully  ujuju  the 
youtli  long  since  gone  frcjin  himself  the  youth  which, 
in  it^  wild,  iimocent  ardor^,  had  brought  two  young  i)eoi)le 
together,  one  of  them  his  own  captive  for  years. 

The  peace  of  the  i)rairie.  the  .diining,  infant  moon,  the 
kindly  darkness,  were  all  at  variance  with  the  soul  of  the 
man,  whose  oidy  ])0>>ession  was  what  money  could  buy; 
and  what  mone\  had  boi'glit  in  the  way  of  humin  llt>h 
and  blood,  bcautv  and  sweet  _\oulh  he  had  not  been  able 
to  liold.  To  hi>  minil.  what  was  tne  good  of  h. :\  ing 
riches  and  i>owi'r.  if  you  coidd  not  also  ha\e  bjve,  licence 
and  the  loot  of  the  con{|Ueror  ! 

lie  had  ure-.tlcd  with  the  Lord  in  prayer;  he  luid  been 
a  classdi'ader  and  a  la}  preai  her ;  he  had  cshortcd  .and 
denounced;  he  bail  i)le;iile(l  and  i)ro-criIu  il  ;  yrt  iii'vrr 
in  all  his  days  of  ]irof<--id  religion  had  a  lie;irt  for  others 
really  moved  Joel  .Ma/arine. 

1  li-  bad  i.;i\  en  now  .ind  then  of  poM  ;md  silver,  luH'ause 
(jf  the  glow  of  mmd  which  the  uprai.^ed  hands  of  admira- 
tion hrongiit  inm,  •iiistakmg  if  for  the  real  thing;  but  his 
life  had  bieii  b.irien  because  it  had  not  emptied  itself  for 
others,  at  any  titiic,  or  anywhere. 

lb  bad  been  a  prof(  ->ed  (hii-Ii.ni.  unl  bt  .  .m.^e  of 
Olivet,  but  because  of  Sinai.     It  w.i-  ib''  -tor;ii_\  .luthonty 
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reased  and  the  fing-crs  were  loosened,  I,i  Choo's  tons^ne 
chicked  in  his  niunlh,  once,  twice,  thrice;  and  that  was 
all.  it  was  a  ghastly  sort  of  mirth,  and  it  had  in  it  a 
multitude  of  thini;s.  Among  thcni  were  vengeance  and  u  dd 
justice,  and  the  thing  that  comes  down  through  innumer- 
able years  in  the  Uriental  mind — that  the  East  is  greater 
tlian  the  West;  that  now  and  then  the  East  must  prove 
itself  against  the  West  with  all  the  cruelty  of  the  world's 
prime. 

I  or  a  moment  Li  Choo  stood  and  looked  at  the  motion- 
less figure,  with  the  head  fallen  on  the  brea.-t ;  then  he  put 
the  reins  carefully  in  the  hands  of  the  (lead  man,  ])laced 
the  fallen  hat  on  his  head,  climbed  down  from  the  wagon, 
])atted  a  hor-e  a>  he  slii^-slopjjed  by,  antl  disappeared 
towards  Tralee  into  the  niglit,  leaving  what  was  left  of 
Joel  Maxariiie  in  hi-  wagon  at   the  crossing  of  the  trails. 

.\s  Li  Choo  stole  swiftly  away,  he  met  two  other  fig- 
ures, silent  and  shadowy,  and  -oinehow  strani,'-elv  imreai, 
like  his  own.  .\fter  a  monu  lU's  whispering,  they  all  three 
turned  their  t;ices  again  towards  Tralee. 

(  'nee  they  sto])])ed  and  listeni'd.  There  wa^  the  sound 
of  wagons.  ( )ne  was  coming  from  the  north — tiiat  is, 
from  the  direction  of  dTrdee  :  the  other  was  coming  from 
the  southeast— that  i<,  .\olan  Doyle'.s  ran^h. 

Li  Choo's  tongue  clucked  in  his  mouth  ;  tlum  he  made 
an  exclamation  in  Chinese,  at  which  the  others  cluckeil 
also,  and  then  tliev  moved  on  ajjain. 
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tlic  iiiKliscipHntd  sinipiicily  of  the  child,  which,  when 
he  had  reached  manhood,  had  never  hecn  formalized  hv 
eonvemion>.  Something  indctinitc  had  marked  him  until 
Louise  had  come,  and  now  he  was  ilelinite,  determined, 
ahve  with  a  new  feeling  which  made  liis  spirit  sing — his 
.-piril  and  b\>  lij.^  :  for,  as  he  came  from  Xolan  Dovle's 
ranch  to  the  chj-s  trails,  lie  kept  humming  to  liimself, 
between  moments  of  silence  in  which  lie  vi>uali/efl  Louise 
in  a  hundre.l  attitudes,  as  he  had  seen  her.  d'here  had 
come  to  him,  without  the  a>king  even,  that  which  Joel 
Mazarine,  liad  he  keen  as  rich  as  any  man  alive  or  dead, 
could  not  lia\e  bought.  That  was  why  he  hummed  to 
himself  in  happino-^. 

^■|lutll  answering  to  youth  had  claimed  its  own;  love 
-priii,!,Miig  from  the  dawn,  brave  and  bright-eyed,  had 
waved  its  wand  towards  tliat  good  country  called  Home. 
.\e\er  from  the  lir-t  liad  any  th(jught  come  into  the  minds 
of  eillu'r  of  tlu'-e  two  that  was  not  linked  with  tiie  idea 
of  home,  .\othing  of  the  jungle  had  been  in  their  thoughts, 
though  they  had  betn  tempted,  and  love  .md  the  moment's 
iiesi)air  ha<l  stung  them  to  take  revenge  in  each  other's 
arms;  yet  they  had  kept  the  narrow  i)ath.  There  was 
in  their  love  something  primeval,  that  belonged  to  the 
beginning  of  th.e  world. 

( )rlando  had  almost  reached  the  cross  trails  before  he 
saw  .Mazarine's  wagon  stantling  in  the  wa\.  At  tir-t  he 
did  not  recognize  the  horses,  and  lie  called  to  the  driver 
sitting  motionless  to  move  a.side.     He  took  it  to  be  some 

diunkcn  ranchman. 

I're-ently.  however,  comin.g  nearer,  he  recoLmized  the 
horses  .ind  the  man  .'^tandiiiL;  up.  (  >r]ando  was  about 
to  call   oiil   again   in   ])eremptor\    lone--,    when,    ■■uddi'iily, 
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'■  It"s    Mazarine,      lie's    dead,"    answered    Orlando 

quietly. 

"  Uh,  ^^ood  God!"  said  the  other. 
He  was  an  insurance  agent  of  the  town  of  Askatoon, 
who,  that  very  evening,  had  heard  Orlando  threaten  the 
Master  of  Tnilee— that  if  ever  he  passed  him  or  met  him, 
and  Mazarine  did  not  get  out  of  the  way,  it  would  be  tr.e 
wor.sc  for  him.  Well,  here  in  the  trail  were  Orlando  and 
Ma/arine — and  .Maz;irinc  was  dead! 

"  Good  God  !  "  the  newcomer  reiieatcd.    .Scarsdale  w,is 
his  name. 

Then  Orlando  explained.  "  It's  not  what  yon  think," 
he  said.  Then  he  told  the  story — such  as  there  wa>  to 
tell — of  what  had  happened  during  the  last  ivw  moments. 
Scarsdale  climhed  up  into  the  wa.^'on,  struck  a  light, 
looked  at  the  bod\-  of  .Mazarine,  at  his  face,  and  th.en 
lifted  up  the  beard  and  examined  the  neck.  There  were 
finger-marks  in  the  tloli. 

"So,  that's  it,"  he  said.  "Strangled!  He  seems  to 
have  took  it  easy,  sittin"  there  like  that,"  he  added  as  he 
climbed  down. 

"  I  don't  understand  it,"  remarked  (  )rlando.  "  As  you 
say,  it's  weird,  hi>  sittin.g  there  \\kc  th.u  with  the  reins 
in  hi>  hands,     1  ddu't  un<ler-'ind  it  I  " 

"  1  s.'iw  you  getting  down  from  the  wa-on,"  remarked 
Scarsdale  meaningly. 

"Say,   do   you    re.dly   believe ?"  began    Orlindo 

without  agitation,  hut  with  a  sudden  sense  of  hi.  own  f,dse 
position. 

"  It  ain't  .-i  matter  of  belief,"  the  other  declare.!,  "  If 
there's  an  in(!Ue>t.  I've  fot  tn  irll  wluit  I've  seen.  You 
kuMW  that,  don't  vou  ?■  " 

" 'J'hat's  all  right,"  rei'lied  Orlando,     "  "S'du've  got  to 
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CriAPTKR  X\II 
THE  SL'PERIOR  MAN 

STrnnxT?  of  life  liavc  noticed  constantly  that  moral 
(li-tinctioMS  are  not  matters  of  princi|»le  but  of  certain 
j'cremptory  rules  foundrd  on  nice  calculations  of  tlu' 
social  mind.  In  the  i'leld  of  .ime,  responsibility  is  most 
often  calculated,  not  upon  the  crime  itself,  but  ujxjn  how 
the  thing  is  done. 

In  Askatoon,  no  one  would  have  been  greatly  shocked 
if,  when  Orlando  ( iuise  and  Joel  Mazarine  met  at  the  rail- 
way-station or  in  the  main  street,  Orlando  had  killed 
Mazarine. 

Mazarine  would  have  bcMi  dead  in  either  case  :  and 
lie  would  have  been  killed  by  another  hand  in  either  case; 
but  the  attitude  of  the  public  would  not  have  been  the 
same  in  either  case.  Tlie  ])ui)lic  'vould  have  considere.. 
the  killing  cif  .Mazarine  before  the  e\es  of  the  world 
justifiable  homicide;  its  dislike  of  the  man  would  have 
induced  it  to  add  the  word  justifiable. 

lUu  that  Joel  ^Mazarine  sh.ould  he  killeo  by  night  with- 
out an  audience,  secretly — however  righteously — .^hocked 
the  ])eople  of  Askatoon. 

Had  they  seen  the  thing  done,  there  would  have  been 
sensation,  but  no  in\stery-  but  night,  secrecy,  distance, 
mystery,  all  begot,  not  a  reaction  in  Mazarine's  favor, 
iiut  a  jirotest  against  the  thing  bring  done  under  cover, 
as  it  were,  unhelped  by  ])Opular  obserAatiiMi.  .\lso.  io 
the  .\skatnon  mind,  th;it  nnc  man  -hould  kill  a'-other  in 
open  (lunrnl    was  courageous — or  might  be  couiageou:; 
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nions  :-lrcn.crt]i  of  han>ls  liad  brcii  necessary  to  kill  so 
(jUiekl),  lur  il  was  clrar  ilic  allaek  was  -u  o\LTj)uwcriny 
thai  there  was  httlc  stru^^gle. 

'i'hc  coroner  here  intrrpo-ed  a  ([neslion  as  to  whether 
it  would  luue  l)een  possible  for  anyone  hut  a  man  to  eoni- 
niit  the  crime.  At  his  words  ever_\l)Oiiy  mo\ed  impatr  mly. 
It  was  eeriain  he  was  reieiTiiiL;'  to  the  absent  wife.  Tlie 
idea  ui  l.uui^e  eommitliiiL;-  >ueli  a  eiime,  or  ht'iii^'-  al)le  to 
eoinniil  it.  was  riilieuloiis.  The  eijrejner  pre>einl'i  stated 
that  he  had  only  a^ked  the  i|Ue-liou  so  as  to  renio\e  this 
possibility  frcjin  eonsideraliun. 

The  >'ouii^'  Doctor  immediately  said  that  probalily  no 
woman  in  he  liemisphere  could  ha\  e  eomnmted  the  ernne, 
which  iH(|mred  enormous  strenmh  nf  hands. 

The  coroner  locked  romiil  ilie  room.  "The  wi-low, 
Mrs.  r^la/arine,  i>  not  luie?"  he  saiij  <iue-tioinn;;ly. 

Xolan  |)m\1c  iiitt  rpd.ed.  "Mrs.  .Ma/arine  1-  at  mv 
raneli,"  he  said.  '"  She  came  tlu  re  yesterday  evcniiiL;  at 
ciglit  o'clock  and  remahicd  in  the  ina  >ence  of  mv  wife  aiul 
myself  uiui!  twelve  o'clock.  The  mmder  was  eo:n;nitled 
before  iwcKe  o  clock.  Mrs.  Ma/aiine  kiious  nothm,i;  of 
the  crime,  ."^he  docs  not  even  know  that  her  husband  is 
<Kad.  She  i>  not  will  lo-da  .  and  we  ha\e  kejil  the 
know  Ic'lj^e  fiMiu  her." 

"  Is  s'      under  nictlical  care?"  ad<cd  the  coroner. 

Xola;  »)f>yle  noiMe>l  towanls  the  \ii:in'.^  hoetoi.  who 
siiid:  "  I  saw  Mrs.  Mazarine  at  the  house  of  Mr.  Doyle 
last  evei'.in^  between  the  botirs  of  eight  and  ten  o'clock. 
To-day  at  noon  .lUo  I  visited  her.  She  lias  a  slight  illness, 
and  she  is  not  lit  to  take  part  in  these  proceedings," 
\t  this  point,  Scarsdah-,  who  had  conic  uiion  <  Mlando 
die  di  ad  man  at  tlie  cross  trails  tiir  m^'iii  iieiore, 
told  his  storv.     lie  <lid  il  with  evident  reluct, itue. 
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( )rl,indo  had    resigned   himself   to   tlic   situation,   having 
reahzcd  how  all  the  evidence  was  against  him. 

Recalling  Orlando,  the  coroner  asked  if  it  was  the  case 
that  the  death  of  Mazarine  might,  be  an  advantage  to  inm 
in  any  way.  ( )rIando  rei)lied  that  it  might  he  an  advan- 
tage to  him,  hut  he  was  not  sure.  I  le  added,  however,  that 
if.  as  the  coroner  seemed  to  suggest,  he  himself  was 
under  suspicion,  it  ought  to  ai)pear  to  all  that  to  have 
niurderi'd  Mazarine  in  the  circumstances  would  ha\c 
put  in  jeojiardy  any  i-'o^-iMc  advantage.  That  seemed 
logical  enough,  hut  it  was  presently  pointed  out  to  the 
coroner  that  the  same  consideration  had  e.\i.>ted  when 
<  irlando  had  ihriatiued  .Mazarine  in  llie  .streets  u£ 
A-katoon. 

I'rescntlv  the  coroner  said:  "There's  a  half-hreed 
u  (iniaii  and  ;i  (,  hinam.an,  -ei\aats  of  the  lati-  .M  i .  .Ma/ai  me. 
I  la\e  tile  woman  called." 

It  was  at  this  moment  that  the  N'oung  l')octor  and 
(  'I'lando  ;il-o  wi're  ^uddenl}'  sii/ed  wi'h  a  suspicion  of 
lluir  own.  (hlando  remembered  bow  Mazarine  had 
hor^i'whipped  ainl  maltreaied  IJ  CIium,  Th  ■  N'oimg  Doc- 
tor tixed  his  t  ves  intentlv  on  the  body,  ai;  1  ]iresenlly  uent 
li>  it  again,  raised  the  beard  and  looked  .at  tln'  neck, 
("oming  b.ack  to  his  pl.ace.  be  nodded  to  himself.  I  b.  h.ad 
a  clue.  .\o\v  he  undersloud  about  the  enormous  strength 
which  had  killeil  Mazarine  praclical'y  without  a  stiug^^le. 
lie  hail  noticed  more  tlian  once  tiie  >iiu\\y  lingers  of  the 
Chinainan.  As  the  iiKjuest  went  on,  lu  h,id  .again  and 
again  looked  ,it  the  band^  and  arm->  ol  (  )rl,mdo.  ,ind  ii 
had  stniiud  iinjMisvihle  ;h.it,  sirong  as  he  was.  bi^  lingers 
b.id  the  ji.uticular  stieiig'lh  wbieh  couM  li.'ve  doin"  this 
liiiug. 

Tlu'  coroner  stood   availing   for  Kada  to  come,  when 
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suddenly  the  door  opened  and  i  fir 

^'^e  day  before      il,     V  '^^  ''''''^'^y  ^n  the  seen 

'-".is  ,oo..,v  ha,^  .:■:;:" " ''-  ^°-'-  ^--^  ^^ 

''^'^-^-■'-dandthehttl^h,        ^;7'™''-'^^ 
^said:  ^  ^^'^"   ^'    'I'lamt    aceeiit    lie 
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MiicL-  ^'^■■'J>cak.    lie  have  to  say.    He 


He 


le 


A  leu  moni(.,;[.  afterwinl     ,i 
""I-"-ll.v  .1,,.  ,!,,-,,„,,,  ,, 


"laniaii 


-"nictiiiie 


""!:-■'-"•'••■    Slowly  he  read"'  ^''''"■'"-     ^^^'"'-d't 

"  i  -^ay  ginddani.     That  ( )rl-,n  i     i 
^-y^!odda,„   Ara.  dine  'V"  '""'''  '^-^''"^• 

^'-'^■^chh>thi.hr:!:;;:,  .::;^^-^"-'' >- chh.ian. 

Choo's    fniir,.,.,    ,,.,,    ,,.     •,.      :    ''^^  '""-^a\e  I,i„,  ,,|„„  ,  ■ 

-^'- M.iii/  ;  ;:  r  :''7''^  'i- .i.»m,.„„ 

™v,I,.a,i„„.      Tl,,  ,  '•     '  '■"•  ^''n.  no  „„„,, 

f  ^' ^-  co„f„.-i„:',::;:;;i;:,:;:.-: ^  -.■  -.... 

^'>  vouMi,^  n,a„;  voniv^  hird   f-   f  "'""^^  ''"'"■'"  ■^'-' 

""■''■        '"''-'t    Ionise  rrnnJ  ■"''-  "'*'    dry 

r,  II  S^^*^d  wi.nini  •  til  M   (  Ki      I     . 

'*"'»"',!.;■« »od.     I  i.jii  ^f_.,.,.  ,-  •"   ''''•ind,.  I„.ii^ 

'^'"-      V'nn  „.,■.„(  L,,,^^    .^,j' 
'^'"'-'■^'""'■^     Voneonu-' 


"h  iiiv  liands  [ 
::"^'--ChooUll^     Vouuant 


^^   I'l^'   nironer  sintitMv?   -,...  i;, 

' ■■-■--,...1.1,,,,,,,:    ,''•""•■''''''''■"«- --.I. 


Jnr  ll 


<  .. I     !  • 


THE  SUPERIOR  MAN 


151 


motions  of  ol)cis;iiioc  up  aiii!  duun  with  Iiis  Iinmis  clasped 


HI  tliL  gvvat.  --Iccvcs,  aii( 


ll 


lien  said : 

"He  noi  come  you:  you  cuine  him.  He  ^leat  man. 
He  speak  all — come.     1  sIkjw  where."' 

"Where  is  he?"  askrd  the  coroner. 

'i  he  Lhinamau  diil  imi  reply  for  a  moment.  Then  he 
said:  "  J  le  saclitice  heforc  you  take  him.  lie  ,i,deal  man 
— come,"  He  -lip-.-lcpped  t(juard.-,  the  door  a.i  tliuugh 
coiilidLiit  he   would  hi    fullowed. 

Two  minute-  afterwards  the  coroner,  Orlando,  the 
'S'ouni,^  i^oclur.  Xolan  Doyle  and  the  rest  stood  at  the  low 
doorway  of  v.  hat  looked  like  a  great  grave.  It  was, 
liowever,  a  hig  rootdujii.-e  u>i.<\  for  storing  vegetahles  in 
the  winter  time,  it  had  not  I'eeii  u-ed  >inee  .M;i/;irine 
arrived  at  Traiee.  Into  this  place,  nor  far  from  the 
liousc.  l.i  C'hoo  and  Iii.-  two  fellow  eotinlrynieii  had  gone 
the  day  heforc,  when  Ma/ariiie,  in  hi>  rage,  had,  come 
forth  Willi  the  hor-eulii])  to  ]iiiiii-.h  ih<'  "  Chinky,"  as 
i.i  (,  liuo  wa-  familiarl)  known  on  ili.    ranch. 

.\>  they  ai  rivi'il  at  the  \  nlldiki-  ]il,ice  in  tln'  ground, 
which  would  hold  many  tons  ol  roots,  aiujlher  C'hin.nnaii 
c.ime  to  the  doorw.iy.  He  was  one  of  the  two  who,  in 
tlieir  .sudden  coininjjf  and  goinjr,  had  seemed  like  magic 
people  to  M  i/ariiK  the  day  heforc.  He  m.ide  upward 
and  downward  motions  of  re-pecl  with  cl.i.-]Kd  h.nids 
in  the  blue  sleeves,  aiid  presently,  in  perfect  I'.nglidi,  he 
said : 

"  In  one  minute  I.i  Choo  will  receive  you.  It  is  the 
moment  of  sacrillie.  \:>\\  wi~.li  him  to  die  for  t!ie  death 
of  Mazarir".  So  h-'  it.  It  is  riglil  for  him  to  <lie  You 
will  Iiang  him,  that  is  your  law.  lie  will  not  prevent 
yoii.  He  has  told  ihc  iniih,  hnt  lie  i>  making  the  sacrifice. 
\\  Iieii  th.it  is  done  \  on  wiH  eiitt  r  ,mi|  lake  him  to  prison." 
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The  tuo  constables  standing  beside  tl.e  coroner  made 
a  move  foruard  as  thoug!)  to  sbow  tbey  n.eant  to  enforce 
tlie  law  witliout  any  palaver. 

^^     The  Chinaman  raised  the  ],ahns  of  both  hands  at  then, 
^ot  yet,"    he    saul.     Then    he    looked   at    the    coroner." 
^ou   are   nutster.      W,ll   you   not   prevent    thein?-   he 
asked. 

The   coroner   motioned    the   constables   back      "All 
ngiit.-  he  said.     -  \  on  seem  to  speak  good  English." 

J  come  trom  England-from  Oxford  Univer^itv  " 
answered  tlie  Chinanum  wnh  digni.v.  '•  I  have  learnJ-i 
English  for  many  years.  I  am  the  ^un  of  Duke  Ki  I 
came  to  see  mv  uncle,  llie  brother  of  Duke  Ki  He  is 
makmg  .sacrifice  bef-.re  you  take  him.- 

"V/ell.    Em    bk-iMed."    said    j„na.    E.illi„g.    f,,„n   the 
crowd.     ••  Chmesc  dukes,  eh!     What's  it  all  .abotu  ?  " 

"Regdar     hocu^-pucus,"      remarked      the      vai;al,u:,d 
brother  of  Rigby  the  cliemi>t. 

_       At  that  nmnirnt  Intle  cuKn-e<l  lights  snd.Ienlv  shaved 
'"    the   .larkness    of   tlu    root-honse,    and    there'  was    the 

^"f'"'^    ^>f   ^'    '-"■      ''■'-■■'    ^'    vo.ce    .een.cd    calling,    but 
Miltly,  wuh  -1  l,,ng.  monotonous,  thrilling  note. 

'•  Many  may  not  come,"  .aid  the  C-lunaman  at  the  do,.r 
to  the  corotier.  as  he  turned   md  entered  the  low  dooruav 

A  mniute  afteruards  tlu   two  cuMabh  ,  b,ld  baek  the 
7"^^-''    f'-'""    the    doorw;>y    of    t!>e    rootd.ouM.,    f,ou,    the 

tl-rcdmld  .d  which  a  few  wooden  .steps  descended  to  the 
gMunid  in>i(le. 

A   strange   sight  greeh'd   the  eves  of   tho.e  nernntt^.I 
to  enter. 

The  root-!,ouse  had  been  transfonued.     What  had  been 
a     senii-im.lit  .rr,,i,,,,i      .1  .         . 

,  ,  ' v,.,,,,M,-,r(i     <n      scaniinigs, 

'"■''"^•''-    ^"    tree.,    and    nuuhe--    earth,    wnh    a    kind    of 
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vaulted  roof,  hr.d  been  made  into  a  sort  of  Chinese  t,  in- 
|)le.  All  round  the  walls  were  hung  curtains  of  black 
and  wllow.  decorated  with  dra<.'ons  in  gold,  and  above, 
suspended  by  cords  at  tlie  four  corners,  was  a  rug  or 
bainier  of  while  (irnanientCu  with  a  great  tortoise — the 
^acred  animal  of  ("hinc-e  religion — with  gold  eyes  and 
claws.  All  round  liie  sitk>  of  the  roon.  were  set  C(jlored 
lights,  shaded  and  dim.  Coming  from  t!ie  bright  outer 
sunlight,  ihe  place  in  its  shadowed  .-tale  seemed  half- 
si-jiulchral. 

W  hen  the  coroner,  Orlando,  the  Young  Doctor  and  the 
others  h.ad  accustomed  themselves  to  the  dimnc-s,  they 
saw  at  the  end  of  the  ch.am'ier — for  such,  in  effect,  it  had 
bien  made  with  its  trapp'-iigs  and  decorations— a  t'lgure 
-seated  up.^n  the  ground.  Xear  by  the  ligure,  <in  either 
hand,  tliere  were  standards  bearing  banners,  and  the 
stall's  holding  th.e  banners  were  boinid  in  white  silk,  with 
I'lng  >treann.T>  hanging  duwn.  1  lalf  enclc  -ng  the  baimers 
urre  faidikc  screen^.  Along  the  w.alls  ik-o  were  tlags 
with  toothed  edges.  Tiie  ligure  was  ^eated  on  a  mat  (jf 
tine  bamboo  in  the  mid-t  of  thi^  >trange  scheme  of  decora- 
tion. Jjehintl  him.  ami  drawn  straight  av.,os-  the  chamber, 
wa.s  a  sheet  of  tine  whiti'  cloth,  embroidered  with  strange 
flesigns.  lie  was  clothed  in  a  rich  j.icket  of  blue,  .md  a 
pair  oi  sanilal-like  shoes  was  placed  neatlv  in  front  of  the 
baml)Oo  mat.  (  )n  eitlu'r  side  and  in  front  of  all,  r;ii>rd  ,i 
little  from  the  ground,  were  bowl>  or  calabashes  contain- 
ing fruit,  grain  and  dried  and  i)ickled  meats.  Tt  w.i'  .ill 
orderly,  circnms|)ect,  weird  and  tvi-n  st.itelv,  thougli  tho 
place  was  small.     I'inally.  in  front  of  llie  motionless  fig'tre, 

WHS  p.  t!n\'  Im'ji/I'.t  itl  wb.ieh  w.'i'^.  :>   ^:ni:d]   !!•"!' 

Iletore  llie  -^pccLUors  had  taken  in  the  whole  |>ietiire, 
the  C'biii.am.an  who  b.ul  entered  with  them  eanie  and  siood 
on  ihe  right  of  the  sp.icc  occupied  by  the  uiat,  neai  to  the 
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J'an.vers  and  the  scr.cn..  an,i  un.lcr  a  yellow  light  which 
iiung  from  the  vauUe.l  roof. 

The  f,gin-e  0,1  the  line  hanil)oo  mat  was  Li  a„>o  hut 
"<>t  the  Li  Choo  uh.ch  Tralee  and  A^katoon  h.ad  known 
ile  was  seated  with  Lgs  cros>cd  in  Oriented  fashion  and 
\-th  iK-ad  shghtly  bowech     Hi.  face  was  cahu  and  digni- 
''-!•      tllK.danimpassivenessuhich  made  an  in"  .nnin- 
al'lc  ch>lance  between  hin,  and  tho^e  who  had  t,ll  now 
looked  npon  him  as  a  poor  Chinky,  doing  a  roustabout's 
work  on  a  ranch,  the  handy-nian.  the    rack-of-all-tradcs 
_^et   m   spue   ot   tlie  mcnia!    work   wln'ch   he   Iiad   done 
1'  ^va.  now  to  be  ^ecn  that  ,!ie  de^pi.cd  L,  Clioo  had  stili 
■ved  h,s  own  Uu;  ren.oved  by  centuries  and  innumerable 
leagues  from  liis  daily  slavery. 

As  they  locked  at  liim.  brooding,  immobile,  stran-e 
he  hfted  his  head,  and  the  exce^.ve  bn,htne>.  of  his 
l>Iack  eyc>s  struck  with  a  sense  of  awe  all  who  saw  It 
^v.-is  ab.urd   .hat   Li   Cl.oo.   the  lureling.   -  Vellow-phiz  " 

a^  he  had  al.o  b..c.n  called,  .hould  here  connnand  a  Mtuafon 
with  the  amhority  of  one  who  ruled. 

Pr^^scntly    he    spoke,    not    in    brok.n    [^n^hd,,   but   m 

V"""" /^  ^^^'^ '""•'■■"■^•-"'v  llH.  ChmanKm  standing  on 
the  nght  by  the  screen.,  in  well  cadenced,  cultured  k'n-dish 
I  have  to  tc^ll  you."  .aid  Li  Cho.^-the  other',  voice 
repeated   the    uord.   af.cr  him-"  tbat    I   am   the   son  of 
^reatnes..  ot   a  ruler   in  my  own  land,      !t   was  by  the 

Va,,g-t.ed.,ang.  and  there  were  r.cbc.  and  pleasant  thmgs 
"'  "'^'  ''^'.vs  of  mv  yomh.  1„  the  hunt,  at  the  tavern  '  I 
was    hrst   among.M    them  all.     I    !  ,d   great    strength      I 

yncekdledabearu.thmybareh.nd...  .Mv  hands  had 
lame. 

"  J  1...  I 


■■■'■-:  .-^-jcc  iii  iiK-  vny  wiiere  my  con. in  ruled.     He 
"'  '"•'"•  •""'  ^^a.  so,.n  forgntten.  though  his  diil- 


\vas  a 

drcn  mourn  for  him  as  i^he  cu>tom      I  kdled  lum.     Ik- 
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gave  counsel  concerning  the  city  when  there  was  war, 
hut  his  counsel  was  that  of  a  traitor,  and  the  citv  was 
lust.  Xow  heholil,  it  is  written  that  he  who  has  given 
counsel  ahout  the  cijuntry  or  its  capital  should  perish  with 
it  when  it  comes  into  peril,  lie  would  not  die— so  1  killed 
him;  l)Ut  not  before  he  had  heaped  ui>on  me  baseness  and 
shame.    So  I  killed  him. 

■'  Vet  it  is  writlcn  that  when  a  minister  kills  his  ruler, 
all  who  are  in  oflice  with  him  shall  without  niercy  kill 
him  who  did  the  deed.  'J'hat  is  the  law.  It  was  the  word 
of  the  Son  of  Heaven  that  this  sliould  ];e.  Hut  those 
who  were  in  oflice  with  me  would  not  kill  me.  because  they 
appi'oved  of  what  I  did.  \'et  the)'  must  kill  me,  since  it 
\\a-  till.'  law.  What  was  there  to  do  but  in  the  night  to 
tlci,'.  so  that  tliL'y  who  should  kill  me  miglu  not  obey  the 
law?  Had  1  remained,  and  they  ha<l  not  obeyed  the 
law.  till.'}  al-o  would  have  been  slain." 

He  paused  for  a  moment  and  then  went  on:  "So  1 
iled.  and  it  is  many  years  sin.ce  by  the  ^'ang-tze-kiang  I 
killed  my  ruler  and  saved  my  friends.  Vet  1  had  not 
been  faithful  to  tlii'  aucii'Ut  law.  and  so  ihrou'di  the  lout: 
years  1  have  done  low  work  .among  a  low  pc(,ple.  This 
was  for  atonement,  for  long  ago  by  the  ^'ang-tze-kiang  [ 
should  have  di.d.  and  behold.  I  liave  lived  uiUil  now. 
To  save  m\-  friends  from  the  jiain  ot  killing  me  1  lied  ;md 
iued;  but  at  last  lu're  at  this  ]ilaee  1  said  to  myself 
that  1  uuist  die.  So.  secretly,  1  nuide  thi.s  cellar  into 
a  temple. 

"  'Chat  was  a  year  ago.  and  I  sent  to  my  brother  the 
Duke  Ki  to  s])eak  to  him  wh;u  was  in  my  mind,  so  that 
::;  ';;;l;.i;  -(;;.;  'i\]\  Kiii^riKii  u>  iVn.-,  uml  win'n  i  eanu;  lo 
die  il  shduld  be  after  the  manner  ordained  bv  the  Son 
ol  lieaveii  :  that  my  body  should  be  ckjthed  aecoriling  to 
the  ancient  rites  by  ni)  own  people,  my  mouth  filled  with 
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rice,  and  tlie  meats  and  -,-ain,s  and  fruits  of  sacrifice 
be  placed  on  a  mat  at  the  ea>t  of  my  body  wben  I  died; 
tbat  tbe  curtain  should  be  Inm-  before  my  corjxse  :  that  1 
should  be  laid  upon  a  mat  of  line  bamboo,  and  dressed,  and 
prepared  for  my  grave,  and  put  inio  a  noble  coftin  as 
becomes  a  superior  man.  Did  not  the  Son  of  Heaven 
say  that  we  speak  of  the  cud  of  a  superior  man,  but  we 
speak  of  the  ilc'uth  of  a  Miiall  manr  1  was  a  superior 
man,  but  1  have  lived  as  a  Miiall  man  thee  manv  uays  ; 
and  n(nv,  behold,  I  am  drawing;  near  t.a  my  end  ..s  a 
sujK-'rior  man. 

"  I  wisjierl  that  nothing-  should  be  forgottc"  ;  that  all 
should  be  done  when  1,  of  the  hou^e  of  the  1  Hik.  Ki,  came 
to  my  superior  end.  So  tliL-sc  my  kniMuei  came,  these 
of  my  family,  to  be  with  me  at  my  -oin-,  to  call  :ny  >'.irii 
back  from  the  roof-top  with  face  tunici  to  the  north,  to 
leap  before  my  death-mat,  to  wail  and  l)are  the  shoulders 
and  bind  the  sackcloth,  about  the  h.^ad. 

"  I  have  served  am(jngth.e  low  people  doing  low  things, 
and  now  I  would  die,  hut  in  the  orrect  way.  Dnce  to  the 
listeners  Confucius  said:  "Idie  great  niounfdn  niu.st 
crumble:  the  strung  beam  must  Invak;  the  wi>e  man 
nui>l  wuhcr  aw;iy  hke  a  plant.'  So  it  i..  It  is  my  duty 
to  go  to  my  end,  f,,r  the  time  is  far  .spint,  and  1  ..huuld 
do  what  my  frien.ls  niUM  have  done  had  1  stayed  in  my 
ancestral  city." 

Attain  be  paused,  an<l  now  he  rocked  his  bo^'  back- 
wards ;uid  forwards  fur  a  moment:  tiiui  pres^uly  he 
continued:  "  \\i  I  ,,ould  not  go  wuh.ont  <ion,g  g„od. 
1  here  should  be  some  act  among  tlie  i<,w  people  by  which 
I  should  be  remembered.  So,  once  ag;iin.  I  killed' a  man. 
He  eould  nut  wuli>tan,l  the  strength  of  my  lingers— they 
were  like  .steel  upon  hi>  throat.  As  a  young  man  my  fin- 
gers  were  like  those  of  three  men. 


man 
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'■  Sliall  a  man  treat  his  wife  as  ^hc,  Louise,  was 
treated;  Shall  a  man  raise  his  hand  a^iainst  his  wife,  and 
live?  Al>o,  was  he  to  In e— the  low  man-  that  struck  a 
high  man  like  me  with  his  hand.,  with  the  whip,  with  Ins 
feet,  stamping-  upon  me  on  the  ground  ?  Was  that  to  be, 
and  he  live?  Were  the  young  that  should  have  but  one 
nest  to  he  parted,  to  have  only  sorrow,  if  Joel  lived? 
So  I  killed  him  with  my  hands  "  (he  sligi  tly  raised  his 
clasped  hands,  as  though  to  emphasize  what  he  said,  but 
the  gesture  was  grave  and  quietj  -  —so  I  killed  him,  and 
so  I  um<t  die. 

"  It  was  the  duty  of  my  friends  to  kill  me  by  the 
^'ang-tze-kiang.  It  i-  your  duty,  you  of  the  low  peoi)le, 
to  kill  me  who  has  killed  a  low  man;  but  my  friends  'oy 
the  Yang-tze-kian-  were  glad  that  the  ruler  died,  and  you 
of  the  low  people  are  glad  ti  .t  Joel  is  d-ad.  Yet  it  is 
yoiu-  duty  to  kill  me.  .  .  .  IJut  it  shall  not  be." 

lie  quickly  reached  out  his  hands  and  dr<-u  the  burn- 
ing brazier  close  to  is  feet ;  then,  suddenly,  from  a  >leeve 
of  his  robe  he  took  a  little  box  of  the  sacre  1  tortoise-shell. 
pressed  his  lips  to  it,  ojjcned  it.  iioured  it-  contents  upon 
the  flame,  Kane<l  over  with  his  ;ace  close  to  the  brazier 
and  inhaled  the  little  i)ult'  of  smoke  that  came  from  it. 

So  lor  a  few  .'Seconds— and  then  he  rai-ed  him-el£  and 
.'^at  >till  with  eyes  closed  and  hands  cla^ixd  in  his  long 
sleeves.     Proem',  his  head  fell  forward  on  his  1-   ast. 

A  pungent  smell  passed  through  the  chamber.  It 
produced  for  the  moment  dizzincbS  in  all  present.  Then 
the  sensation  cleared  away.  The  Chinaman  at  the  right 
of  Li  Choo  looked  steadfastly  at  him:  then,  all  at  once, 
he  Ixirjd  his  shoulder'^  .-md  finiel-1\-  )um,i,i  ■■,  ,-.;,.,-..  ,.c  ,.^„i. 
cloth  round  his  head.  '1  his  done,  he  raised  his  voice  and 
cried  out  with  a  curious  monotonous  ululation,  and  at 
(ince  a  second  voice  cried  out  in  a  long  wailing  call. 
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Outside  Li  Clioo's  kiiisni.in,  with  liis  face  turned  to 
the  nnrtli,  ua-.  calhiig  his  spirit  hack,  thtnigh  ke  knew  it 
would  not  come. 

At  the  iir>t  sound  of  the  voice  crying  outside,  the 
Chinainan  h^'sidc  Li  Choo  leaped  thrice  iu  front  of  the 
brazier.  t!ic  mat  and  the  motioidess  hodv. 

At  that  moment  the  ^'oung  Doctor  came  forward. 
He  who  had  leaped  stood  hetween  h.im  and  the  body  of 
Li  Qioo. 

"  You  must  not  come.  Li  Choo.  the  superior  man,  is 
dead,"  he  protested. 

'•  I  am  a  doctor,"  was  the  re!)Iy.     ■'  If  lie  is  dead,  tlie 
law  will  not  touch  him.  a;:d  \ini  shall  he  alone  with  him. 


but   the  law   mu>t   kn(j\v   tliat    lie   is    drail.      'i'l 
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way  that  prevails  among  the   '  low  people,"  "  he  added 
ironicallw 

The  Chinaman  stood  aside,  and  tlie  Young  Doctor 
stooped,  felt  the  pul-e,  touched  the  heart  and  lifted  up 
the  head  and  looked  iiuo  Li  Choo's  sightless  eyes. 

"  Ifo  is  dead,"  he  -aid,  .-md  he  came  back  ag.aia  to  the 
coroner  and  the  others.  "  Let's  get  out  of  this,"  he  added. 
"  He  is  beyon.l  our  re.ich  now.  Xo  need  for  ,an  inquest 
here.  1  le  has  killed  himself."'  Then  he  caught  ( Vlando's 
hand  in  a  warm  grip. 

As  they  left  the  chamber,  the  kinsman  of  Li  Choo  was 
gently  laying  the  body  down  upon  the  bamboo  mat.  At 
the  doorway  the  other  soi^,  of  the  Duke  Ki  v.as  still  mo- 
notonously c<alling  back  th.   (KTiarud  spirit.  .  .  . 

The  inquest  on  Joel  ^Llzarine  was  ended  presentl) ,  and 
.Nolan  Doyle  and  the  ^'oung  Doctor  set  out  to  tell  Louise 
that  a  "low  man,"  once  her  husband,  h.ad  ]xaid  a  high 
price  tor  all  th.ai  he  had  bought  of  tlie  fruits  of  life  out  of 
due  season. 
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"  Aw,  Doctor  dear,  there's  niaiiny  that's  less  use  in  tlie 
wnrriild  than  Chinaiiieii.  and  I'd  like  to  see  more  o'  tliem 
hrrc-awa}-."  reniarkcd  I'at-^y  i\ernat,dian  to  the  Vouiit; 
Duelur  in  the  sprini^iiine  oi  another  year.  "  Stren'tli  ut 
mind  is  all  riglu,  hut  stren'tli  of  linj;er.-;  is  better  still.'' 

"  You're  a  bloodthirstv  pagan,  I'at.-y,"  returned  the 
Young  Doetor. 

"Hell  to  me  soul,  then,  didn't  L:  Choo  pull  things 
-traight?  I'm  not  much  of  a  murd'rh-g  man  nieself— I 
lia\en't  the  stren'tli  with  me  fingers,  but  there's  manny 
a  time  I'd  like  to  do  wliat  Li  Choo  done.  .  .  .  Sliurc, 
1  don't  want  to  l)e  sp'akin'  ill  of  the  dead,  but  look  at 
it  now.  There  was  ould  Mazarine,  breakin'  the  jioor 
cliild's  heart,  as  tine  a  fella  as  iver  trod  the  wurruld  acliin' 
i"r  lier,  and  his  life  bein'  spoilt  by  the  goin's  on  at  Trale-e. 
I  hen  in  stc[)s  the  Chinky  and  with  stren'th  of  mind  and 
stren'tli  of  fingers  puts  things  right." 

"  Xo,  no,  r.-usy,  }(3u've  got  bad  logic  and  worse  morals 
in  your  head.  .\s  you  say,  things  were  put  right,  but 
trouble  enough  came  of  it." 

"  Divils  me  darlin".  Doctor,  it  was  bound  to  come  all 
right  M)me  time.  Shure,  wasn't  it  natural  the  cliihl 
should  be  all  crumpled  u])  like  and  lose  her  head  for  a 
while?  Wasn't  it  natural  she  should  fight  out  agin'  takin' 
tlie  proiierty  the  leviathan  left  her,  whin  she  knew  there 
was  another  will  lu-'d  spoke  on  a  j)ap(M-  to  the  law\er  the 
m-iit  he  died,  though  he  hadn't  signcl  it?  And  isn't  it 
so  that  yourself  it  was  talked  her  round  !  '' 
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The   Young  '^ctor  \va\cd   a   hrind   reprovingly,   but 
I'atsy  conti'.dcd ; 

"  Sow,  lookin'  back  on  it,  don't  ye  tliink  it  was  clever 
enough  uiial  yuu  ^aid  till  her?     •  Do  justice  to  yourself 
an.i  to  otliers.  little  lady,'  sez  you.     '  Lie  just-divide  the 
place  u].;  give  two-thirds  of  it  awny  to  the  children  of 
Jocr>  first  two  wives  and  keep  one-third,  which  i>  vours 
by  law   in  anny  case.     For  why   should   it  he  that  you 
should   give   iverythin'   and   get   nothin'?      He   had   the 
best  of  you— <jf  your  girlhood  and  your  youth,'  sez  you. 
•  Shure  y  are  entitled  to  bread  and  meat,  and  a  roof  over 
you,  as  a  wife,  and  ;.     one  that  got  nothin'   from  vour 
niirried  life  of  uli.-t  ought  to  be  gut  by  lu.ne-^t  girls' like 
you,  or  by  anny  wcn-an,  if  it  comes  to  that.'  sez  you. 
Aw,  shurc   then,  I   know  you  ^aid  it.  because,  didn't' she 
tell  it  all  to  .\orah   IX.yle,  and  didn't  .\orah  tell   Xulan, 
and  me  sittin'  by  and  glad  enough  that  the  cleverest  man' 
l>ctune  here  and  the  other  side  of  the  wurrnld  talked  ber 
roimd!      \w.  huu    y..u  talk,  y'r  anner!     Shure.  isn't   it 
the  wonder  that  you  dun't  talk  the  dea<l  back  to  the  wurrnld 
out  uf  which  you  hel].  tlu-m'     f  might  ha'  luen  a  threat 
tnan  .tie.elf  "-- he  grim.ed     "  if  I'd  ba.l  vour  .■ddic,rMon, 
hut  here  I  am,  a  '  low  man."  as  Li  Choo  said,  takin'  me 
place  simple  ;is  a  babe." 

"l'i!\v,  _v(Hi  save  my  life,"  remarked  the  Young 
Doctor.  •'  Yon  .save  my  lif..  dai;,.  That's  why  I'm  clad 
you're  getting  a  good  home  ;it  la-^t." 

"  At  .^low  Down  Kanrh,  u  lib  ber  that's  to  be  its  <iuecn  ! 
^^^-lI.  i^rt  that  bke  b.T  to  !„•  tinnkm'  of  .uhers?  As 
a  rule  the  rich  is  so  busy  l,,nkin'  a  fiber  what  ibrv've  got 

"';■"  "''^^■■'■''  '""  \\"n  mm' about  llir  poor:  but  s],,.  .Iionght 
ol  me,  didn't  ^1,,^  -  " 

The  Yount  Doctor  nodded,  and  Pat^v  pursued  his  talc. 
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"Haven't  I  sec  lur  (la\  in,  da)  out,  at  Xnlan  l^nio':; 
raiicli,  and  dun't  i  uiidcrstan'  why  it  is  silt's  nut  set  foot  in 
Trake  since  t!ie  nuld  one  loft  it  feet  forcnio-t,  for  b.i- 
new  scven-fiKit  iiuriH',  iiuu>e<I  in  a  l)it  of  wotid  liiin  that 
Iiad  had  the  run  of  the  uurruhl?  She'll  >et  no  foot  ni 
hralec  at  all  ami;,  time,  if  slie  can  IkIj*  it-  that'>  the 
lireed  of  her. 

'■  Well,  it  is  as  it  is,  and  what's  L,^oin'  to  he  will  jila^e 
excrv  mother's  son  in  Askntoon.  ( iii,M;leN  they  called  him! 
\  hn  of  a  ;,drl  ih'-  ■  thoutdit  him  1  What'-  he  turned  out 
n>  Ik,  tliwu^h  he's  gif^j:;[linL;  -lill;  W  h_\ .  a  m;m  tl:ats  f^ot 
the  douhle  cincli  on  ,\skatoon.  I'.vru  dial  feila  llurlin- 
j^rmif  has  not!iin'  to  say  ai^'in'  him;  and  when  1 '.urliiiL;:uiio 
hadn't  ;mnv  mud  to  throw,  dun  you  mu-t  ■^toj)  and  look 
liard.  S!iure,  the  l)K>--c(l  \'ir!^nn,  or  the  A!mi;.^!itv  iiim- 
sclf,  couldii't  I -cai>e  the  tongue  of  Augu-tus  llurlinganic 
— not  even  \i)n.  " 

1  lie  \  ouni^  l>iK-tor  l>!ir>t  «iut  laughing.  "  '  d  he 
Mossed  Mar\,  or  the  MmiL^iity  him-'lf  not  even  ynul' 
\\\  11,    i'at-v,  vou're  a  wondt'r,"  he  said. 

".■\\s,   vou're  not  goin'  to  get  ol'f  hy  .scotTin'  at  nic." 
remarked    I'.atsy.      "  .Shnre.    what    d,id    .Augustus    liurlin 
game  >ay  ot   xou-  well  no\\ .  what  did  lu'  sa\  "  " 

"  ^'es,   Tatsy.  what   w;is  it'""  urged  the  other. 

".Shi'ie.  lu'  critici/ed  \  on  i  h  calK'.i  \(iu  '  Si^uilN.' 
;md  s,-ii,l  \ini'd  hcjjud  nion-  jKoplr  iiitil  the  wurruld  than 
out  '  t    it." 

'■  ^(ln  c.iil  th;;t  criM^-i-m,   I'atsy?" 
W  hu  hevcr  way  you  look  at  it.  liasii'*  it  an  ut:l\   face? 
Is  It  ;i  kinilne»  to  man  to  ludtig  liim  iniM  tlie  uurruld^ 
That','    wan  wav  «)f  lookin'  at  it.      lUit  sil]>i>osc  lie  imint 
the  other  thing,  that  not  beinj;  married,  you " 

■*  I'atsy   Kcniajjhan,"   interjected   the    \\)ung   Doctor 
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sternly,  "you're  not  fit  company.     Take  care,  or  tluTc'll 

1)0  no  Slow  1  >ovvn  Ranch  for  you.     An  ex  il  mind " 

Xow  it  was  j'at-x's  turn  to  interrupt :  "  Watch  inc  now, 

I  think  that  wan  of  th-  ino>t  hcautiful  thin<,^s  I   iver  >aw 

was  thcin  two  youni,^  pooiile  coinin"  loi^ithcr.      I'i\c  lon,<^ 

months  it  was  afthcr  M.azarinc  wa^  jiut  a\va\   Ix'furc  she 

si)oke  wiiii  him.     It  was  ni  the  ,^^ar<lin  at   .Xolan's  ranch, 

and  even  then  it  wasn't  ai^y  till  her.     Not  ih.it  >hv  didn't 

want  to  .sec  him  all  the  tii^e  ;  not.   I'll  he  hound,  that  she 

didn't  say,  when  you  and  X'ulan  first  told  lu'r  the  mastodon 

was  dead.  '  Tliank  (  ioil,  I'm    free'"      I'.ni.  there  he  wa:., 

flung  out  of  the  wurruld  without  a  minute'3  notice,  and 

with  the  Mack  thing:  in  his  heart.     Shurc,  you'd  ]«■  under- 

i;tandin'  It  .1  thovrsand  tinus  he  itrr  than  meself,  \  'r  anner." 

Ih-  took  ;i  pinch  01'  smilY   from  a  little  ho.x,  dl'fered  it 

to  the  ^■ol^l<;  Doctor  and  cuntinucd  his  storv. 

"  Well,  as  I  said,  whin  fur  months  had  t^one  by  thev 
met.     P,y  chanct  T  s.iw  the  nieetm"      W.itch  nie  n.  w,  I'!! 
tdl  you  how  it  was.     She  was  ^ittin'  on  a  bench   in  the 
j^ardin,  kiokm'  in  front  of  lur  ;mcl  .se.m'  nothin'  ]>nt  wh.it 
was  in  her  mini's  eye,  and  who  can  tell  what  she  w(nild  he 
sccin'!     'I'here  she  sa*  sweet  as  a  saint,  very  strai.sjht  up, 
tb(    palms  (,f  hi'r  hands  laid  nn  the  bench  du  I'itlu'r  sj,K., 
as    thou^di   tlu'y    vv.as    siippnitiii"    jut     likr   ;i    statue    she 
looked       !    w  .Itched    her  m.amiv   ;i   mimile,   bit   she   niver 
nM\cd      Will,  thiM-e  she  was,  lookin' — iookin'  in  from  o' 
iuT,  whin  round  the  hi;'  tree  in  the  middle  ..f  thr  irardin  he 
conic  and  stood  forninsi  lur.     I  hey  ju-l  looked  and  liKikcd 
at  each  other  withoiil  a  wonl.     Like  months  it  .sccn-ed. 
Thoy  looked,  and  looked,  as  Jionsfli  they  was  tryin'  to  read 
some  stor>'  in  cadi  other's  eyes,  and  then  she  jjive  a  kind 
of  joyful  moan,  and  intil  his  arms  she  went  like  a  nestlin' 
bird 
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''  He  raisL'd  ui)  lier  IkmiI,  ami — well,  now,  v'r  anncr, 
I  niver  saw  aiivtliing  1  liked  beUer.  There  niver  had  been 
a  girl  in  hi:  'il'c,  and  there  niver  was  a  man  in  h.ers  — not 
one  that  mattered,  till  they  two  took  up  with  each  other, 
and.  it's  a  thing — well,  \'r  anner,  I'd  he  a  pnnid  man  if 
I  could  write  it  clown.  It's  a  story  that'd  take  its  place 
beside  the  ancient  ones." 

The    \'oung    l)octx>r   looked    at    Patsy    nieditatiively. 
I'alsy,"  said  he.  "the  difference  between  the  north  and 
the   .-(luth   of    Irt'land    is  that   in   the  south   they   are  all 
j>oet>-  —  "     1  If  panned. 

"Well,  you  hasen't  rini>hed,  y'r  anner,"  said  Ker- 
iiaL^dian. 

*'  And  in  the  north  they  think  they  are,"  ajutinued  the 
Yotnig  Doctor.  "  I'd  like  to  ncc  those  two  as  your  eyes 
in  fmnt  of  yoiu'  mind  >aw  them.  I'atsy." 

"  .\w,  well  then,  von  coi/idn't  <h)  it,  I>Ktor  dear,  for 
you've  niver  been  in  love,  .^hiue,  llle^e'^  no  heart  till 
ye!"  answered  the  liishman,  and  li,x)k  auoth 
snuff  with  a  tloui'ish. 
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l-"lamini;n-hkt'  in  her  bri^dit-eolored,  fi','-ur<'d  gown,  with 
a  wild  llnwer  in  her  hair  and  her  gray  cinl-  dancing  g^'Utly 
at  her  limples,  ;i  little  old  lady  tn)tte(l  up  .-md  down  the 
bigsittini;  room  of  .slow  Down  Kancli.  talking  volubly  jiid 
iiisistenll\ .  ;  >iie  ironically  minded  uouM  ha\e  said  she 
elurru]>ed,  f'lr  her  uonls  came  out  in  ndt  tmmusical.  if 
staccato,  unit  s,  aiid  she  sluKik  h<'r  shriveled,  ringed 
fingers  rei'ioxuigly  at  a  .staiw.irt  young  man 

Once  or  tv  i'-e,  as  .she  seemed  lu  ilue.ii^-n  him  with 
what  thr  |»uel  .dlrd  '  tlic  slow.  immo\  ini^'  hwj^i  r  of  scorn,'' 
'if  S'Rk'li'''  I'  ^^'i-^  evident  that  he  was  at  once  amused 
and  Ironli'    '       Jhis  voice  had  .heiishid  ,ind  chi'Ieii  him 
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.•ill  liis  life,  anil  he  ccmM  imasuiv  accurati'ly  what  wcs 
I)cliin<l  it.  it  was  a  uilful  voicr.  It  iia.l  the  in  ^tcnoe 
which  ])()wiT  i;i\i-s,  and  to  a  woman — o.-  to  movt  women 
-  power  is  eitlu-r  money  or  I)t'anty,  since,  in  tlu  orld  as 
It  is,  office  and  authority  are  deni.,]  them.  I'.eauty  was 
^^one  from  the  lace  of  the  ancient  (lame,  l)nt  she  still  had 
mnch  ]!ioiu_\,  ami,  on  rare  occa-ions,  i-  <jave  her  a  little 
lonch  i,\  .irro-ance.  It  did  so  now  as  she  adn  onished 
her  l)elo\.d  son,  who  would  at  any  time  hav.  renounced 
lorinne.  <ir  h.ii)e  of  forlmie.  f.jr  .some  wil  d  idea  ot*  his 
i>\\n.     .\  Irs^  sordid  modern  did  not  exist. 

lie  ua^  not  very  elVective  in  the  contest  of  tonjTucs 
l)etween  hi-^  motlu  r  and  hiin.self.  A^  the  talk  went  on  he 
foresaw  that  he  was  to  he  heaieu  ;  yet  he  per  istcd,  fur  lie 
lo\ed  a  juy-u  rankle,  a--  he  calU'd  il,  with  his  mcjther.  lie 
had  ar.L^ncd  wi'.li  lu'r  many  a  time,  ju>t  to  -ce  her  in  a 
harmless  j)assion.  and  nott'  liuu    tlu'  \outh  of  her  came 
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h.ick,  i^Wnv^  hi-h  eol.jr  to  the  wrinkled  lace,  am 
eyes  slione  with,  a  hri.i^htiiess  which  ha<I  been  constant  in 
them  loni;  ai^o.  'iduy  we'- •  now  quarrellinj;  over  that  ever- 
irmiful  can-e  .if  antagr)nism  — the  second  woman  in  the 
'■'*•  *-'!  :'  "'•"1-  Vet,  -trani^e  to  sa\ .  the  llamm^^o-like 
i-.UL;viiie  (.ULM'  was  liyhtiiiL,'  for  the  .--econd  waMuan,  not 
against  her. 

"  I'll  -ay  it  .all  aj;ain  .and  again  and  again  till  \on  have 
sen>e.  (  Mlando,''  she  decl.and.  "  \\n\r  old  nintlh  r  h.isn't 
li\rd  all  tlu>e  year.^  for  nothing.  I'm  ii,,t  thinking  of 
you  :  I'm  thinking  of  her."  She  i>ointed  tow.ards  the  dour 
of  .nnothcr  room,  from  whicii  came  sounds  of  laughter — 
hapi)y  laughter— in  which  a  man's  and  a  woman's  voices 
sounded.  "On  the  day  .she  conies  into  this  house — and 
that's  the  day  after  to-morro\v~I  shall  go.  Ill  .^tatld  at 
tlic  tloor  and   welcome  you,  and  see  you   h.ivc  a  good 
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wcddin^-brenkt,',  and  thai  it  all  goes  of*'  jjjrand,  then  I 
shall  vanish." 

Orlando  made  a  helpless  gesture  of  the  hand.  "  Well, 
niothcr,  as  1  said,  it  will  make  us  l)oth  unhappy — Louise 
as  muc'  as  me.  You  and  I  have  never  been  parted  except 
for  a  few  weeks  at  a  limc,  and  I'm  sure  I  don't  know  how 
I  could  stand  it." 

"  Rath'  r  late  to  think  abcut  it,"  the  other  returned. 

"  "N'ou  can't  have  Iwn  women   si)uiling  yuu  in  one  house 

and  hein.t,'  jealons  of   each   other — oh,   you   needn't   toss 

your  hn<j;ers  I    ]l\t  n  two  women  t!ial  love  each  other  can't 

hear  the  competition,    jnst  because  1  lo\  e  her  and  wart  her 

to  be  happy,  olT  1   l;(j  to  your  Aunt  .\iuelia  to  live  with 

her.     She's  poor,  and   I'll  .-till  have  xjmeone  to  Iioss  as 

I've  bossed  you.     1  never  knew  how  innch  I  love<l  Amelia 

till   she  got  sick   Irot  year  when   e\erything  terrible   was 

li  >p])ening  b.ere.      I'm  going,  I  )rlanilo 

''Two  liirds  lioii|iiiijj;  o"  one  liramli 
\\\>llKl  kill  tlic  joy  of  Slow  I  )o\vii   i\anrli 

"Tlicre,  i  made  tliat  ui»  on  the  moment.  It's  true, 
e\en  if  it  is  poetry." 

"  It   isn't  poetry,  mother,"   was   the    reply     and   there 


was  an   ironical   look   in   *  Jrlando's  (.vc- 


Toelrv's  the 


truth  of  lif   ."   he   lia>leneil    to   add  carefully,   "  and   it's 
not  iKiiiry  to  say  that  yon  could  be  a  kill-joy." 

Ihe  ii'.tle  lady  to-  -ed  her  head.  '"  Well,  you'll  never 
have  a  ciiance  to  pro\e  it,  ior  I'm  taking  the  express  ICast 
on  the  night  of  vonr  welding.      I  hat's  settled.      Amelia 


needs    me,    au'i    I'm   going    to    her. 


Your   wedding- 


present  will  be  tlie  ranch  and  a  hundud  liiou>and  dollars,' 
she  adtlcd. 

"You're   the    sun-tlried.    fruit    of    I'.ir.idi^e,    Mother,' 
Orlando  -aid.  takini''  lur  b\'  the  arms. 
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"  I  IicanI  the  ^'oun-  Doctor  call  wv  a  l.inl  of  TaradK^o 
once,-  >!u-  rcturncl.  "  iVoplc  <Um\  know  Iiow  .sliaq.  niv 
ears  are.  ._.  .  lint  I  never  stored  it  up  a-ain.t  hini.  Tastr 
is  lK)rn  in  you.  and  if  jn^ople  haven't  got  it  in  the  cradle, 
Ihey  uever  have  it.  I  .suppose  ///.v  mother  went  around  in 
a  1. hick  alpaca  and  wore  her  hair  hke  a  wanhx->  in  a  jail 
I'm  .Sony  f(jr  him — that'-  a!h" 

"  .Suppose  I  sliould  L^et  homr>ick  for  ynn  and  run  away 
from  her!  "  remarked  (  )rhindo  >lyly. 

"Run  away  u-ith  !,er  to   i--,-  cliirrup.-d  i'.n-vnie.  with 
a  vain  little  lau<:ii. 

Su.i.lenly  lu-r  m.inner  chan,,;vd.  atid  she  looked  at  her 
son  with  <hvamy  intensity.  -  \un  are  so  wu;„iertullv 
y<nni-  my  d.ar,"  .sh.  said,  ■' .-md  1  am  ve,y  oM.  I  Jud 
nmch  ha]q.ine-.s  wuh  v--.,  lather  whih  w  hi^d.  I  le  was 
-udi  a  ui..e  man.  .\luay.s  h.  -ive  in  to  „„■  h,  ihe  little 
tliin-s,  and  1  gave  in  to  him  in  a!!  the  hig  tlungs.  He 
almost  uiidc  me  a  sensiiiU-  woi/ian." 

'1  here  was  a  strange  u  i.tiuhK.>s  in  her  face.  Tlnvigh 
all  the  years,  down  heueath  everythir.g.  there  had  heen 
tlic'  helpless  knowled.^v  in  her  oun  small,  garidt  mind 
ll'at  .she  had  httle  .sense;  now  .she  realized  that  she  uas 
given  a  chance  to  atone  for  all  her  i-eltii.e.s.s  hy  doing  one 
great  se;'.-ih!e  thing. 

^'Miando   was   ahout   to   emhrace   her,  hut   she   briskly 
turned  auay.     .^he  could   not   er.dure  thai.      If  he  did   n 
tl'c  penr-up  moiherl-.ood  uoul  1  break  forth,  an<l  lar  cour- 
age uuuld  t.ike  dight.     .sh..  was  sonieihing  more  th.at!  the 
"parokeet  of   rernamlnikoko,  '  as   I'atsy   Kernaghan  had 


caUid  Iter. 

She  went  to  the  door  ni  the  other  roe 


m. 


\\.ani  to 


talk  tu  the  ^■nlmg  Dociwr.ihiiut    \nielia."  she  .said.     "He's 
clever.  at,d  perhap-  he  could  give  her  a  good  prescription. 
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I'll  send  L,oiii--i.'  to  you.  It's  nioi-r  (.■ourtiiij,''  in  this  room 
where  you  can  see  tlie  garden  and  l!ie  j^^raiid  liills.  You're 
i^oiuLj  to  give  Louise  tiie  little  gray  mare  you  las^oocd 
last  year,  aren't  you?  I  always  tlunk  of  Louise  when  I 
look  at  that  gray  mare.  \  ou  had  to  break  the  pony's 
heart  before  she  could  be  what  she  is- -the  nicest  little 
thing  that  e\er  was  broken  by  a  man's  hand;  anil  L(jmsc\ 
she  had  to  have  her  heart  brijkeii,  too.  Your  father  and 
!  were  almo-t  of  an  age— he  was  two  years  older,  and  we 
had  our  youth  together.  .\nd  ycni  and  Louise  are  so 
utjuderfully  \oung,  too.  He  good  to  her,  son.  She's 
never  been  married.  .Slie  wa->  only  in  pri-on  witli  that  old 
li/ard.  What  a  horrible  mouth  he  had!  It's  sliut  now," 
she  added  remorstdcssly.  Opening  the  door  of  the  other 
room,  she  disap])eared. 

.\  moment  later.  Lou^e  entfrrd  upon  Orlando. 

'1  he  vaiu'shed  montlis  had  woi'ked  uonders  in  h.er.  She 
was  like  the  >oung  summer  iie^.ond  the  open  windows, 
alive  to  her  tinger-tip-;,  slwly  radiant,  with  shining  eyes, 
yet  Ml  their  de])ths  an  .alluring  jieiisiveness  never  to  leave 
them  altogeth.er.  Kntju  ledgt-  had  come  m)  her;  an  aj)pre- 
hendmg  soul  was  speaking  in  her  face.  Th.e  swetiness  of 
her  .-mile,  as  she  kjoked  at  the  ir.an  ln.fore  her,  was  such 
as  could  oidy  be  distilled  from  the  hitler  h.erb-  of  the 
desert. 

"Oh,  rviando!"  slic  said  joyou-Iy,  as  she  came 
forward. 


fci 


JORDAN  IS  A  HARD  ROAD 


JORDAN  IS  A  HARD  ROAD 

CHAPTER  I 
THE  COMIXC;  OF  MIXDEN 

"  W'lr AT  do  you  think  of  it,  Doctor?" 

'i'hc  \'oun,<:^  I)octf)r  had  just  stei)ix?d  from  his  bugj^y 
ill  front  (jf  the  dnij^  store  in  tlie  main  street  of  Askatoon. 
The  (|uiz/.ical  question  u  as  followed  by  a  round  of  laughter 
from  a  h.alf-'.lozen  noun  timers. 

"  I  think  it's  mental  deficiency,"  satirically  answered 
tlic  ^■oung  l)oct(>r.  who,  tliongh  dusty  from  his  drive  and 
ucary  of  faee  and  mind  from  a  long  vigil  at  a  bedside 
and  a  twenty-mile  drive,  was  cheerful  and  dryly  playful 
as  ever.  He  had  no  idea  what  uas  the  subject  of  their 
talk. 

'■  Shure,  it  looks  like  it,"  said  old  Patsy  Kernaghan, 
for  what  would  lie  be  doin'  here  ann\way?  " 

"  What  would  who  be  doin'  here.  Patsy?"  asked  the 
■^'oung  iXictor,  with  the  look  of  one  who  suffered  fools 
gladly,  and  for  some  reason  suffered  this  fool  more  gladly 
tlian  others. 

Patsy  bridled  n\\  "Pill  Minden  -that's  who!  An' 
the  to])  of  his  head  must  be  gone  an'  :he  inside  of  his  mind, 
that  he'd  be  <ettlin'  here.  Wh.at  would  he  be  doin"  here 
but  uatchin'  the  wheat  grow — though  to  be  sure  there's 
three  iniins  a  day.  an'  it's  a  sight  to  see  y'r  anner  busy  in 
the  lamliin'  >ea-on  !  " 

Ibis  last  reference  to  the  >'oung  Doctor's  activity  in 
shepherding  the  i)assage  of  lU'W  arrivals  into  the  world, 
and  incidentally  into  A.katoon,  brought  a  roar  of  laughter. 
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"  Wt-'ll.  \>>uU  11(11  he  iliiiikiir  lucli  of  l.iiiiliiir  yourself, 
i'atsy,"  rcsp.ni.lcd  the  \\,u\v^  Doctor.  '•Whatever  Mr. 
William  .\lni,len  (hx-,  ;i!  your  a.^e  and  in  your  dehascd 
.'^tate  of  health  y(/urM,IfiI  1,,-  only  thinkin,i,r  ^f  hhiek  hur.-.os 
with  Ion-  tails  aiul  a  can  la-e  lor  one."  ile  always  put  on 
a  sliVJit  Irish  hro-ue  ulien  lalkin-  to  I'at.-y  Kcrnaghan. 

"Aw.  no.  l)ocl(jr,  dear,'  draw  led  the  old  man.  "let 
thiiii  iide  iKliind  liie  hiack  hor..e.s  as  never  ro<le  before. 
I'll  b-:-  -,'ttin'  to  me  Inug  home  in  a  wheelbarra.  Tlun's 
"lore  than  one  of  tliim  that's  .i;ot  ^afe  pa^t  you  '11  be  glad 
to  help  put  (.nt  o"  si;,dit  what  ym\v  left  oi  me." 

'■  Xo.  n(.,,  ni  keep  \  on  .alive  ju^t  tohearvou  talk  in  the 
foreipi  lan^niage  yon  call  your  iiK.ther-to'n-ne,  l'at>y." 
Miiiled  the  \nuni^  Doctor,  h.a\in-  lird  tlu'  halter  of  his 
.trray  mare  to  the  hitchm-po.^t  by  the  sidewalk.  "  Jlut 
who  is  .Mr.  William  Minden,  and  where  does  he  come 
from  ?  " 

Iw..  or  three  of  liie  -roup  snin-,;,vd  and  winked  at 
•  ■ach  (,ther;  for  who  h.id  not  lu.ard  of  ihH  Minden.  th.' 
iiuturiou.>  tr,,n,  and  >ta-e-coacli  robber,  who  f.nlhfullv 
kq)t  the  Sabbath  day  holy  ,nid  a>  f.iitlifnlly  m.ide  nnholv 
r\nv  ,,ther  d,a>  of  the  week,  when  it  .-erxed  hi.  jHirpo.se 
^'1  to  '.lo:  riiey  km  w  th.ii  the  \nuu'^  Doctor  loved  to 
li'ar  j'at-y  Kern.ighan  t.dk.  fur  they  botli  had  comi'  fn.m 
the  Emerald  Isle. 

"Mr.  Wilham  Mindni!"  remaiked  i 'at.sy.  scorn  fnllv . 
"  Is  it  yc  w.-mt  to  nisult  .i  Mr.tnper  in  the  place?— I  ask  ye 
that.  'Hie  wide  wnrruld  knows  15111  Mmdni  ,,.,  i;,]]  M,,,- 
dcn.  without  anny  handle  to  his  name  an.i  no  iril'niin 
at  all." 

"  NVver  heard  of  liiiii."  retortid  the  Wnun:  Doctor. 
•  W.  !k!!s  he  done?    \Mioishe?" 

"Never    hard     uf     him'"    exclaimd     Kern.iL^h 
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■'  Xever  h'anl  of  J'.ill  Miiidcn  I  Wasn't  it  two  years  Ago 
liL-  stuck  uj)  the  express  down  in  Oregon?  Didn't  he 
ruh  the  stage-cjach  a  year  :\<j;o  at  I^mcy.  and  (hdn't ■" 

"  riiat  wasn't  pro\ ed,''  interjected  a  voice. 

"  An'  tlic  express  business  wasn't  proved  aithcr." 
declareil  Kernaglian  ;  "  an"  afther  I'.ill  left  the  court  with 
tears  in  liis  heaiuiful  eyes  and  not  a  stain  on  liis  cliaracter, 
di(hrt  he  o\sn  up  to  it,  and  give  t'lve  hundred  dollars  to  an 
orphan  chi]dren'>  home  I  Always  doin"  that  kind  of  thing, 
i-n'l  he.  I'atlur  Roclu-?"  I'll  sav  that  of  him,  althoutrh 
he's  a  I'roti.^'aiit."  he  added  with  the  air  of  doinjr  a  hiave 
thing. 

.1  Fe  liad  addressed  his  last  words  to  a  new  arrival  in  th.c 
group  round  him  a  ]irie-t.  the  much-beloved  priest  who 
guardeil  and  guided  his  vrry  small  Catholic  tlrx-k  at 
Askatoon. 

"  .\li.  yes.  yev,  Kcniaghan.  IIo  .dso  gave  five  hundred 
dollars  to  the  ('(Hifratrniity  of  the  1'.  ^s•^l•d  Sacrament  for 
thefxKir  at  i'lirtland  at  tiie  -ame  tiu'e,"  resj^onded  I'.ithc- 
Koclie,  who  smilingly  acknowledged  the  sakuations  of  the 
croud. 

"  Tliou-litful  William,"  remarked  the  \'oung  T>cKtor, 
Nhaking  hand>  with  I'atlier  K'^che.  "We  could  find  u-e 
for  his  sympathies  at   A  katoon  if  lie  came  our  \\a\-." 

Patsy  threw  ui.  lii^  h.uuls.  "  Cotnc  our  way!  .\w, 
Doctor,  dear,  wliat'\e  I  lu.n  sa\iu'  all  this  time  but  that 
I'ill  Mindi  n'-  heiT  here  imw  in  \skatoon!  Settled  luTe 
— come  to  stay-  hioui^lu  hi-,  ox  .md  his  ass,  an'  every- 
thing tl  at's  his." 

"  <  ^r  not,  as  the  case  may  he,"  rejoined  the  N'oung 
I Ajctor.    '■  Where  is  he  camped  ?  " 

"  Shtirc.  hcV.  at  the  Sun!>right  f  Intel  where  ».i.M  uuiiij 
a  rich  man  like  him  be  .stayin'?"  remarked  Kernaghan. 
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The  Voung-  iXxlor  looked  at  Keriia-han  qui/zicilly. 
"  Now  how  do  you  know  he's  rich?  Seen  the  inside  ot 
his  till,  eh?  " 

Keniaghan  fjrinned.  "  Aw,  Doctor,  does  annvone 
ihink  a  man  rhat">  opened  as  nia.nny  tills  as  Uill  .Min<!en 
wouldn't  have  a  full  (jiie  of  hi>  own?  "' 

"  And  what  do  }ou  tlnnk  he's  come  here  for?  "  contin- 
ued the  Vmini;  Doctcjr.  "  Wni  have  a  .threat  In-ad.  I'atsv. 
Xnw  ,<,d\e  it  a  chance.  W'liat  is  I'.ill  Minden,  the  train 
rol»])rr,  dnin^'  in  A-l    toon?" 

I'at^y  nil.ctcd  a  niimite.  soratchinjr  his  head  behind  the 
car.  •■  Well,  there'.s  niaimy  a  busy  man  that's  never  had 
lime  to  lodk  at  himself,  an'  he  just  steals  away  somewhere 
to  a  backwater  to  '^ee  !iis  own  face." 

latl'.er  Uindie  ^miled  bi-oadly.  "  Sohtuik'  and  rewnt- 
ance-    i<  that  it.  Krrna.s^han :  " 

llet'ore  l';it-y  could  reply,  Jon.as  l!illin.!.,^s,  the  livery- 
st.ahle  keei)er,  intervene.).  •■  Say,  you  call  .\skatoon  a 
backwater,  do  you?  Xothiu"  ,kii,r,  eh'  N'ou'll  i,'et 
yourself  didiked.   kernaghan.  ni_\    friend." 

"Shure.  wouldn't  it  .seem  like  a  backwater  to  Min- 
den? ■■  answered  Pat.sy.  "  .\  m.m  ih.it's  used  to  sioi)iiin' 
•'  "■''"  '"  'i"!dm'  up  a  stagc-coach'd  thmk  .\-katoou  was 
a  cinictairy." 

"lias  anyone  seen  him?"  asked  the  Vnuu^r  i),K-tor. 
"  W'liat  sort  of  a  lookinj;  man  is  he?  " 

r)nc  or  two  mouths  oiK'iied.  bin  Patsy  was  not  to  be 
denied. 

"Seen  him!  Un't  his  face  as  will  known  a.>  that  of 
the  Pope?  Hasn't  hi>  fortygraf  been  in  the  pajK-rs  for 
manny  a  year?  Didn't  I  ^  e  him  nieself  step  atf  the  train 
here,  an'  d-dnf  !  l.-.nU  to  see  if  he'd  carry  is  away  with 
liim.  inline  and  .dl/    Didn't  1  see  him  onct  in  \  ancouvcr? 
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What's  he  like:  Well,  hi.--  head's  as  hig  as  a  cusliion,  as 
black  as  jet — not  a  yray  hair  ;iiiny\vhere.  Diil  \-e  ivir  see 
pictuies  of  the  I  'ook  o'  Xurlulkr  Thai's  a  line  man  and  a 
good  L"-il'lic.  Well,  i'.ill  .Minden's  like  the  Dock  o'  Xur- 
folk,  with  a  big  black,  bushy  beard,  spread  out  more  than 
the  Dock's,  with  beautiful  black,  bushy  eyebrows  that  the 
Dook'd  ha\e.  tuo,  if  lie  kt  hi:-  grow— share,  I  saw  the 
Douk  wance  when  he  come  to  Maynooth.  About  live  fo(jt 
eight  Hill  is— a  bit  higher  than  the  Dook  ;  but  whin  it 
come>  to  >lioulders — aw,  well,  there  y'are,  the  Dook  ju^t 
draps  away  lo  na\Mliing  at  all,  an'  he".^  got  a  line  cbi^t,  Unj. 
l'>ill  has  a  c!n'>t  like  a  hou.^e.  and  a  head  like  the  eu])oly 
at  the  tap  of  St.  i'eter's  at  Rome.  I'ee.  to,  fi,  funi,  I  sniell 
the  blood  of  an  IJiglisbmim  I  Aw,  it's  a  gran"  .-igb.t  to 
look  at  him.  Xone  o'  your  sky-scrapers,  but  sonietlnn' 
like  the  fellow  they  called  Atlas  that  cairied  the  wurruld 
on  bis  l)ack-  a  hell  01  a  line  felLow.  Aw.  there.  1  beg  your 
pardon.  I'ather  Ruchi'.  1  leaven'>  o\\  n  bov.  that'i;  wdial  I'.ill 
Miiiden  i->,  [ihy-^ically  an(l  in  lidou-ary  teini'-,  as  it  were, 
but  a--  ai>y  and  swate  -  aw.  }ou'd  be  tbinkiii'  he  was  the 
father  of  fouriein  children  all  of  'em  girl>,  a-risin'  his 
eyebrows  and  Mniiiii'  at  \e  as  if  ye  was  his  long-lo^r 
brother.  "  .\b,  I'atvy  Kcrnaghan."  sez  he  to  me  whin  I 
mentioned  me  name  to  him,  '  might  1  ask  if  y'are  Irish? ' 
scz  he." 

lie  could  get  no  furllicr.  A  btirst  of  laughter  sliook 
the  crowtl. 

"  I'atsy,"  said  the  Young  Doctor,  solemnly,  "  I  ,nn 
surprised  at  the  question  he  aske<l  you.  It's  evident  Mi. 
Minden's  siglit  and  hearing  are  failing  ' 

V:i{^\  waved  a  hand  at  tliem  all  contemptuously. 
"How  could  he  know  I  was  Irish  without  bein'  t(.I<P 
Is  it  because  tlicrc's  anny  green  in  me  eye?     lia.l   I  a 
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shillaly,  or  liad  I  a  pipe  in  mc  li.tt:  Was  the  man  tli 
Almighty  lliat  he  sIiouKl  r^ec  the  >.>uixe  of  a  nian'^  nati\ 
ity.-  He's  a  tine  man  ih.at— wliati\er  his  jxist.  he's  a  lin 
man.  What  \va.>  the  first  wund  he  asked  me  aither  I  tul 
him  I  was  Irish:  'Which  i^  tlie  way  to  the  Cat'h 
Church?"  he  scz  to  me.  an'  I  told  him.  'Which  is  ih 
way    to   tlie    hotel  ?  '    he    sez    to   me—'  to    the    SunbriL'-li 

o 

Hotel:  ■  he  sez  to  me— an"  I  told  him." 

'■  V.s,  hilt  which  way  did  he  go:"'  ask'-l  the  'S'ouii: 
Doctor. 

"  lie  wint  to  the  hotel— the  man  had  to  have  a  l)e( 
and  a  meal,  hadn't  he?  Bnt  it  -hows  the  heart  of  hin 
whin  he  asks  his  way  to  the  Cal'lic  Church  llr.st."" 

"  I  have  not  noticed  him  in  the  vicinity,'"  interjectec 
J'"ather  Roche,  with  ■■lild  ironv. 

"  Hill  Minden  ain"t  a  Catholic,""  sjrunted  Tonas  riillintrs 
the  keeper  of  the  livery-^lahle.  "  bay,  1  remember  iiin 
on  the  Siwash  River  ten  year^  a<;o.  lle"s  a  Prote;'ant 
bnt  he  don't  hold  by  church  goin'.  I've  seen  him  si; 
right  out  on  the  .stoo;.  in  M-nnt  of  the  Moscjuito  Hotel  ai 
Siwash  Junction  on  a  .'^unday  niornin'  nadin'  hi-  I'-ibk 
with    a    church    not   three   bundriil   yards    awav,    hoUhn 


hi-   own    meetin; 


K'  il     M 


t    there 


moriiui     readin 


l!u'  Ihble— the  <  'Id  Te-lameiit  it  was;  and  jt'raps  sonic- 
times  he'd  K'l  out  -ome  conniientorv  on  what  he  ri.id 
—maybe  about  Idijab  or  .\cbncliadm //ar  or  Doaz  or 
Daniel  or  Abr'am,  an'  he  wouldn't  have  any  argyment 
•■''"""  i'-  He'd  ju-t  lay  down  the  law  an'  \v  had  to  take 
it.  He  carries  that  little  black  ihble  round  wilii  him 
wherever  he  goes.  He'd  read  it  on  n  Sund.iy  morning 
solemn  ,iiid  -ati-lied,  and  mh  ;i  Mmidax  niL^hi  he'd  :,tick  up 
a  liain  ail  alone — walk  right  tiiroiigli  ,i  car  scoopin"  jewels 
and   cash  a-  he   w.iit       1    suppose   readin'  on  a   Sunday 
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mornin'  about  Saul  and  David  bavin'  killed  their  thou- 
sands and  their  tens  of  thousands  give  him  the  courage 
to  spoil  the  rhilistines  on  a  Alonday  night.  Nobody  ever 
laughed  at  Hill  fur  dnin"  what  he  done.  It  wasn't  pre- 
tendin".  It  suited  bim  ;  be  gloated  on  it;  it  was  wine  and 
milk  to  bim.  \\  lien  be  was  in  jail  at  Portland  the  learned, 
holy  doctors  useil  to  come  to  eonxert  him.  Say,  what 
a  surpri-e  for  them  when  I'.ill  turned  bis  guns  on  'em 
from  Deuterononiy  to  .Malachi.  He  massacretd  them 
with  his  tongue  "fore  they  knew  where  they  were.  Start 
bim  on  the  Old  Testament,  get  bim  in  the  gates  of  the 
holy  iilaces  here  in  Askatoon,  and  see  what  be'l!  do.  Why, 
tiial  I  lib  .Mindcn,  train  rol>l)er  and  roa<lman.  knows  the 
llible  from  (jeiusees  to  Luke,  same  as  1  know  the  road  to 
Starwart's  saloon.  Catholic!  liill  Minden  a  Catholic? 
Catholics  don't  read  Ibbles  '"-'gS'i'i'  I'aiber  Roche's  par- 
don, lliey  go  to  -Mass;  they  li.-ten  to  the  voice  of  holy 
inspiration  in  the  church.  If  I'm  asked,  I  say  Bill's  a 
I  nitarian.  lb'>  a  .Muunl  .Muriah  man,  not  an  Olivet  per- 
suader. If  ynn've  g< 4  it  in  >uin-  mind  that  be  (bdn't  mean 
his  ilible-rtadiiig  as  real  when  he  done  it,  you'll  have  to 
get  it  int')  your  mind  tb.al  be  didn't  mean  slickin'  up  a 
coach  when  be  done  it.  If  be  oughtn't  to  go  to  Heaven 
for  reading  the  I'.ible  because  it  wasn't  real,  then  he 
Otightn't  to  go  to  lail  fur  slickin'  up  the  train.  !•>.  fur 
cz  1  can  make  out.  Bill  Minden's  real— all  wool,  and  two 
yards  wide." 

Ibeiiwliat's  be  doin'  in  Askatoon"'"  remarked 
Rigby,  the  ebemist,  m  the  doorway,  at  whieli  there  was 
kiughtcr  unchecked. 

1  111"  N'oiiPLT  Doctor  fanned  bnn-cir  ul!!'  b,]?  ctra'.«-  hat 
and  looked  musingly  at    Kernai^ban.     "  i'aisy."  said  he, 
"we've  got  a  problem  here,  i:'s  the  problem  of  sitting 
12 
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on  both  sides  of  a  kncc  at  on...  Ituiu  I'-II  Muulei 
past  habit>  1  gather  that  here  at  Askatoon  we'll  liiul  h 
I'amtin-  the  toun  red  on  a  Monday,  and  vi.itin-  t 
Hospital,  the  jail,  tlie  prayer-nuvtni-  and  the  sdio, 
on  a  Tuesday.  So  far  as  I  can  .ee  he'll  have  tn'o  nic 
toes.  ( )ne  will  he,  "  Licensed  t(;  drink  wine,  heer  and  oth 
spirituous  and  fermented  Ii<|u..rs.-  an.!  the  other  will  h 
'  lion.e.  sweet  Home/  J'at^v.  we  .^hall  have  to  keep  i 
eye  on  Mr.  W  ilh'ain  Minden." 

i'atsy   nodded.      "  h-.aith.   that's   so.      Xow   what    w; 

the   fn-.t   thin-  he  done  after  he   -ot  to  tlie  hutel  ?     d  I 

first  tlnn-  he  done  was  to  march  -trai-ht  aft  to  tlie  -cho, 

-    to  the  lenlral  School.     So  you're  right,  Doct-u-  dea 

An'  1   wint  with  In'm-  that'.^  to  >ay   I   wint  behind  bin 

ualkn.     in   his   wake.      There   he   .stood   ,and    watched  tli 

children  comin'  out  of  school-- sliure.  it  was  oiilv  an  hou 

ago.     An'  he  smiled  at  thini  an'  patted  their  head,  at 

Rive    away   -aw.    well,    lie    give    awiv    tweiitv    or    thirt 

fne-ciiit    pi^xes.      \\h\u    .Mi.s    bdnlev,    the    hJad   teachei 

come   out  -tliat's   a   hue  girl,    Cora    IdnJev,    a   beaut. fu 

strappin-  g,rl,  with  han.Noinc  face  an'  an  exe  that'd  ligh 

li!>  an  undergre.n.l  ca^e    -whm  .he  oas.ed  bin,  stan.hn 

by  the  gate,  he  raided  his  hat  agin  her,  ,in'  a.  nice  a  won 

he  spoke  (;f  go.,d-d.ay-to-vc  as  iver  <va.  <,,nke  annvwhere 

T  hm  he  watciie.l  her,  .-md  watclied  her  after  ..he'd  laut,die. 

hack  an  answer  at  him,  till  .he  was  out  of  sight  bv  turmn 

t'u'  corner.      \ow  a   m.an   that'll   d..   that,   that'll' ni.t  gc 

Mrai-ht  to  a  schoolIi<,use  almost   I,et-ore  he's  l,;ul  time  Ic 

take  aff  hi.  br.ot.  in  the  town,  uell,  that's  a  m.iu  vedl  have 

to  Ihink   abuut    twice.      It',  my  opinion   ludl   be    m  out- 

.slaiidin'  tigure  in  the  ]H,ice." 

"Let'.s  liope  he  won't   be  a  li.^ure  in  an  out.taudi.ig 
debt,"  remarked  badier  Koclie  quietly. 
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'■  Aw,  thereV  iiiar.ii\  a  rioti-'aiil  that'.-  a  ,<;ood  mail — 
sa\in'  \nur  pri-mee,'"  replied  Tal-y.  turniiii;-  to  h'ather 
Koehe  and  misreading  his  mind. 

'•  Do  V  ju  know,  I-ather  Roche, ""  said  the  Young  Doctor 
iiiu^inLdv  ■'  1!  'AL'  onlv  knew  cxactlv  whv  a  man  did  sonic 
certain  thing  in  lii.-  life  — perhaps  some  very  small  tiling 
—  we  should  know  his  wlude  character.  Now,  iK'rhaps, 
if  we  knew  exactly  why  I'.ill  Mindeii  went  to  that  school 
this  afteniodii,  we  should  lia\e  a  l'.ook  of  Revelations. 

■■  Well,  ti'.ere  lie  is  now.  "S'ou  can  a-k  him,"  declared 
l*al>v,     '•'riuTe  he  i->  on  the  other  side  of  the  street." 

Slnwlv,  with  a  kind  (jf  loose  <li!,niity  and  yet  with  a 
smack  of  a-ertii>n,  loo.  owing  to  a  curious  bending  of 
the  leg>  a-^  he  walkv  d,  with  that  in  it  of  a  cavalry  officer's 
stritlc.  I'.ill  Mimleu  was  coming  down  the  other  side  of 
the  street,  'Ihrre  wa-  sumeihing  self-contained  and  self- 
suflicient  almiit  him,  yel  there  wa-  iiDlhing  repellent.  In- 
deed, there  ua-,  a  uniipie  kindliness —the  kindliness  of  a 
chirftaiii  cr  a  pairiarch  -  in  the  expression  of  his  hard- 
bitten face.  1  le  took  no  notice  of  tlu'  crowd  watching  him, 
and  api'cared  iKit  to  sec  tlu-ni.  On  the  other  side  of  the 
street,  almo-t  opposite  the  .qroup  of  gossips,  were  a  horse 
and  liuct:v.  ^  >n  the  seat  of  the  buggy  was  a  dog  of  so'uc 
size  and  mar]^^■ii  ferocity  of  apiii'.a''ance.  While  .Mindeii 
\\a>  pas-i'.g  the  bug^y  be  step]>ed  inwards  it,  and  held  out 
lii<  hand  a-  though  to  ^truke  the  dog.  .\  voice  behind  him 
suddenly  calKd  out.  "  I  )nirt  iducli  him,  hcdl  bite."  a-  the 
sullen  brute  r,iir-eil  it^  head.  Without  an  instant's  bcMla- 
liuii  .Miraliii";-  hand  went  (juii-lly  out  above  tb  dog's 
bodv  a^  be  murinureil  something,  and  then  slowlv  found 
the  lie.ad  and  ears.  The  acti'.ui  bail  been  very  ^wift  yet 
gentle,  and  the  \(jice  had  been  ukjii:  nuiiou-lv  e\in,  with,  a 
eurnAis,  rough  melody.     I're-eiitly  the  ^narl  left  the  dog's 
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"'OiUh.  the  teeth  ceased  to  show,  an.l  he  ua.^ed  his  t 
-M„.entt,r„edu.ithas„.,eto,t.ternHcd:;:;!eI 

I-.lveado.lhadonce."he.ud,andn,ovedon. 
As  he  dul  so.  Jonas  Dilh-ngs  shouted.  "Hurrah '•• 

-'^""'-t^'nu.I,  and  ,„any  hands  were  waved  in. rec 
ing  across  the  street  towards  hiin      |  [,.  ,.,,.,.  ,  ,  ^ 

I    ]       1  '""I.     lie  w a\ eu  a  rei,dv  iini 

ciialantly.  and  i,a>sed  on  hi.,  way.  ^ 


:gc(l  his  tail 
)\\ner. 
loved  on. 
rrah !  " 
ed  in  grect- 
L  reply  non- 


CIIAPTKR  II 
THK  REASON  WHY 

Tin:  ^no(\  humor  which  marked  Minden's  entrance 
into  the  Viic  of  A-katoon  cuntinue<l  through  the  months 
that  followed.    \\\>  habits  were  commendable,    lie  neither 
drank  nor  chewed  tobacco— the  mark  of  the  "  tough  "— 
and  even  his  enemies  were  forced  to  admit  that  his  outer 
conduct  was  above  suspicion.    He  interested  himself  con- 
spicuously in  good  works,  though,  in  spite  of  his  apparent 
honest  sympathy,  there  was  a  feeling  al>road  that  his  entry 
into  thi.^  field  \\a>  like  the  inva>ion  of  a  millinery  shoi)  by 
a  buttalo.     That,  however,  did  not  prevent  every  friend 
of  everv  charity   from  "bleeding"  him  successfully.     It 
was  noted  that  never  but  once  did  he  go  to  church  or  meet- 
ing,   i  ie  had  asked  Patsy  Kernaghan  the  way  to  the  Catho- 
lic Church  on  the  day  of  his  arrival.  Init  there  the  matter 
ended,  though  i'at^y  still  regarde.l  the  incident  with  ahnost 
superstitious  reverence.     Of  a  Sunday  morning,  at  the 
Sunliright  Hotel,  however,  Minden  sat  on  the  verandah 
wearing  his  best  coat  and.  adorned  by  a  collar;  at  other 
times,  because  of  his  huge  heard, he  w.>re  nothing  so  useless 
as  a  collar :  and  in  the  presence  of  all  and  sundry  he  read 
his  black  lealher-bounil  I'ible.    There  was  no  lurking  irony 
or  self-consciousne>s  in  his  look<  as  he  entered  upon  or 
as  he  contiiuied  his  task.     It  was  done  as  naturally  as 
eating  a  tneal,  and  he  took  no  notice  of  th-    e  who  gazed 
at  him.     If.  however,  some  natural  son  of  .\dam  engaged 
him  in  talk  on  <ome  scriptural  topic— i^articularly  of  the 
Old  Te-tament-  he  did  not   fail  to  lay  down  the  sacred 
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Once  only  a. tran.cr  venture!  to  .coff      Hm     , 
'^?'"    the    Iconic,-,    ha.l    chccrc.I    I,in,"  '^ '"' 

'■^'rcslnncnt,  and  hac  thm  I  '"'"   ^""''^"^ 
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Mrs.  I"iiile_\  had  set  her  face  against  Minden  ever 
since  L'ora  came  home  lelhng  of  tlie  --tr  iigc  but  intere^ting 
man  who  lu'd  watched  her  and  the  school  children  leave 
the  school,  the  day's  work  done.  }.lrs.  hdnley's  agitation 
when  she  afterwards  saw  Minden,  and  her  subsequent 
marked  antipathy,  miglit  reasonabl\  ha\e  been  due  to 
the  fact  that  she  was  very  rehgious  and  resented  the 
interol  he  tonk  in  the  schools,  and,  incideiUally,  in  her 
popular  otYspring. 

Tliere  was  notliing  pronounceij  in  MiiuLii's  interest  in 
the  girl.  He  wa-  al\\a}>  respectful  to  her,  indeed  ahnost 
ostcntatioudy  so :  and  though  he  visited  other  schools 
regularly,  he  visited  the  Central  School  which  she  coni- 
!iianded  far  more  often  than  any  other.  Recitations 
were  part  of  eacli  I'riday's  jirogrammc  in  the  schools,  and 
he  not  only  li-tened  to  these  recitations,  but  at  la-t  told 
stories  him-elf,  _\arns  of  liis  own  life,  e.xpurgatetl  of  what 
the  scienti.-ls  call  '"  foreign  matter,"  free  from  all  taint 
or  suggestion.  They  were  adventures  of  .-urjndsing  inter- 
est—sen>aii(jnal  incidents  chjihed  in  his  own  vernacular, 
decorated  by  his  alliterative  facility.  A  close  observer 
wouM  have  noticed,  that  widlst  he  was  thus  engaged, 
tliough  he  .appeared  not  to  look  at  (  ora  I  who  welcomeil 
bis  coming  each  week  with  al;:.o-t  mirea^onable  i)leasure) 
he  seemed  yet  to  be  conscious  wlien  her  eye-  were  on  him, 
or  when  her  attention  was  diverted,  knowing  all  she  did 
by  feeling  rather  than  by  sight. 

There  were  pareiUs  who  objected  to  lhe>e  visitations, 
but  tlie  majority,  "tickled,"  a>  ilu-y  coIlo(]uiallv  said,  at 
an  ex-criminal  and  wild  adventurer  pkaying  the  part  of 
school  \isitor,  clieerfnily  supj)orted  him  and  i)m  to  rout 
bis  critic.-.  One  dav.  liowe\-er,  something  made  him  more 
than  ever  the  talk  of  the  town.     It  uas  the  amiounceinent 
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t!'at  he  wou!<l  stand  for  the  office  of  school-tru.tee 
was  ,„a,le  only  a  few  day>  before  U,e  election  for  trt.stee 
^^"'   ■""  '•'  all  the  days  that  Askatoon  had  knoun  was  thei 
^ucli  a  day  a>  that   n>   which  the  election  occurred       I] 
^va.  dotern,nKd  to  have  the  ri:;ht  to  vint  the  schools  wit 

or  wuhotu  the  ai-proval  of  the  ■•prim.  i,iot,s  pedantics. 
as  he  cal'",l  them. 

;■  J  ^ce  whaf.  --n  his  nmul/'  sai.I  V,uy  Kernaghan  t 
the  loinii,'  Dwtor. 

-Vou  have  a  wonderftd  eye,  Patsy."  resi^ond.d  th, 
otier.  '•  Ihcre's  no  goo<l  of  us  wearin^^  clothe,  at  all 
yon  see  ri-lu  thrju-',  us." 

Pats>-  scratched  the  to,,  of  h:.  luad  with  h.  tlmmb 
•\u-.  Doctor,  dear.  i.-.  only  a  il.ahue  to  whal  Ihll  Alin.ler 
mean,  to  do.     If  he  gets  m  a.  .m.-e-an'  he  will,  for 
'I'^'cs  not  tuemy  women  in  the  plac.-ll^oa.in-hm.   an' 
'vcTymanasi.an,anwill,oforhi,M     then  he'IUtand' for 
">ayoran-run,hcdamnplacelikeaMvi,ch,„anata   jnnc- 
';::;\''^"'"'^"^'"^^'-'''i-M'nIl,heK.ver..md^ 
""•■'"''^'''""^■^^''■"lK'wanNd,.u,a.ai.vasaiM       He'll 
'"'■''  '^  '•'''■"'''''''' ■''''^'"'•'•-  '0  go  on  thi.  track  :hv-ll 
^^ant,h.  I.,ghtin'  (■,„„„,;,,.,.  to  go  on  that  track;  an-  the 
Samtary  Connnutee  on  another  track  ;  an' he  wnn-t  talk- 
'>^'"-vitch,heIotof,hiM,whereheu:m,s,hnn      I  le'll  he 

r'T  '■'■'''^"'"''"■'''''■^  '''''■'''•'■'  ^''-•■-'-nu  he 
fun  Winn,  n.ehhe.  the  judge  that  tln-i.d  him  for  Mickn,' up 
--■'-•nn^i.  the  placv.  an- the  governor  that  signed  hll 
l"'''''>""I'cheretopay  nsavi.i,'  Wl,,,'!!  he  recc-ivin' 
tli.m-who-IM,erccoivin-,hin:?  Win,  ,h,.  n.w  school- 
trustee.  , he  nun  that's  goin'  to  he  n.avor- Hill   Mindcn 

^^'ho.s  .,u,k  up  as  uKur-.v  trains  an'  coaches  a.  lu.-s  got' 
■""'  '^'"  -■•--'iui,  iiiuts  got  monney  in  more 
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hanks  than  wan,  and  (.iod  help  ihini  il  they  don't  take  care 
(ii  hi>  ninune}  !  " 

'ihe  Wnin^'  Doctor  smiled  antl  patted  ls.ernai,dian"s 
slioulder.  "  Wjii're  a  wonderful  little  fellow,  Kt:rnaghan. 
\'(ju've  j^ot  a  long  eye:  you  see  far  ahead,  and  Minden 
wouldn't  make  a  had  nia\or  either.  I  think  he'll  make 
a  good  scho<d-tru-tee,  too:  liut  h:i\e  you  forgotten  they're 
going  to  eUa  a  hi>hop  when  the  1  )iocesan  Synod  of  the 
EuLdish   Church    meets   here   next   mcjnth?     Come  now, 

O 

Patsy,  why  shouldn't  he  st;uid  for  hidiop?" 

Patsy  .-cratclied  hi-  he;.il  again.  "  Aw,  well,  for  a 
Protis'ant  bishop  that'd  he  ;ill  ri-,ht.  It  doesn't  recjuire 
anny  karnin'  to  he  a  TrMti-'ant  hi-hwp.  d'here's  nu  I;iyin" 
on  of  hands  for  wan  av  thim.  d'he;.  ju-t  t;dk  av  the  grace 
of  hi\in  an'  the  otitpourin'  of  the  -pirit.  Tlien  the  \\e)men 
Weep  and  the  men  cough  in  their  hands  when  they're  lei'- 
tured— an'  whv  nut  I'.ill  Minden?  I'd  a>  leave  see  him  a 
hi-hoi>  as  a  ma\  nr." 

The  ^'uung  l')(x-tnr's  eyes  twinkled.  "  Well,  .-o  wonl  1 
1,  Kern;igh;in.  1  wnuMn't  draw  nuieli  di^lnxtiun.  Id 
Iru-t  Mil;  leii  juvt  as  much  in  one  oftice  as  the  other." 

"  Well,  y'r  anner,  that's  not  saying  how  muili  }e  trust 
him,  is  it?  " 

Tile  Young  Doctor's  lips  gave  a  (^uirk.  "  Do  you  liear 
anything  against  him,  Pat>y — anything  you  can  lay  your 
hands  on  since  he  came  to  Askatoon?  " 

"  That's  it.  that's  it."  answered  the  htile  man  from 
Cork :  "  there's  nawihin'  that  annyho<ly  can  lay  hands  on. 
W'ipin'  out  his  past,  what  he's  doin'  now  needs  no  pinince  ; 
hut  leadin'  the  Hfc  that  he's  leadin*  now,  isn't  it  a  l>nrnin' 
shame  they  won't  take  him  as  he  I?— T  trican  the  Methodies, 
llie  I'rotis'ants,  and  the  newcomers!    They  won't  hela^c 


«; 


186 


JORDAN  IS  A  llARJ)  RoAD 


-  ;>-t''"'H.-.I.ccnsa-.l  at  tlu.  •,,,,.-.,    soat.    as  th 

The  twinkle  quK-k.„c,l  i„  the   Young  Doctor's  ev, 

Wl!but^.vont  there  1.  a  chance   to,-  that:     Doe. 
the  b,g  M,UuKj,>t  can,p-nu.eti),g  hegin  soon  out  at  .Mayo 

K;:V'f'!'r-  ^^■'-  -•-'>■  ^'-  ^^i.  tents  L 
f-ttheJvev.  Kphrann  MaMcrtou.  the  great  rev.vali. 
^onnng  to  save  our  soul,  an.l  put  i  ather  Koehe-.  nose  ox 

ot  joun .' " 


K( 


T,,H  T""'"''^'-  '■■^^^■■>-t-true.a.yousa, 
''•^  I'-y  show  o,H.n.  n,  a  week,  an- n.ore  shame  to  Xola 
J '••>-.;'  ^oo.l  Cafhc.  for  Kttn,-h.  place  he  usee!  forth 
nuertanunent.  1  >  ye  thn>k  l;,ll  M  in.leu.  that  hold,  a  p!ao 
''Hu.  own  h,  the  ecclesiastical  wurruM-d-se  tlnnk  tha 

'^athcC  urch  the  pa<.d,  if  ],..,, ,.^„i,,,„„^.^^, ,^,,.^,„,j 
•'"^;th..rdeno„nnat,on;  i 'o  u.  tlnnk  he'd  hdlow  on,  hi. 
'""'I'""'^"^^'-^"  — na'p„„h,,eu.dn,ee,„,-  \, 
'":■,"'""':":'"'■■•  ^^■-•"  .--'  go  hack  ,o  the  idee  l  ..aned 
-■;"-;-'nMhis:l;illMindendll...K-c,edschool,,ruMec 

;;;:. ^,^'7   '''^'•\;''-'-'n''^-'  elected   uuyo,  and  u^^ 
iti.it  M  (lone 

'' Whin  the  /.r.,r.done-hrown.g„odd.e,,.W,lhan> 
f-clcMa.tKus  Mind.n,-  ren.arked  the  Young  I  >oc,or 
I)rovokiiigly. 

K>n.a,h:,n   protested    u  uh    hands  and   head.     "  DVe 

'''•;'-^  ';■;'-•''..•  l-ack  to  the  ould  ways  of  hin.--totI.e 

i^asn  t  euoi,gh  money  to  h've  on  without  that'  J^-  hard 
he  has  a  hundrcl  ihousa.ul  dollars  in  the  bank,  That's  a 
lot  o  money.  Can",  a  n,an  stay  honest  on  a  hundred 
thousand  dollars'" 

At   that   n.uUH.nt   several   wagons    went    trading  past. 
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carrying'  },M-o;it  piles  of  tent  cloth,  stakes  and  ropes.  Kcrna- 
ghan  starrd  at  them  with  swiftly  rising  color.  In  relif,non 
he  was  a  fanatic,  and  would  have  gone  to  tlie  stake  to 
defend  tlie  doctrine  of  transubstantiation  or  papal 
infallihiiity. 

■'  l.ouk  at  it  — look  at  it !  "  he  snarled.  "  niakin'  a  circus 
of  the  Christian  n-ligii)n,  ^Vnn    the  heavenlv'  acrobatic!" 

His  ci>lur  deepened,  his  ihigers  oi>ened  and  shut  con- 
\nNiveh.  "  1-  there  tu)  ^lianie  to  thiin,  with  their  pcr- 
fdiinin'  tricks  like  numkey.--  on  a  pole  to  ixeite  the  crou'd.i 
till  thev're  crazy  as  loons  .an'  think  they've  "  got  religion  '? 
■MieN'll  be  pri'.ichin"  about  the  burnin'  tiery  furnace  an'  the 
]ierpitual  wurni,  but  pl.azc  C'Cxl  send  a  little  prairie  fire 
to  burn  up  their  tints  and  wipe  out   the  sIv'mio  of  it!" 

"  Come,  come,  I'at-\."  admnni--lied  the  '1  oung  Doctor, 
"  that  won't  do.  '  Live  and  let  live,'  you  know.  Minleu 
reads  hi>  ibble  /;;  coram  publico,  ;md  you  wouldn't  think 
le-s  of  him  if  be  praised  the  Lord  in  a  tent." 

*■  Aw,  I'll  tell  \e  what,"  auswereil  l\ernaL,dian.  with  the 
sj^asni  of  pas>ion  pa-siug,  biU  a  sullen  loolv  I'eniaining  in 
his  eyes,  "when  I  see  I'-ill  Miuden  doin"  lliat.  I'll  go  into 
the  de.-ert  like  John  the  l')iii)tis"  an'  think  a  bit.  an'  a  bit 
iiioie  afther  that  au,  look.  Doctor  dear,  there's  Dill 
.Minden  now  on  hi--  v, ,i\-  to  tlie  sebool  to  the  Central 
.*^chool !  It's  a  I'riday  afttrn  ion,  an"  he'll  be  lettin'  him- 
self go  lo  the  l>oys  an'  i^urls.'' 

The  Nduiig  hoeioi  looked  i|ui/,-icaIlv  at  Kernaghan. 
"  .\nil  showmgolf  hefcjrc'  Mi--^  I"inle\,  ih?"b'j  remarked. 

"  Au.  that!  ihat's  no  showin'  al'f  .about  it.  Sluue  he 
dtops  his  eyes  whin  he  look-  at  her,  like  ,1  bit  of  a  1k>\  lin 
years  old" 

The  other  ludki'  into  ;i  happv  l.iUL:h  "  <  >h.  I'alsv, 
l',ii-\    Krtn.ii'li.ni    wli.ii   i' i-h  bulls  you  make  and  what  an 
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Irish^calf  vou  a.. -^^^ 


The  Young  Doctor  nevertheless  began  to  wonder 
i^iU  MuhIl'u  -'rlroppcd  his  eyes." 


w 


lie  als(j 


i  lej/a 


:in  to  think  of  what  he  himself  said  on  t 

very  fu-st  day  of  Dill  Mindcn'.  arrival  in  Asl<atoon,  wh, 
tl.e  croud  gossiped  about  U,e  notorin.i.  one  in  front  . 

K.gbys  drug  .tore,     i  Ic  had  said  t.  J-ather  Roche  the, 

'^  "/■  ;^:''>-  '^"-^v  exactly  uhy  a  ,nan  did  some  certa 

'»ng  n,  h,.  hi...  jHThaps  son,e  very  sn,all  thing,  we  shoul 

I^nou-  h,.   whole  character.      \ow   perhaps   if   we  knc 

-actly  why  ,:nnii„dcn  went  to  that  .chool  this  afternoo 
^ve  should  hav,.  a  Ko^k  of  Revelations.- 

He  was  a  n,an  of  insight  and  understanding,  and  he  ha 
""."■;■"':"'  '''  ^^■""''^■'-  "''>    -^'nuicn  interested  himsd 

-  .n  the  U.n,ral  SchooK  or  why  he  had  come  to  Askatoon 

Somehow  the  two  things  seemed  one  i„  hi.  „,ind.  a.  thoug! 

each  depended  on  the  other.     That  .Mnnien  should  .ho. 

M,ch  nuerest  in  the  town  itself,  and  that  he  should  beconu 

school-trustee,   see.ned  one  piece   in  which  Cora  Finley 

was  part  of  the  n,osaic.    He  was  sure  there  was  an  associa^ 

on    w,th  a   tnystery  in  the  background.      RiH   Minden 

he  ex-crnr,inal.  the  notorious  highwayn.an,  turned  peace- 

rul,  i..ous  c.fze.i.  dropping  his  eyes  when  he  looked  at  a 

prl.  cotdd  only  be  explaine.l  hy  a  law  at  work  and  not  as 

one  (it  life  s  vagaries. 

Tl'c  Young  Doctor  had  seen  and  heard  nothing  which 
Rave  buna  clue,  and  the  fact  that  Mrs.  l-'inley  was  the  most 
nnplacvd.le  o  Ihll  Minden's  critics  adde.l  another  tuist 
to  the  knot.  If.  however,  be  could  have  witnessed  a  scene 
"•  ^^rs  I.nley's  house  that  night  about  tn-ne  oVjock  1,.. 
would  have  found  a  reason  for  everything  that  puzzled 
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Mrs.  I'inley  was  sitlinj;  alune  in  her  little  parlor,  look- 
ing out  of  the  window  into  the  increasing  darkness,  through 
which  faint  -tars  twniklcd.  nlicn  she  was  startled  hy  a 
heavy  footfall  on  the  gravel  path  outside.  l\ising.  she 
stood  fur  a  inonient  he-itating  what  to  do,  for  the  footstei) 
had  an  ominous  sound,  sIk  knew  not  why.  She  was  not 
possessed  by  fear,  though  she  was  alone,  Cora  having  gone 
to  choir-practice.  She  had  the  sense  of  safety  of  the 
elect  who  believe  in  the  foreordained,  it  was  the  par- 
ticular nature  of  the  footstep  that  startled  her;  for  some- 
how it  recalled  a  nii^dit  twenty-two  years  before,  when  her 
life  took  a  turn  in  a  nrw  direction  and  had  so  continued. 
.\ow  her  lirain  cleared,  and  she  ha-tcntd  into  the  hallway 
as  the  heavy  footstep  stnjipfd,  and  a  hand  knocked  on  the 
lintel  of  the  open  door. 

"Come  in,"'  -he  saiil.  "What  do  you  want?"  she 
added  (|uickl\    in   -!i,<;lit   .agitation. 

"  It's  r>ill  Minden,"  was  the  reply. 

"  What  do  you  want?  "  she  per>i-ted,  her  voice  a  little 
(juerulous  now. 

■'  A  Word  with  you—  jn-t  a  word  or  two,"  was  the 
answer. 

"  There  were  to  be  no  more  words  forever,"  she 
rejoined. 

"It's  tweiUy-two  }ears,  ;ind  I  want  you  to  let  ine 
break  my  promise.  We're  getting  old  and  \ou  never  can 
tell  what'II  ballpen,"  Minden  urged. 

She  gave  a  great  sigh.  "  Then  wait  till  I  pull  down  tlie 
blinds  and  light  up."  was  her  response. 

"  Xo,  ilon't  light  up,"  he  pleaded,  stepping  insid.'  the 
b:illwav=  '  I  h-ivcnf  I'onie  here  to  do  a!!\  liarn.i.  a?,  von 
know.  It's  (juieter  in  the  dusk;  the  mind  keej)s  ste.uly- 
like  when  there's  no  light,     it's  like  a  blanket.     Bbnd 
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people  arc  always  ,,u,ct.  an'  IVe  had  to  ka,,,nvoye< 

'  -yta„,l  „,orc  .lark  than  Ii.lu.     E,^ln.,n  Un^n^' a 
■■la.layuouMn't  hetoonuK-h  lurnKnuu." 

"^  on  talk  like  a   po.try-hook.-  Mr.    I.-,„lev   rcnli 
with  hanint-.  in  her  tone.     "  Sccnis  lilr    \  1  •„  " 
yon  a  h„  dHM,>h.-  '"'''''''  '"^' 

•^"  '''"'->'  anin,al-iik..,u„t  came  fron,i;i!I  Mind 
T.      '^  '";'  '"■"^*'^''  ^'^r— KMU.  an,.r.  an,l   fnen.ll, 
''''  "••""■:  I'Ut  he  ,l,d  nut  retort  in  uorcN 

.  ■■''"^""^"'''^''^^•■'.■•^hc  repeated,  and  went  quid 
'"to  the  room  from  whieh  .die  ha<l  eonie 

.  '■'■•^'"  ;''•■  ''■•'"-•'>■  -M-len  heard  the  blinds  pttll 
'"'^^■■';  ^""'  '"--"-•  ^^  ''^^'U-I  Ian,,,  wa.  ,,,aec.i  c't  t 
n.-icentre-tahle.whiehheIdalhhleandaphoto,rap 

;•  She'll  scratch-mayhehi,.,"he  .aid  to  hin,<dt  "d, 
Z]T'^'  ^'-  -b  -uu.  „„„„„,,  rve,otto, 
uliat  1  come  lor.  * 

Pro,e„,I,, Ik.  >.,.a.sc,.,iu.,l,„a.„f„K.  woman,,,,, 
'<>   .n,va,-,„,«.  ,■,,-;,:„.    ■■  \  „„  „„  ,„„,^.  .  ,  „^^       ^,^_   ^^ 

witli  no  kindne-s  in  Ikt  voice. 

l'"..Tnnnedoo.,dnes.   wa.   uruten   in  her  face       lie 

forehead  was  a  lutK.  ,00  hi.h  f„P  .encrositv.  a  lit't:..  to 
narrow  for  henevolence.  .,;   f,o,„  th.  soniJwh.a.   pe.akc 

-oun„.,n,.watchfnn>,.oun  eye.  there  were  ven'.ra,ia 


••'"cl  u  ,11  cpnetly  enthroned.     |-reci..io„.  rotuine.  sober  m-u 

"^'    '7''^-7''^"''>'->"^l>-iandpa,t,aiK    covcn-n,.he, 

ar^sW     some  actne.  train   of  vanity   ..11  ac^ 

al>v.     Tl^c  h„.  cameo  brooch  a,  her  throat  st,..o..ted:,. 

-qu.rcd    .suc.ai    ,>osir,un    winch    I,,v    b,iwc.„     v.v    'the 

sean.tressand,hedrt.,,.s..or,.,l,apsthcgirl-d:t-ka'd 
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the  big  store-keeper.  She  was  dressed  as  though  "  pre- 
pared for  company."  as  the  Askatoon  peoi>le  called  it ;  yet 
it  was  only  part  ui  her  regular  life  and  cu.-toui.  She  was 
always  "  prep'.red  for  v:oinpany."  Siie  washed  dishes  with 
a  clotli  tied  to  the  .  1  of  a  stick,  she  made  tires  with  gloves 
on.    She  was  the  very  pattern  of  precision. 

There  \va>  something  forbidding  about  her.  and  yet 
somethiiig  al>o  which  made  .Mmden's  e\es  light  u[)  with 
satisfaction.  1  le  had  seen  her  se\  eral  limes  since  he  came 
to  A>katoon.  iml  nearl_\"  always  at  a  distance.  Once  or 
twice  he  had  passed  her  in  the  street,  but  she  had  given 
him  no  chance  of  addressing  lier.  (  )nce  he  went  to  the 
Methodist  Meeting  l!ou>e  on  the  chance  of  seeing  Irer. 
She  had,  however,  only  come  for  the  jirayer-meeting,  not 
It.ir  the  ret,nilar  ser\ice  beforehand  ;  and  as  it  wa.s  not  for 
him  to  stay  to  the  prayer-met'ting.  he  had  h.id  onlv  a 
glimpse  of  her  ;\-  -he  wtnt  softly  _\  et  ;'Usteri'ly  to  her  pew, 
the  position  of  which  accurately  defined  her  social  status 
in    \-kal()on. 

I'lill  had  ne\er  till  ni)w  got  her  absolutel}-  into  liis  eye 
since  his  ;irri\al  in  A-kaloon.  A  wonderful  sliining  look 
of  approxal  can.ie  iiilo  his  face,  as  he  took  her  all  in  with 
the  trained  eye  of  oiw  who  bail  -o  nuich  livci!  1>\'  its  train- 
ing, by  the  deftness  of  the  hand  and  the  courage  of  the 
mind. 

■"What  do  you  wain?"  she  a-keil,  looking  at  him 
steadfastly  now. 

lie  shrugged  his  liuge  shoulders  good-bumorcdly 
"  You  know,  when  you  say  that  ni  the  b-iu  like  tbi-  it 
•rounds  sharper  than  w  lu'u  vou  said  it  in  the  dark.  Couldn't 
you  turn  down  the  kimi)  ,1  bit'  IM  like  t^  bear  you 
talk,"  he  added.  "  i  iiavcn't  heard  vuui  \oii.r  for  iweiily- 
two  years.     T  don't  tln'nk  it's  chancjed  anv  :  but  if  vou 
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uasn-t_  so  rclic,iou>  and  so  particular,  IVl  ,,y  vouM  ,n 

•ones  ,„  your  .ta, .  than  you  used -o-a  b.t  stiff,  nussu: 
I'lt  still  to  an  old  friend." 

_  A  flight  l]u>h  pa.>cd  over  her  face.     Slie  relented 
nderence  to  her  stays,  hut   .he  u'aved  I>er  hand  va^^u 

-"tothe.pacearotnHlher,a.ituere.andsaid:-Wh. 
Ix'  you  goin'  to  sit .-  " 

He  looked  at  the  horse-hair  .Ola  which  had  as  lit 
''|tract,on  for  hin>  a.  it  luul  for  the  pretty  school  teaclr 
^ora,  w l,ose  clothes  and  the  wearing  of  whose  cloth 
•suggested  taste;  and  he  shook  his  head. 

_  •'  '■'!  I>kt-  the  rocker,  if  I  could  take  the  lace  curtain  c 
■t.  "c  .aul,  pointing  to  the  crochet  uork  antunacass 
covernig  the  hack  of  the  rocking-chair. 

;' ^'''•'^^^•^'^'^^■^.">''^  answered  dryly,  '-and  I  see  y( 
'luntodv our  hair!     Leave  it  he.'" 

He  hcauKd  over  her,  gn„ned  hroadlv.  and   lowen 

'".nseit    con,forta]>]y    into   the   caj-aciotis   mcker       ■•  ^, 

yotjve  kei.;  your  word,  •Li.a   Finley."  he  said  present! 

My   gracious   goodness,    yes.    you've   kep'   vour    won 

^ou   earned    the,t,    tlnve    thousand    dollars-'vou    earne 

tljcnt:  and  three  time,  three  thou.an.l  dollar,  un,  ear-nec 
My    what  you've  gone  and  done  and  been  ,o  that  gal- 

^<'   ^'^^'t   ''  --I   1-abe   1   put   into  your  ann.   twent^tw. 
years  ago !  - 

"  Tt  wasn't  hard  to  do  my<i„tyhy  her.     If  vouhave^ 
^aughter  you  do  vour  dniv  hy  her,"  .aid  the  other,  with  . 

•acethat  relaxed  .on.ewhat.  hu,  with  underlvn.ganiagon. 
isni  ni  her  tone.  '  ^ 

^^     The  good-natured  .nile  died  away  fron,  Arinden's  lips. 

'"V^';'" '•■'''•■''••■■•  ''--ll'uskily.     "'eourseshU 

your  <Iauehter.     I  -iv,.  h.-,-  ..,..,.,,     . 

It  "■  ^^^'"t.*   i>M>  \ears  airo. 

V-cau.o  1  „:„.,„„  I,r.:,i.,,  „„■  „a- „H,lh.,- was  ,l.ul. '„■ 
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1  knen-  I  never  could  run  straight,  an'  1  couldn't  bring  her 
U[)  proper.  1  give  her  to  \  on  because  1  cuuUin't  bear  that 
w  hen  she  grew  up  she'd  know  her  father  was  what  he  was 
going  to  be — a  jail  bird.  1  knew  I'd  be  a  jail  bird. 
1  knew  it  had  to  come,  an'  it  did.  So  1  give  her  to  you 
an'  your  Steve  with  the  last  dollars  I  had— three  thousand, 
it  was— for  you  to  love  her  an'  bring  her  up  to  be  yours 
evermore.  An'  yon  dnne  it  because  you  had  no  child  of 
your  own,  an'  }ou  wanted  one  an'  Steve  wanted  one,  an' 
you  couUln't  gi\e  him  one.  It  loukeil  as  if  my  wile  dii'd 
just  10  give  you  hers.  .Mebl)e  that's  how  it  was,  for 
though  she  had  a  wi'le  mind  >he  couldn't  have  lived  with 
me  without  having  her  pride  hurt.  An'  I'nc  kep"  away 
from  you,  an'  I've  kep'  my  wijrd.  fur  twenty-two  years — 
now,  ha\en't  I?  An"  ain't  she  a  flower  of  the  prairie.' 
Ain't  she  worth  all  you're  done  fnr  her,  'Li/a  l-'inley." 
You  look  like  a  graven  image,  but  y(ni"\e  got  the  heart 
the  mother  of  Mf)ses  didn't  h.ave  :  ynu've  got  the  heart 
of  Pharaoh's  daughter." 

She  made  a  sharp  effort  to  stanil  hnn  off.  "  Ycni  had 
no  business  to  come  :  you've  broke  yt)Ur  word  :  you've  got 
no  rights  here.  Cura  belie\es  .■-lie'-,  my  child,  and  niebbe 
T  love  her  better  tlian  any  cliild  1  might  have  had,  ju>t 
because  she  had  no  mother  ni  her  own,  aiid  my  duty  >aid 
I  niust  be  more  partic'Ier  for  her  bt'cau>e  she  was  a  trust. 
When  she  come  back  from  scliool  and  told  aboiu  a  :lrange 
man  speaking  to  her  the  flr^t  da\  you  come  to  A>katoon,  I 
knew  it  was  you.  You  can  make  up  your  mind  " — again 
her  lips  became  set,  her  face  hardened,  her  figure  stiffened 
— "  yon  can  make  up  your  mind  you're  not  going  to  have 
her." 

IMinden  half  rose  from  his  seat,  but  fell  back  with  a 
helpless  gesture.     "  What  ;ire  ynn  talkin'  .about  .'  "  be  ]iro- 
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tested.  "  Do  you  think  I  don't  know  wlial's  j^^ood  for  he 
J'vc  been  in  jail  three  time?  since  1  handed  her  over 
you.  You've  brought  her  up  Hke  a  lady— like  a  lad 
you've  give  her  a  good  sdioolin',  you've  made  her  t 
choice  and  .si)ecial  fniit  of  thi^  here  garden.  D'you  tliii 
I'm  not  proud  of  it,  an'  of  her  an'  of  what  you've  dom 
D'you  think  I  don't  sit  rigln  down  and  say,  '  Hill  .Alinde 
you  done  the  right  thing  when,  hein'  sure  you  was  goi 
to  the  devil,  you  put  your  little  gal  on  the  heavenly  path  ? 

"  What  have  you  come  here  for,  then?  "  jier^^isted  tl 
apprehcn>ive  woman,  not  yielding  her  rigidity. 

He  wave<l  an  ingratiating  hand  to  her.  "  Haven't 
told  you?"  Just  to  look  at  her  an'  he  near  her:  ju>t  1 
see  what  Dill  Minden  himself  might  ha'  been  if  hc'^l  toe 
it  in  his  hea<l  to  go  right  at  the  start.  "Liza  I'lnley.  l'\ 
got  a  good  heart  an'  I've  got  a  good  head,  an'  my  feeling 
belong  to  the  h.oly  way.  but  my  tastes  and  habits  get  loo: 
C)i  route,  an' ■" 

"On  the  broad  path,  lint  leadeth  to  destruction,"  ,sh 
interjected. 

J  le  would  not  be  provoked.  ■'  I  tell  you,  "Liza  rin!e\ 
I  understand  every  holy  feeling  you've  got  an"  tli;it  m 
girl's  got." 

Again  she  protested.  "  Xot  your  girl,  but  my  girl,  tha 
for  twenty-two  years  I'n  e  cared  for.  from  the  day  I  un 
pnined  her  and  [jut  her  in  her  cot  till  now  when  I  tuck  he 
in  at  night,  and  she  says.  '  Bless  you,  mammv !  '  " 

Minden's  eyes  blinked.  As  he  himself  said,  he  hail  ; 
good  heart.  "I  know  all  tliat."  he  remarked.  "  Yoi 
don't  need  to  i^ay  it.  But  I'm  getting  oM  and  lomlv  an 
sick  of  the  broad,  stony  highway.  I  waiu  ])eace.  I've 
got  enough  money  to  keep  me  till  tlie  end  of  the  trail 
an' " 
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••  l;ut  how  did  xnn  get  the  money?"  she  interjected 
.cornfullv.  "  How  did  you  come  by  it?  Do  you  think 
an  hune>'t  girl  or  any  honest  man  or  woman  would  share 
your  stealings?" 

"Don't  be  so  hard."  Bill  replied  soothuigly.        \ou 
don't  know  how  I  got  it ;  an'  anvway.  your  own  Methodist 
church  took  two  hundred  dollars  of  it  the  other  day  for  the 
new  organ,  an'  the  Baptists  an'  the  I'resbyterians  an'  the 
IIolv  Roman.-  have  took  what  1  give  them,  to  say  nothm 
of  the  h.o>pital>  an'  the  charity  plants.     They  all  grab  it, 
however  1  gut  if.  an'  anyway,  ain't  it  right  they  shotild  .•' 
If  it  was  got  di>honest.  why  not  give  it  to  honest  people,  to 
the  good  people,  to  the  prayer  people?     See  here,  "Liza 
Finlev,  what  I've  got  I've  got,  an'  it  can't  be  give  back. 
\Vhat\>  the  good  of  tryin'  to  give  b.ack  a  lot  of  money  to  a 
lot  of  people  that  robbed  a  lot  of  other  people,  that  stole 
from    their   l.)Osom    friends,    that   burgled    their   grand- 
mother-?    Deni't  you  see  you  can't  'race  back  the  origin 

uf  \y\\:i^  I've  got.'  " 

.M r-.  I-inley  shook  her  head  in  repudiation.  "  Suppose 
thev  all  were  thieves  way  hack  to  Adam,  that's  no  excuse 
wh'v  vou  .diould  be  a  thief  in  the  sight  o'  the  Lord." 

Minden  scratched  hi.  head.  suKfked  his  lips,  then 
grinned  broadly.  "Say.  you've  got  me— got  me  like  a 
piece  of  toast  on  a  fork,  but  don't  you  see  that's  a  bill 
Eve  got  to  settle  myself,  and  don't  you  see  that's  a  bill  that 
Em  setilin'  my>clf?  Because  of  wh.it  I  done  it  ain't  for 
mo  to  have  the  one  thing  that'>  worth  living  for.  the  one 
thing  that  Eve  got  pride  m.  the  one  thing  that'd  make 
my  old  age  peaceable,  if  not  pious— my  little  darlin'  gal. 
lliat  s  wiiai  i  P'a\'.  Missus,  and  r.y  ^-'m;  -  -'-n  y-----  ;••■■ 
don,  1  ain't  goin"  to  swear— that'-  what  I  pay.  an"  have  got 
to  keep  on  payin'." 
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■'  If  you  was  only  a  ffocl  man,"  she  rcmarkcrl. 
features  rclaxin-  „ou-  -'if  you  only  had  rcli^non,  if  yo 
I'uly   found  -race  and  the  Spirit  had  entered  into' y 
wliy.  then " 

iJut  now  he  interrupted  with  a  swift  wave  of  his  ca 

Clous  hand.    "  Xo.  no.  no !    What  you  say  now  makes 

see  I  care  for  her  ten  tinie>  as  much  a..  \ou  do.     D) 

think  that  if  I  riz'  u])  from  the  anxious-.seat  to-iuurrc 

an'  said.  ■  IVc  found  it.   I've  found,  u,  Tve  got  reli-i, 

I'm  sa     d!'— do  you  think  tha^Vl  make  any  dilYerc^ic 

No.  no.  not  any.    .My  -al.  my  Htile  gal,  go>h  Almightv  ! 

1  beg  your  par.lon.  twict-no,  she  ain't  never  to  know't! 

liiil  Minden.  that's  done  time,  that  iJill  .Minden,  wh< 

plenty  notorious,  is  her  father.    She's  got  to  think  alwa 

that  Steve  and  'Liza  Finley  was  her  father  and  her  mothe 

she's  got  to  have  a  clean  family  history.     She's  too  go( 

to  be  tarred  by  me.     I  know  my  place.     I  tell  you  I  kno 

my  place,  an'   I'm   up  .agin'   the  everhistin'    fact  that 

got  to   die   without   her  saying  to  me  onct,  even  one 

'  Father !  '    Don't  you  be  so  hard.    You're  gexxl,  but  don 

you  be  so  shy  about  givin'  the  glad  hand  to  them  that  can 

never  say.  •  Tlie  Lord  is  my  Shepherd.  I  shall  not  want.' 

b'long  to   them   that'll   have  to  go  on   wantin'  and  nc 

gettin'." 

Now  there  was  a  faint  tremor  of  the  woman's  Hpj 
She  was  suddenly  lost  in  the  atmosphere  of  a  bigger  work 
than  she  had  ever  known.  "  If  you  don't  want  to  take  he 
aw.-iy.  what  is  it  you  do  want?=  "  .^he  a.ked  helpksslv. 

He  leaned  forward  towards  her  eagerly.  "  Fd  like  t( 
be  able  to  come  here  sometimes,  to  make  friends  with  yoi 

■"■•'■   '■■-''■■-'.  ;»,r  iiKe  |)e<i.>5  111  liie  same 

social  i)od.  but  as  a  bad  man  with  a  good  heart  that  von 
was  bem'  kind  to.    -iluit  would  be  enough  for  me-just  tu 
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!..  near  her.  to  watch  her.  to  see  her  look  th.is  way  and 
that  an'  speak  thi.  how  an'  that  how,  an'  doni'  the  little 
thing-^  tha:  show  a  woman  off.  '1  hat's  why  I'm  goin'  to  l>c 
^cho'Ll-tru.-tee,  that',  why  I'm  goin'  to  he  mayor,  if  I  can, 
just  to  make  me  look  a  bit  all  right  in  her  eyes.  'Liza 
rinlev.  I've  talked  to  yuu  mure  tu-night  than  I've  ever 
talked  for  thirty  vears.  an'  I've  let  myself  go,  l.ecau-^c 
1  couldn't  hold  in  any  longer.  Xow  what  are  you  going 
tu  do  ahcut  it  all?  " 

JFe  looked  round  the  room  with  almost  hungry  eyes. 
•'  I  ain't  had  a  home  for  twenty-two  years,"  he  went  on. 
•■  I've  lived  in.ide  any  old  hou^e  an'   in  any  old   room 
without   reg'lar   standhi'   anywdiere;   ju>t  payin*.   payin', 
pavin'  for  a.iythin'  T  ever  got;  payin'  for  kindness  just 
as"  I  paid  for  a  corn-husk  l>ed,  or  milk,  or  old  rye,  or  a 
week's  wa^hin'.    I'd  like  a  home  same  as  this— well,  mayl>e 
not  the  same  as  this  every  way,  for  I  don't  need  carpets 
and  antimacassar^ :  hut  ^lill  ju^t  a  pleasant  place  same's 
this,  where  I'd  sit  down  and  spread  out  my  feet  an'  look 
VMund  an'  say.  '  Xow.  gals,  anything  you  want  to  make 
this  home  happy  I.>  yours. 

Mrs.  Finley  rose  to  her  feet  in  an  agitation  she  could 
not  conceal.  "  T'vc  got  to  think  it  over."  she  said,  "  and 
T  can't  think  right  with  you  sitting  there  talking.  The 
wav  you  talk  you  could  almost  make  the  mountains  get 
up  and  walk;  but  I  got  to  do  my  duty.  I'm  a  Christian, 
I'm  a  class-leader,  I've  got  religion,  and  I  don't  want  any 
traffic  in  unrighteousness." 

"The  world  wouldn't  be   saved  if  the   good   people 

,.  ,     ._    ,       .         ,-.     _,   ,1..   |._   1  •"    „,,.,,^^1.-,,/^1    Atln,!,.!!    ..lirewd.lv. 

The   woman    j.icked    at    her    -^kirt    nervoudy— it    was 
strange  how  th.is  man  moved  her.     "  Cora'll  be  back  in  a 
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minute.- she  said  anxiou.ly.    "  If.  almost  her  ti,nc,  and 
don  t  want  yon  here  u  hm  she  cunies." 

Minden  nodded,  and  rose  np  shnvly  fron,  the  rocking 

Chan-,  the  antimacassar  clin-in-  to  h!>  >houl<lers       Mp 

In.Icy   stepped  qnickly   to  Iiim  and   reUeved   hnn   of   th' 

lud.crons  bnrden.     A.  she  did  so,  Bill  can,ht  h.er  hanc 

and  >poke  (jnickly  ; 

"  Vou  saw  yonr  dniy  dear  when  v-n,  took  mv  ^^al  from 

"le  an- ;„ade  y„nr  h„nd,  u)H,  yonVe  kept  lik.  a  Christian 
of  the  cafcombs.  \\  ell.  yonll  .ee  yonr  dntv  a^ani  ju.t 
as  I  saw  It  for  you  twenty-two  years  ago.     ^'on  know  that 

dandy  hymn  •  For  1  can  read  my  title  clear  to  mansions 
"'thesbcs  ?  Well,  yon-ve  ,.t  clear  title  for  , hat  sky- 
g.^l  that  once  was  nnne.  She's  yours  fu.e.er;  .he  loves 
}ou;an  all  I  want  ,>  a  htlle  reservation  on  the  prairie-land 
:"'"V'"''  '"'"^-  ^'"^  ^■^'■'  'l-I-  'HU  the  rations-an-  don't 
be  stnij^y,  'Li/a  I'lnley." 

"  r  liax  e  /jot  to  pray  over  it-thaf  s  a  fact."  die  an- 
swered.    ■■  1  ve  got  to  t;d.r  i,  to  the.  throne  of  grace  " 

B.ll  .luny-.:;ed  his  shoulders.     -  \\  ell.  i,-,  the^e  days  the 
ilnvMe    stoops    kindly   to   .lemocracv.    an'    Til    lake 
chance."  he  said  as  he  pni  on  his  hat 

It  sounded  a.  though  he  were  nu.king  light  of  .acred 
tH.ngs  Imt  Mr.  |-.nky  did  not  nn'strnderstand;  it  was 
only  •  the  manner  o"  speakiii'  "  of  the  country 

"  Vou  must  go.-  she  urged.     "  Cora'li  he  here  any 

n.nuueMiow :  btu  ril  let  you  know,  ril  .ndy  le,  vou  know 
what  the  Lord  tells  me  to  do." 

Tliroe  minutes  later,  on  op,x>sitc  sides  of  the  street. 

B.ll  M.nden  .,nd  his  daughter  passed  each  other-  hut 

unhke  sh.ps  that  pass  in  tin-  night,  they  <Ii.l  „ot  speak  to' 

each  other  ,n  passing.     !t  wa.  too  dark  for  Cora  to  .ee 

^Im  .t  was.  thot.gh  her  father  knew.  an<l  h.  listened  to 

her  footsteps  tdl  he  could  hear  them  no  longer. 
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CHM^ER  III 

THE  CAMP  MEETING 
Rkvivm  meotinKS  are  generally  held  in  preal  lialU  or 
churclK-.  hut  thr  Mnkin.L^ly  sm-cc.-ful  revival  ineetnig  at 
Mayo.  Xolan  Doyle^  ranch,  wa^  held  in  tent.,  and  u  was 
therefore  called  a  can!].  nieetniK^      H  ^va.  the  hr-^t  that 
had  ever  hcen  held  between  W  nnni>e<,^  an,l  the  Rockies. 
Therefore,  the  population  of  A.katoon  wa^  numerously 
remforce.l  by  the  religious  pilgrim  from  outside,  and  also 
by  the  inciuisitive  sinner  who  came  to  see,  Ik  seen,  and 
cnjov  whatever  s.-nsation  the  inous  exercises  nn-lit  beget. 
To  these  w-s  adde.l  the  victor  and  citizen,  who  wa.s  neitner 
religious  nor  simple,  but  uhu  bad  pursiud  his  way  without 
being  convicted  of  unrighteousness  on  the  one  hand  or 
being  reputed  irreligious  on  the  other.     Hi.   i^articular 
conversion,  when  it  came.  wa<  no  sensation  ;  he  was  sim].ly 
convicted  of  original  sin  and  the  need  for  hnding  salva- 
tion.    His  consequent  pain,  agony,  and  spiritual  disturb- 
ance were  indispen.sable  to  a  proper  passage   from  the 
ranks  of   the   uii>a\ed   to  the   saved,      lb    received   the 
sympathy  of  those  who  went  about  embracing,  exhorting, 
and  whisiK-ring  comfort:  but  his  capture  caused  less  re- 
joicing than  whvn  some  real  outcast,  some  acknowledged 
sinner   -cprobate.  dru.ikard,  evil-liver,  or  scotTer.  bent  to 
the  spiritual  storm  and  strove  with  the  spirit,  uiuil  at  laM, 
tossing  uj)on  the  sea  of  emotion,  he  felt  his  fingers  grip  the 
bulwark  of  the  ship  of  salvation.    Then,  lifted  on  a  wave 
of  passion  to  its  safe  deck,  he  cried  out,  "  I'm  saved! 
Saved!    Bless  the  Lord!  "  while  all  around  him  rose  the 
cry  of  "  Glory!     Glory!  "  with  all  the  emotional  ejacula- 
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tions  which  Mgnili..!  that  a  suul  was  siiatche.l  from  tli 
huniiiig. 

The  great  revivah^t  i-rrachcr.  h:phraini  Mastcrton 
was  a  rcai)cT  without  a  rival  m.  far  as  i!,c  West  liac 
known.  In  the  great  tun  lie  alicrnatdy  pravcd  anc 
exlun-tc.l,  hlessed  an.l  wq.i,  sooihcl  and  clanioml.  anc 
c'xultin^^ly  nnbraccd  the  conquered  ones,  translated  fn.n 
the  anxious-seat  to  the  platform  of  the  saved  with  it> 
spectacular  jov. 

Never  was  there  a  greater  eniotionnl    itoxication,  never 
a  greater  '•outpouring  of  the  spirit."     It  was  ju>t  after 
llK'    harve.t,    tlie    weather   was    still    (ieliglnfnllv.    indeed 
amorously,  warm,  and  in  the  lull  that  followed  "the  stren- 
uous activities  of  the  wheat  harvest-or  the  almost  com- 
I'lOe   harvest-the    fervid  air  of  exalted   sentiment    was 
highly  stimulaiing.     h  wa>  perhap>  unlMrlunatc  that,  uhile 
ilH'  tent,  were  pitched  in  the  open,  there  was  verN    near 
I'v  a  grove  of  trees  offering  invitations  to  the  i,leasures  of 
indolence.     The  cynic  nnght  w.  11  ],e  Mornfnl  of  the  too 
neighborly  assocdation  of  the  ( iodly  love  in  the  tents  in 
the  open  and  the  profane  love  in  the  grove  that  >hadowe.l 
them. 

The  Young  Doctor  scratched  his  chin  in  relle.  lion  whe-i 
iVrencc  I'.rennan,  the  luillionaire  railway-owner  and 
rancher,  fresh  from  a  hasty  visit  to  the  cami.  meet  ing  nude 
out  of  curiosity  while  paying  a  visit  t(,  Mrs.  Nolan 
Doyle,  his  sister,  said  to  him :  "  Did  vou  ever  read  Bobby 
r.urns's  •  Holy  I.-air'"?  And  when  the  Young  I^octor 
nodded  in  reply,  added  cynically:  "  *  A.ul  ninny  a  job  be- 
gtui  that  day  will  end  in  nockmaLMndv,'  n,-  some  itlier 
place." 

nie  Young  Doctor's  reply  was  a  little  severe.     After 
■>n.  Terence  P.rennan  was  an  absentee  milli.Miairc  who 
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,nuld  afford  anv  i-lea^urc.  he  wanted,  and.  therefore,  could 
if  n,ore  easilv  e^oai-e  the  divnie  d.scontent  iK^ssessnig  tho.e 

whose  held  of  life  is  nniited,  whose  pleasures  mental  and 
cniolions  si)iritual  are  few. 

"  It's  no  had  thing  to  get  back  into  the  prnn.l.ve  iite 
,nd  tu  the  pn.nary  emotions."  he  >aid.     -  V<.u  are  too 
.ncredulous.    Hrennan.     '  i^vd    to   him    that   evl    tlnnks. 
\lso  you  are  a  Catholic,  and  preju.liced.     In,  for  lettmg 
ll  aspiring  lunuan  nature  aspire;   In,   for  letting  humanity 

cry  out  to  something  nut^de  itself,  to  think  ol  .omethmg 
.mtside  itself,  to  reach  a  hit  Inglur  th.an  it  is.  Catholics 
and  Protestants,  Mohammedans  and  Hindus,  and  all  the 
re-t,  do  it  in  dilTerent  ways.  ( )ne  tribe  dees  it  this  way, 
another  tribe  docs  it  that  way,  and  you  can't  help  it  it  now 
and  again  there's  a  bad.  .gg  in  a  basket.  You're  domg 
very  well  out  of  A-katoon.  I'.rennan.  It  contributed  its 
I  share  of  votir  ra.hvav  i^ruht^.  ;m.l  you'd  heller  let  us  work 

„nt  nur  own  salvation.  In  fear  and  trembling  of  course 
il  will  he— fear  that  >on'Il  rai^.  your  freight  rales  on  us; 
l,nt  for  heaven's  sake  let  u>  live  our  own  life.  You  selfish 
millionaires  arc  critical  becauM-  your  soul,  are  so  small." 
I'.rennan  laughed  gool-naUirclly.  He  loved  attack; 
it  was  the  hrealh  o*'  life  to  him. 

'■  Ibere.  there;  I'll  give  you  the  chips  for  the  game." 

he  replied.    "  \nu  can  .say  you've  won;  hut  you're  right; 

I'm  in  a  mood  to  he  critical  of  .Vskatoon,  so  1  suppose  I'm 

,  not  a  really  good  judge  of  your  holy  fair," 

!  '•  Wherefore  critical?  "  asked  the  Young  Doctor,  his 

niiiul.  as  always,  alert  for  every  shiver  of  color  in  the 

i  kaleidoscope  of  life, 

Rrcnnan  duickU  d  and  lit  a  cigar  "  Well,  Bill  Minden 
in  Askatoon  Bill  Minden  a;4  ?chon1-trust..e.  r.ill  Minden 
standing  for  mayor.  I'.ill  Minden  as  the  f.iiherly  philaii- 
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tliru]'i>t,  i)attiiig  the  school  .;hil(h-en  on  the  head,  cluicking 
the  y(jung  lady  teacher  under  the  cliin,  ma.t,qietizin<;  the 
town  and  corporation  with  a  wave  of  his  honnie  brown 
hand— well,  i>n"t  that  enough  to  make  a  railway  president 
critical  of  Askatoon  ?  Chice  to  my  knowledge,  and  twice 
to  my  instinct,  I!ill  Minden  has  gdne  through  the  pockets 
of  the  passengers  of  my  trains,  and  has  >cuop<  J  the  gold 
dollars  from  the  express  car,  and  here  he  is  now  the  pet 
lamb  of  the  fold!" 

"  It  that  why  \  (,u  are  here?  "  asked  the  Young  Doctor, 
"  You  ought  to  know  liett-r.     Isn't  my  family  liere— 
Xorah  Uoyle  out  at  Mayo  my  father  and  mother?    I 

didn't  know  that  -Minden  \.as  n.  A>katoon  till  I  saw  him 
at  the  camp  meeting  this  afternoon  ;  till  I  saw  him  getting 
inside  the  big  tent  with  a  look  on  his  face  like  the  Queen 
vi  Slk-ba  when  she  met  Solomon.  It  beats  nie.  What's 
he  here  for?     What's  his  game?  " 

"Well,  sonic  mm,  \\];cn  tliey'xe  tired  of  doing  the 
world,  ^eek  the  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land," 
answered  the  Young  Doctor.  "  W  hen  you're  tired  of 
doiiuf  the  world.  liremian,  when  ymi've  tlnished  '  watering 
stock  '  in  the  cities,  perhaps  you'll  come  too  and  water  the 
onions  in  your  own  back  garden  here— like  a  king  who, 
iia\  ing  had  everything  the  world  can  olYcr,  in  the  spirit  of 
the  sybaiite  turns  hermit,  and  tries  the  smiple  life  from 
the  sheer  luxury  of  living." 

"  Perhaps  you're  right,"  answered  the  millionaire. 
"  The  gay  Griselda,  finding  the  candle  of  enjoyment  all 
burnt  up  and  only  the  black  snuff  left,  comes  and  lights 
the  wick  again  at  the  altar  of  the  church,  and  ends  her  days 
in  peace,  projx-rly  penitent,  j.lonsantlv  pious,  prudently 
prepared."' 

1  h(   Young  Doctor  roared  with  laughter.    "  Brennan, 
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you've  been  listening  to  Dill  Mniden.  That's  his  game, 
and  vou-vc  caught  un.  AlUtcation  is  a  disease  .vuh  hun. 
\  choicer  vocabulary  ive  never  known. 

••  Suppose  the  camp  meeting  catches   hun-converts 

him,  eh .'  ..  1     1  .1  ^ 

••  We-ll,  that  would  please  Mrs.  Finley,    remarked  th. 

Young  Doctor  with  a  meaning  smile.  ^ 

"  Mrs.  Finley  ?    C)h.  old  Steve  1  inley's  widow,  eh  .     1  ^ 

she  making  up  to  Bill.'" 

••  Xo  but  she  seems  to  have  a  fancy  for  saving  Ins  soul, 

and  ^he'has  oflfered  up  petitions  in  the  prayer-tncetmg 

l,retty  constantly  of  late  that  P.iU  shall  be  snatched  trom 

ihe  burning." 

The  two  men  had  walked  along  the  street  untd  they 
had  almost  reached  the  door  of  th.e  post-office.  At  that 
moment  Cora  Finley  stepped  out  of  the  po^t-ofiice  door, 
ana  with  eves  alight  and  excitenunt  in  her  face  came 
quickly  tow'ards  the  Y.nmg  Doctor,  nod.ling  to  lercnce 
Brennan  at  the  same  time. 

"  Oh.  what  do  vou  suppose  has  hapix  ned  t  "  she  said. 

•'  Mr.  Masterton  has  had  a  stroke.  <.r  ^umething.  at  the 

camp  meeting,  and  they're  bringing  him  in  to  .\.katoon.' 

Terence  Brennan  looked  at  the  girl  iiiMuinngly,  men 

.said:  "I've  only  just  come  from  there.     I  didn't  hear 

of  it." 

"That's  easily  explained,"  she  answered.  'There 
was  no  school  to-day.  the  telegraph  operator  wanted  to 
go  to  the  camp  meeting,  and  Eve  taken  her  place  at  the 
kcv  You  know.  T  learned  telegraphy  a  long  time  ago.' 
she  added  to  the  Young  Doctor.  "  There's  a  branch  line 
tn  Mavo,  where  the  camp  meeting  is.  and  Eve  just  got 
the  news  over  the  wire.    Thev're  bringinnr  him  in." 
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"  So  cndc-tli  the  spiritual  frcc-and-casy,"  remarked 
Urcnnan,  with  an  ironical  .^inilr. 

'J  he  girl's  eyes  Hashed.  "  Von  vouldn't  understand," 
she  said;  "  you're  a  Roman  Catholic." 

"  Xo,  I  suppose  I  wouldn't  under.-tand,"  the  voung 
niillionaire  drawled  pleasantly.  "  It  wants  a  sensitive 
mind  like  iJill  Minden's  to  grasp  such  things." 

The  yirl's  eyes  tlashed  indignation.  "  Some  men  sin 
and  pay,  like  .Mr.  .Miiiden,"  she  said,  "  and  others  ^in  and 
don't  pay." 

"  Why  should  they  if  they  don't  have  to?  "  cheerfully 
retorted  the  luillionaire. 

"  Those  that  sin  and  are  sorry,  and  sutler  and  pa\  now, 
don't  have  to  i>ay  in  the  end,"  she  replied  severely. 

"Well,  I'll  ]>ut  it  otT  as  long  as  possihle,"  remarked 
Brennan — "  '  Jordan  is  a  hard  road  to  travel."  " 

The  ^'oung  Do<tor'.s  eyes  had  l)ten  searching  the  girl's 
face  with  a  curious,  almost  set  intentness.  .^omethini,^  in 
her  (lark  hlue  eyes  ri\-eted  his  attention. 

"  I  see  it,"  he  said  to  himself  suddenly,  and  with  a 
thumping  of  his  heart,  "  I'.y  (leorgo,  I  see  it!" 

A  moment  afterward--  t!ie  thrci'  h;id  separated,  the  girl 
to  go  h;ick  to  the  po-t-office,  the  millionaire  to  mount  his 
horse  and  galloj)  aw.ay  to  the  i)lia,>;int  little  home  where 
his  old  father  and  mother  peacefully  lived  in  the  plenty  he 
provided. 

The  Voung  Doctor  went  to  his  office.  If  Masterton,  the 
revivalist,  had  had  a  stroke,  they  would  l)e  <\v  c  to  send 
for  him.  or  to  hring  the  sick  man  lo  him:  and  he  nnist  he 
ready  for  the  emergency.  As  he  entered  his  house  he 
looked  h.ick  toward^  the  post-office. 

"  I  sec  it:  "  lie  said  aloud.  '"  i  ncc  ii  now.  Siie's  got 
Cill  .Minden's  eyes.     I've  found  the  clue." 
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Ml  night  ihc  ^■auns  PrKtur  -.vatclu  .  at  Mastcrton's 
bcdMde,  and  bv  the  niickllc  of  the  following  day  was  able 
to  announce  tliat  his  patient  was  out  of  danger;  Imt  that 
lie  must  take  a  long  rest  to  recover  from  the  partial 
paralysis  which  had  seizetl  him. 

The  religious  dovecotes  of  Askatoon  were  greatly  flut- 
tered in  con^equence.  None  there  was-no  minister  or 
layman-who  could  rejilace  the  hypnotic  revivalist  who 
had  overcharged  his  battery.  There  was  no  minister 
within  range,  there  was  no  layman  witliin  knowledge, 
who.  m  the  words  of  Jonas  Billings,  could  •'  at  full  steam 
ahead  and  under  high  pressure"  transport  sinners  from 
the  anxious-seat  to  tlie  platform  of  the  elect. 

All  day  the  class-leaders,  liguratively  si)eaking.  wiamg 
iheir  hands  ;  all  dav  the  idlers  idled,  and  the  sensationalists 
grumbled  in  an  atmosphere  which  climatically  was  very 
warm,  and  out  of  which  somehow  the  sting  of  adventure- 
spiritual  adventure-had  passed.  They  were  paying  for 
excitement,  and  it  had  suddenlv  evaporated. 

The  class  meeting  arranged  for  the  morning  was  as 
barren  of  emotional  nui>ic  as  a  tin  pan  is  of  melody. 
Dejection,  irritation,  prevailed.  Those  wh.>  were  resi>on- 
sible  for  thr  organization  of  the  great  gathering  talked 
mournfully  of  the  sjiiritual  loss, 

I'ut  there  wa^  another  loss  upon  which  they  were  all 
discreetly  silent,  until  Rigbv,  the  druggi-t,  who  wa.^  an 
especially  candid  soul,  remarked  that  three  day>  more  and 
thev  would  have  had  enough  c.i>i!  profit  out  of  the  camp 
meeting  to  pav  the  debt  otT  the  church.  There  was  the 
real  sad  and  sorrowful  part  of  tlu  business.  The  Lord's 
work  would  be  hindered  because  the  Lord's  people  were 
in  debt,  but  ihotber  Kigby,  chemist  an. I  .iniggist,  dui  ii>'i 
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put  the  matter  with  that  chastity  of  laiiijnage  which  en 
ables  the  truth  to  l)c  told  without  indehcacy. 

"  We  expected  to  net  three  thousand  dollars,"  he  saic 
"  and  we've  ^iA  two  thousand  five  hundred  of  it,  but  th 
chances  of  getting  tiie  last  tlve  hundred  ain't  worth 
pinch  of  soda." 

Here  a  voice  intervened.  "  Have  faith,  brother  Rigb} 
have  faith!"  it  cried.  "Baking  soda  makes  the  doug 
rise  ;  from  faith  will  rise  our  deliverer.  Perhaps  eve 
while  we  are  troubled  here,  one  cometh  of  whom  it  ma 
be  said, '  Who  is  this  that  cometh  with  <lyed  garments  fror 
Boziah  traveling  in  the  greatness  of  his  strength'?" 

Munnurs  of  ajiproval  ran  roui  d  the  room.  The  adroi 
local  minister  had  blanketed  the  ordidness  of  the  druy 
gist's  candor. 

Curiosity  would  bring  a  cro\.-d  to  the  late  afternoo 
meeting,  and  intercut  i^v  one  day  would  be  tolerabl 
secure,  but  it  would  quickl\  and  tinally  evaporate  unles 
someone  could  be  fouiid  who  would  raise  the  standari 
with  a  new  religious  slogan. 


The  weather  was  propitious,  the  late  afternoon  wa 
very  warm,  and  the  comfort  i^f  phy-;ical  warnuh  is  a  grea 
encouragement  and  support  to  •      organi/ed  meeting. 

One  local  minister  opened  the  pr(X-ee<lings  very  wisel; 
with  a  h\mn.  and  it  was  a  good  liymn.  It  was  the  hynii 
wlncli  I'.ill  .Mniden  had  (|uoted  to  .Mr-~.  l-'inley — "  When 
can  Ivead  iii\  Title  (, dear  to  Mansioii>  in  the  Skies."  I 
started  well,  but  it  tnii>hed  on  a  wave  of  feeling  with  ; 
little  lower  crest  than  dial  of  i>re\ious  davs.  Anothe 
ininister  from  the   mountains  was  abotit  to  pray,  whei 

!1         t  h  t'l  fct  »!  ill  I  <  I'         \    1.1.-.'         i-'i)iir        .1)1*.         fi-..,!.         «1 *....i..1         ..i,..f.Z>.».. 

:  .       ,,      ••■:•.       :  :  ■  •?    :      ;  ;  :•,       V  I  v>--.vvi      Oi!lgI::,^ 

I  lolil  the  l<iit,  lui   I  ,1111  eoimiig,"  .Hid  the  congregation 
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responding  to  the  inspiraticjn,  joined  ni  with  great  fci^'or, 
to  tlie  delight  of  the  leaders. 

1  rayer  by  the  mountain-preacher  followed,  but  it 
lacked  what  one  of  the  critics  at  the  back  of  the  tent  called 
"  snai>  ■■ :  an<l  he  further  remarked  that  it  reached  the 
audiencr  u  wa^  inteiided  to  reach,  but  he'd  take  a  bet  it 
didn't  reach  the  Lord. 

Another  hymn  was  started  by  ih.e  undertaker  of  the 
town,  probably  the  ugliest,  dreariest,  and  most  unpopular 
man  in  the  place.     ""  I  am  so  Glad  that  Jesus  Loves  Me," 
H  he  sang.     If  he  had  sung  it  alone  the  audience  would  have 

felt  that  he  ought  to  be  unutterably  grateful,  because  tlie 
last  thing  he  was  likely  to  inspire  on  earth  or  in  heaven  was 
love,     dhc  leaders,   howe\er,   quickly   obscured   his   un- 

r 

I)opularity  by  an  outburst  ot  ecstasy. 
■  It  was  apparent  that  the  m>u1  of  the  meeting  required 

llagellation.  The  leaders  s(X)n  found  themselves  in  heavy 
country,  an;l  were  con-ci(jUS  of  dying  tires.  As  soon  as 
the  hymns  had  lini-h^d  they  brought  their  biggest  gun  nuo 
action.  It  was  the  pr'.^ident  of  a  theological  college,  with 
a  clean--haven  actor'-  face  .iiid  long  white  hair  combed 
straiglii  back  from  a  na-row  l)Ut  somewhat  lofty  forehead. 

Tliere  were  times  ulien  his  unctuous  intonations  and 
.saponaceous  a])ix-als,  behind  which  was  a  really  godly 
nature,  '-ad  effect:  and  now  ju-t  at  the  start  his  oratory 
stirred  the  congregation,  but  evai)oration  almost  imme- 
diately began. 

Something  with  more  grij^,  something  more  rugged  and 
less  retine<l  :ind  t!su:d  w;is  re(|uireil.  1  lu-  Riv.  Lphraim 
Masterlon  had  not  been  rugged,  his  had  not  been  the 
voice  of  the  vern;uul;ir,  but  lie  bad  b(  en  \oung,  elo(|uem. 
sentimental,  \uid,  and  Inpnotic,  a.nd  ii;i\nig  caught  the 
women  ln-t  bv  his  sad  be;mty  auil  his  ecst:isv.  he  iiad  got 
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the  men  by  a  really  magnetic  force.  The  white-hairec 
imitator,  with  his  stereotyped  adjurations,  without  a  note 
of  originality,  was  but  an  imitation  of  the  true  emotiona 
l)Ower  which  the  stricken  revivalist  liad  pushed  too  far. 

The  congregation  was  slipping  away  swiftly  out  o: 
control,  in  spite  of  the  speaker's  energetic  outbursts  her( 
and  there,  of  pleadings  to  sinners,  when  suddenly,  in  : 
short  i)ause  of  the  harangue — indeed,  in  its  most  desperate 
moment— a  beautiful,  clear,  full-throated  voice  rang  ou 
above  the  sulidued  clamor  of  those  who  had  found,  anc 
those  who  were  tinding,  jieace.     It  -^ang: 

"  Tlu-ri''s  (1  hitid  that  ix  falter  than  day, 
.hid  by  faith  zee  can  st'C  it  afar, 
And  our  SaTi^'ur  7>.vits  I'vcr  the  tiv/y 
To  prefarc  us  a  dtLw'llnj  place  there." 

It  was  thiC  voice  of  the  leader  of  the  choir,  Cora  Finlcy 
Something  in  it  vibrated  like  tlie  strings  of  a  violin.  I 
had  neither  cant,  sentimentality,  nor  whining.  It  ranj 
true  metal.  It  was  the  convinced  outpouring  of  a  simph 
soul  thai  knew  no  guile,  which  belonged  to  all  that  was 
had  ever  been,  or  ever  had  been  taught.  It  was  the  firs 
note  that  >he  had  sung  at  this  revival  meeting;  it  was  th< 
iir.->t  time  that  she  had  ever  taken  part  as  one  who  ha( 
joined  the  church. 

The  great  congregation  let  her  sing  the  whole  versi 
without  joining  in,  wliile  tears  filled  Mr-,  l^inley's  eyes  an( 
trickled  down  her  checks,  for  it  seemed  to  her  that  thi 
prayers  of  years  had  been  an>w(red.  that  her  girl  "  had  go 
religion." 

The  meeting  was  magnetized  once  again,  and  the  sec 
o;id  verse  began  in  a  very  storm  of  exhortation.  Th( 
preacher--  had  failed  and  the  jirevious  hymns  had  failed 
they  had  -leined  forced  and  unreal,  but  now  the  rca 
thing  j>os.ses?ed  the  meeting. 
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What  was  to  come  after  none  could  tell,  but  for  the 
moment  all  was  well.  To-<lay  was  as  ye>terday,  the  dark- 
ness was  lit  up.  \'eins  tingled,  hearts  swelled,  tears 
llowed,  voices  rang  out. 

In  the  middle  of  the  third  verse  there  was  a  stulden 
movement  which  attracted  attention,  and  a  man's  voice 
calling.  Then,  all  at  once,  before  the  congregation  could 
realize  what  was  happening,  there  sprang  on  to  the  plat- 
form a  man  with  a  great  touzled  head,  Inudiy  beard,  and 
blazing  blue  eyes. 

"Saved!"  he  cried.  "Saved I  Glory  be  to  God! 
There's  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  day!     I'm  going— I'm 

going — I'm  going  there  !     ( ilory  be ! 

It  was  r.ill  Minden.  The  class-leaders  on  the  platform 
moved  down  on  him,  embracing  him.  >liricking  in  a  frenzy 
of  joy.  The  congregation  rocked  to  and  fro.  Dill  Minden 
the  train-robber,  the  jail  1m-d,  the  notorious,  the  sch(X)l- 
trustee.  the  iihilanlhropist.  tb.e  would-bf  mayor.  P.ill  Min- 
den was  converted.  Xo  longer  the  I'.ible  reail  upon  the 
hotel  stoop,  no  longer  the  (luaint  conmientary  of  the  Old 
Testament  to  a  curious  crowd  on  a  Sabbath  morning, 
hut  now  the  >inner  repentant,  crying:  "  Tve  found  it! 
I've  found  it !  I've  found  it !  "  while  shouting  came  from 
all  sides,  "  Bless  the  Lord !    Glory  be,  he's  saved  !  " 

Two  minutes  afterwards  Mind.  11  was  jxiuring  out  a 
flood  of  eloquence  which  even  drowned  the  memory  of 
l.phraim  Masterton.  Mere  was  something  right  out  of  the 
core  of  nature.  Here  was  a  man  of  the  people,  in  the 
language  of  the  people,  talking  in  a  vernacular  which 
roused  them  all  to  wonder  and  to  holy  passion. 

Xow  .all  the  past  rcadintf  of  r.ill's  Old  Testament  sup- 
plied him  with  texts,  phrases,  illu-^trations  without  imin- 
l)er.     This,  united  with  the  dinl.'Ct  or  phrasing,  with  tbe 
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epithets,  the  quaint  sayings,  the  vocabulaiy  of  the  saloon, 
the  race  course,  the  mine,  the  railway,  the  mountain  and 
the  prairie,  made  liis  exhortation  hke  none  ever  heard  at 
any  revival  in  all  the  world,  lie  swept  the  crowd  on  one 
great  wave  of  sensation  into  his  net. 

The  camj)  meeting  was  saved  l)y  Hill  Minden  the  con- 
verted, and  for  three  da_\  s  the  gri-at  "  effort  "'  went  on. 
At  the  end  of  it  Mr.  Rigliy  the  druggist,  treasurer  of 
Grace  Church,  announced  that  the  debt  on  tlie  building 
was  redeemed. 


CHAPTER  IV 

MINDEN  FORMS  A  PARTNERSHIP 

Till-  newspapers  of  tbe  \Vcr>t  exclaimed  sympatheti- 
callv,  ruul  here  ami  there  cynically,  on  Hill  Mindens  "  get- 
iing  i,n-ace,"  as  it  was  colloquially  called.  It  certainly 
wat  a  sensation ;  but  the  violence  of  the  spiritual  gym- 
nastics was  somewhat  abated  by  the  fa.-t  that  Minden  in 
all  hi--^  public  life,  it  it  might  be  so  called,  had  been  the 
amazin.ij  anomaly  of  a  man  who  had  stuck  up  coaches  and 
trains,  and  had  even  killed  men,  while  carrying  a  Bible 
in  liis  saddlc-hag. 

i'aradoy.  he  had  always  been,  and  now,  as  a  definite 
entity  without  contradiction,  he  was  startling,  but  he  did 
not  defy  understanding.  It  was  as  though  a  surgical 
operation  had  produced  from  a  character  composite  of 
loth  crime  and  goodness  a  consistent  whole. 

The  Young  Doctor  was  profoundly  interested  in  what 
he  called  the  Case.  Xo  one  in  Askatoon  but  himself  had 
seen  the  singular  likeness  between  the  deep  blue  eyes  of 
Cora  Finley  and  those  of  the  notorious  Minden.  Once  he 
got  the  clue  he  began  to  travel  back,  with  scientific  cer- 
tainty, though  a  hundred  incidents  of  Minden's  lu\  at 
Askatoon.  and  through  many  events  surrounding  hi.s 
transfer  from  the  highwayman's  enterprise  to  his  new 
civic  virtue.  At  the  end  of  the  journey  he  found  the 
truth— Minden  was  the  girl's  father.  Tic  could  not,  how- 
ever, guess  what  li;-'  !-ecn  the  past  relations  between  Mrs. 
1-inley  and  Minden,  ..nd  why  it  was  that  Mrs.  Finley,  until 
i^j;,-,,i,.,i'-.  cop.versioin  u.is  his  sharpest  citic. 

It  was  a   fact,  however,  tha'.   when  Minden   stepped 
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from  the  platform  of  the  saved  in  the  hour  of  his  con- 
version, Mrs.  I-inley  had  met  him  witli  outstretched  hands 
The  Young  Doctor  himself  had  seen  the  conversion  and 
had  noted  how  it  was  hnked  wi-.h  Cora's  wonderful  singmg 
of  "  There's  a  Land  that  is  (•airer  than  Day." 

There,  however,  he  stopped  dea.l.    He  only  knew  that 
thereafter  Minden   frequente.l   Mrs.   Finley's  home  an.l 
even  attended  choir-practice   now  and   then,      [t  would 
all  have  Ix-en  absurd,  had  it  not  been  that  .Minden  was 
one  of  the  most  natural  men  in  speech  and  manner  that 
could  be  found  in  a  month  of  Sundays.    Even  as  success- 
ful train-robber  he  had  been  unassuming,     lie  had  never 
swaggered  in  the  hey-day  of  his  triumphant  crime,  but  had 
looked   the   world  simply  and   humorously   in   the   face. 
Xow,  as  the  most  spectacular  figure  of  the  West,  the 
black  sheep  of  the  ilock  turned  miraculously  white.'  and 
carried  on  the  liands  of  all  the  good  "  prayer  jx-ople."  as 
he  had  called  them,  there  was  no  smack  of  vanity  or  self- 
consciousness  about  liim.     As  Jonas  Billings  said  : 

"  He  surely  is  a  wonder,  ^■ou•d  think  he  was  l)orn  at 
a  love  feast  of  the  quarterly  meeting,  singing.  '  I  am  so 
glad  that  my  Saviour  loves  me."  " 

But  bchin.!  Mindcn's  .shrewd,  kindly  eyes,  behind  his 
loose-joined,  friendly  body,  showing  a  healthy  and  gener- 
ous existence,  a  brain  was  ceaselessly  devising  how  to  get 
that  larger  share  of  happitu-s.  which  he  could  not  wholly 
grasp.  It  was  true  he  saw  his  daughter  almost  every  day. 
though  not  cverv'  day  did  he  speak  with  her;  that  lie 
visited  at  Mrs.  Finley's  house  :  that  he  officiously  insiK>cied 
the  school  where  she  was ;  tJiat  he  saw  her  ui  choir-practice. 
But  that  was  not  enough.  The  great  camp  meeting 
had  iK'cn  dissolved  into  a  .shiver  of  prismatic  radiance, 
but  tlicrc  was  an  obsession  in  his  brain  and  hvart  which 
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conlrolled,  possessed  him  ;  he  wanied  more.  The  acknowl- 
edgment ut  the  girl  a^  his  daughter  was  denied  him,  hut 
liL-  had  a  supreme  joy  and  vanity  in  what  she  was.  Re- 
spectability such  as  hers  was  a  very  worshipful  thing  to 
him,  although  he  had  never  known  it  until  now.  He 
longed,  almost  savagely,  to  be  under  the  same  roof  with 
her,  to  fe^l  her  inthience  moving  round  Inm  like  a  golden 

light  every  day. 

Morning,  noon,  and  night  he  thought  and  thotigl.t, 
and  puzzled  and  puzzled  his  brain,  as  to  what  he  could 
do  to  get  closer  to  her  and  yet  not  ri^k  the  truth  becommg 

known. 

It  was  charactL-ri>tic  of  him  that  he  still  stayed  at  the 
Sunbright  Hotel.     At  f^r.t  the  preachers  and  the  class- 
leaders  reasoned,  expostulated  with  him,  but  his  reply 
had  been,  "'  I've  lived  in  a  tavern  all  my  life,  when  I 
haven-t  been  in  a  tent  or  a  shack.     I  never  had  but  for 
a  little  while  any  home  'cept  a  tavern  since  1  was  growed 
up.     I'm  a  brother  to  every  man.  an'  I'm  most  a  brother 
to  them  that's  on  the  pad,  that's  comin'  an   goin'.     I'm 
at  home  with  the  wayfarer,  an'  he's  at  home  with  me. 
Vve  got  to  follow  y'r  bent  in  the  state  of  life  which  the 
Lord  has  called  you  to.     1  want  to  be  just  li'hcrc  I've 
always  been,  while  not  being  as  I've  always  been.    If  I'm 
goin'  to  do  anv  good  with  my  religion,  which  I  got  while 
the  lowly  lamp  still  held  out  to  'luminatc,  I  mustn't  shake 
my  shanks  away  from  the  passin'  show.    What's  the  good 
o'"  my  living  among  believers?    What  I've  got  to  do  is 
^o  live  among  the  damned.    Being  familiar  with  them,  I 
.ret  a  better  chance  of  geliin'  my  hand  on  to  them,  and 
coaxin'  them  out  of  the  broad  path  into  the  neat  and 
narrow   way,  where  the  light  of  love  lingers  long  as 
life  lusts.'* 
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W  li.il  (Lsconlcnt  „,i(;l,t  !„„<■  devdoped  till  tl„.  f,- .  ,, 
found  ,l,c  wav  ^  "  ""'""■'  ''">■  *'""'"■ 

.tor;;.:' *v"''''- "'- -'- ^^^^^^^^ 

another  victim  of  insomnia- John  W-miPr  ti, 

-irr,M,f      r^  I     ^t       .  •'         ^^''^itT.  the  rea -estate 

^fiftnt.    Only  tl,e  day  before  he  ha,J  hnni  of  U' 

-l-uhn^  hnnk-rnptcv.    The  i>oor      „  "r^^  — s 

and  couhl  not  nay  for  it    IT,  "  "  ''"'^'' 

•>^"^-vere  erl^i.:^;:;::      :;'--- ; 

As  Minflen  watched  \V^rn,.i-  .  i    . 

=lnd  downcast  |,K,k        'fl'^",  '"'^  ,"""  """'''"'  '»« 
iJok,  tncc  liaihcJ  into  Ins  niin.l  iIr-  mi!u- 
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tion  of  his  own  problem.  He  ro>c  hurriedly  from  tlie 
veraiiilali  aii-'  iro^le  down  the  -treet  after  the  broken 
man. 

"  Say,  wait  a  minute,  Mr.  Warner,"  he  said. 

Apathetically,  the  othc;  turned,  but  he  did  not  speak. 

"Tell  n-.e,  what  did  your  hotel  co-t  you?"  Minden 
asked.  "  W  hat  did  it  co;t  you,  according  to  the  bills 
and  tile  auditors?  " 

"  Seventeen  thousand  dollars — all  T  had.  and  six  thou- 
sand moic  than  I  had,"  answered  the  other. 

"  ril  give  eighteen  thousand  for  it,"  said  Minden,  "  if 
you  can  show  me  straight  it  cost  you  that." 

"  It's  worth  twenty-tive  thousand,"  responded  Warner, 
witli  a  new,  trcinulou>  lo(jk  of  hope  in  his  face. 

"  Well,  then,  I'll  give  twenty  thousand,  if  you're  givin" 
it  to  me  straighi,"  returned  Minden. 

In  vain  \]\c  otiu  r  li  icd  to  conquer  himself,  but  he  had 
eaten  nothing  for  a  couple  of  days,  and  he  had  not  slept 
at  all  for  three  who'-^  nic^hts.  lie  opened  his  lips  once 
or  twice  to  speak,  tiien  a  great  convulsion  shook  him, 
and  he  burst  into  tears.  Sobs  shook  idin  as  Minden  put 
an  arm  round  his  shoulders  .Tn<l  hurried  him  across  the 
street  into  the  Sunbright  Hotel,  and  upstairs  into  his 
owii  room. 

When  Wamcr  could  control  himself  sufficiently  he 
said :  "  My  God,  but  you're  a  Qiristian,  Mr.  Minden!  " 


!l^l 


Why  did  Minden  buy  a  hotel  ;it  a  cost  of  twenty 
thousand  dollars? 

At  first  glance  it  seemed  bad  enough  to  live  in  a  hotel 
when  you  were  a  professing  Christian,  but  to  buy  n  hotel 
deliberately,  which  woidd  be  licensed  to  sell  "wine,  beer, 
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and  ot'        pirituous  ant.  fcrniciiud  licjuurs."  seemed  tlvuig 
in  the  lace  of  a  newly  got  rcinitatioii  fur  grace. 

Bill  saw  the  lull  signilicance  of  the  situation  he  had 
created,  but  he  had  staked  all  on  his  inspired  hazanl,  and 
he  would  see  it  through. 

'Jhe  news  of  his  purchase  travelled  swiftly  through  the 
tomi,  and  many  a  sour-tempered  sinner  essayed  to  run 
across  him  during  the  day  with  the  dark  purpose  of  "  show- 
ing him  up,"  as  they  put  it.  For  one  of  the  Saved  to 
buy  a  hotel  was,  as  Jonas  Billings  said,  enough  to  make 
a  cat  laugh.  The  unregenerate  laughed  consumedly,  and 
Billings  announced  that  Minden  hadn't  learned  yet  how 
to  be  a  Christian.  1  le  guessed  that  as  Bill  Lad  been  taking 
things  without  paying  for  them  all  his  life,  the  new  habit 
of  paying  for  what  he  wanted  "  sort  of  intoxicated  him; 
an'  he'll  want  to  buy  a  race  course  next,  an'  a  brass  band 
to  go  with  it." 

Good  humor  marked  the  sardonic  crit'cism  of  ncarlv 
every  unregenerate,  but  I'alsy  Kernaghan.  who  had  be- 
come r.ill's  most  ferocious  critic  since  his  conversion, 
fairly  danced  in  triumph  to  the  ^'oung  I>octor's  office, 
bursting  in  n[X)n  his  medical  friend  as  he  was  cleaning 
instruments  after  an  operation. 

On  this  unconventional  entrance  the  Young  Doctor 
thrust  a  long  knife  out  at  Patsy  melodramaticnilly. 

"  I'll  cut  your  face  away  from  that  ugly  nose  of  yours, 
Kernaghan."  he  said,  "  if  you  enter  my  office  again  with- 
out knocking." 

"  Aw.  Doctor  dear."  rejoined  the  other  excitedly— 
"aw.  put  it  away.  It  doesn't  matter  cutting  away  me 
face—it's  never  been  anny  use  to  me;  but  Iiavc  you  h'ard 
what's  happened  ?  Did  ye  get  the  news.'  Did  yc  hear  the 
Ihuiiderbolt  drop?  " 
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■•  Vuu  mean  about  Mindoii  ami  Warner's  hotel?" 
answered  the  other  hizily. 

"  Tare  an'  "ounds,  isn't  that  a  thunderbolt?  isn't  that 
a  fine  scrape?  In  to-day  an'  (jut  tu-inorrow,  iit:e  a  land 
leaguer  an"  Liniericl<  jail!  Here  to-day  and  away  to- 
morrow, litce  the  clods  of  tlie  valley!  In  tiie  arms  of  tiic 
Blethodics  last  week,  and  back  again  to  Bcclzel)oob  this 
week.  Shure.  1  think  he  was  mad— just  struck  down  liy 
a  irurl's  voice  in  a  crowded  tint,  an"  ail  the  people  shouting 
round  him,  '  Glory  I)c ! '  He  hadn't  been  used  to  it.  and 
him  gcttin'  old— that's  what's  the  matter  with  him." 

"  Ah,  you  had  hopes  he  would  join  tiie  Catholics, 
Patsy,"  remarked  the  Young  Doctor,  witli  a  careful  edge 
to  his  voice. 

"  hnure,  I  tliought  there  was  that  much  sense  left  til! 
him.  There  was  iiopes  he'd  get  the  balance  of  his  mind 
in  this  good  air.  1)Ut,  annyhow,  glory  Ix-,  he  didn't  -lay 
long  among  thim  Methodies.  1  le  breaks  out  like  a  young 
Imii.  an"  buys  a  hotel,  an'  begorra.  he's  goin'  to  run  it 
himself,  too !  " 

"  So  there's  hope  of  him  yet,  eh?" 

"  There's  no  hyi>okra.sy  in  the  Cat'Iic  Church.  Shure,  a 
man  can  keep  a  hotel,  or  be  a  doctor !— it  doesn't  matter 
how  bad  he  is.  The  Church  just  says:  Do  your  dooty 
where  y'are  placed  ;  whether  it's  tradin'  with  good  whisky 
or  dosui'  with  bad  poison.  If  'tis  so,  Doctor  dear,  thin 
there  y'are.  The  Church  saves  you  in  spite  of  it.  That's 
not  the  way  with  the  Methodies.  Xivcr  min<l  where  y'are 
placed,  come  out  of  it.  they  say.  Come  out  of  it.  an'  he  a 
baker,  or  a  tinsmith,  or  a  storekeeper,  or  an  insurance 
agent,  or  an  undertaker:  an'  tliere  y'are!  Thini's  the 
heavenly  trades  that's  pursoocd  in  the  mansions  of  the 
skies.     Aw.  Doctor  tlear,  I  was  afeani   i'.ill  Minden  was 
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1-n-  Ins  n.nd;  but  I  shouldn't  wonder  but  some  good 

.^.wjd.  a  bottle  of  Hnnns/s  brandy  stepped  up  tiinn. 

ast  n.ght   as  be  was  getting  into  bed,  an'  wln'sp^red  n 

I'.s  earuhat  was  good  for  bim.     So  be  wuke  up  in  the 

"  jrnn   w,^,  an  e,npu  boule  in  hi.  hand  an- a  new  n.ind  ; 
an  seang  ^^  an,er  s  hotel  yander,  he  observe,  bis  duty  an' 

t^l^]  'n     r?  ?"'   '""  '"  ^'■^'^•^  ^^  ^'-  '-p,K:rik 
au  the  hell  of  the  lunatic." 

"  Well.  In,  not  so  sure  of  that,-  answered  the  Votnu^ 

I>ootor.    "I;ll>ke  to  bear  what  Minden  says  to  the  class! 

ea  ers  to-n,ght     TbeyVe  getting  tluunb-screws  ready  for 

nn      h.an     i  1-e  were  never  any  inquisitors  in  S,>ain 

1  l^e  these,  Patsy.    The  Spanish  crow.l  said.  '  Be  of  good 

clKer,  for  by  this  you  slKdl  be  saved  ^wbUetb.Alu: 
■nquKs.tors  say.  '  Put  out  his  eyes,  cut  off  his  tongt..  an 
^t  hnn  be  dannu-d.'     Kernagban.  nu-  lad.  Pn,  Z  .u  all 
sure  there  isn  t  a  n.ggcr  in  WiUiarn  Min^Ien's  fence     1  Wu 
roast  then.  Pm  thinking." 

Th.  V<,ung  Doctor  ^as  quite  right.    There  was  to  be 
.1  class-meetmg  m  the  evening,  and  at  i^  the  prayer  people 

-otdds.tmjudgmnu  on  Mind.n.  the  converted  one 

it  was  a  d.lfKuIt  po.it.on.  Miudcn  bad  greatly  in- 
creased the  clunvh  n.n.l.r.bip:  h.  b.lln.n  a^^  i.'tr. 
"'cnt  of  grace."  the  rescuer  of  the  lost.  Also,  he  bad  been 
'\  -ij  source  of  financial  profit,  and  their  hearts  were 
r:^"'^  :'^'  \'--^  '-t^'l  I'-incss  nn-ght  force  then  to  exp  1 
'"'"  "-om  their  conmuinion.  ' 

'■'  anyone  else  the  .natter  would  have  called  fur  re- 
proach and  discipline  only,  but  in  Mlnd.n's  case  it  was  a 
degrachng  return  to  the  husks  the  swine  did  cat.  and  it  was 
too  notorious  not  to  he  taken  notice  of  in  a  large  wav    ' 

Mindcn  I>ii,.ur  U  oU      tt_  j.  .    . 

1  .  -.v.  ...jicnucu  vHi  one  thine-,  ami 

he  went  to  fuKi  it  at  the  house  of  Mrs.  Pinlcv.     It  was  J 
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o'clock  in  tin-  afternoon,  and,  to  his  joy.  Mr.s.  I^nley  was 
ali>ciit  and  Cora  was  at  home.  He  entered  on  her  at  a 
Hiument  when  she  was  niakinij  for  bUi)per  what  are  called 
"biscuits"  in  the  'A  e-t.  In  her  while  apron  and  llour- 
covered  hand-,  \vitii  eyes  alight  .and  cheeks  abloom,  with 
an  air  of  genteel  business  about  her,  she  was  a  ver  picture 
of  domesticity.     Minden's  heart  grew  big  with  jjride. 

"  Peace  be  to  this  house,"  be  said  with  Oriental  cjuaint- 
ness  and  an  Occidental  smile. 

■'  And  unto  you,  friend,  also,"  she  replied,  with  joyous 
nattiralness. 

Presently  she  added,  "  T  can't  (juile  make  out  why  it  is, 
Mr.  Minden,  that  the  tir-t  time  we  met,  _\our  eyes  seemed 
familiar  to  me,  and  just  now  when  you  came  in  it  seeme<l 
;is  if  I  knew  you  ages  ago  somewhere." 

.V  llu^h  stole  slowly  over  Minden's  face.  She  h.id 
startled  him.  It  was  abnost  as  though  >he  had  called 
bim  father. 

"  Well,  it  m^^t  ha'  been  ;U1  riglit  Ktween  us  ages 
ago,"  be  answered,  "  for  you  surely  an-  kind  to  me  now. 
^'<)U  don't  stand  me  off  as  though  1  ought  to  be  breakin' 
atones." 

"  \(n\  have  been  breaking  clones,"  >lu'  answereil. 
■■\ou  li.ive  broken  the  stone  of  many  ;i  bard  heart: 
you've  made  peo[)le  happy  that  were  unhajip}  before. 
That's  the  thing  .ibunl  religion  which  I  understand."  die 
added  "  1  don't  think  I  ever  had  any  grace,  as  motl\T 
understands  it  :  but  helping  someone  that  needs  help  is  my 
religion." 

"  Vou  don't  just  think  all  the  time  about  -aving  your 

......     ...>..t        fl,,..,  5    "     o.V.f.,1     fli/.     <    i^it.it- 
"  I  think  that's  selfish,"  she  answereil.     "  Ndu've  got 
to  be  thinking  of  others  or  you  don't  have  lu.ppiness." 
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Then,   ^^■]uk  wiping  ihe  Hour  fruiu  licr  linger.,   she 
caiitinucd: 

■'  That-.s  why  you  Ljught  John   Warrer's  hold,  isn't 


it  ?     \  on  weren't  ihinkin-'  of 


ynirself,  but  of  hini. 


of  the  c]ass-leader>  are  n,a,l  at  you,  hut  you  know  wliy 
you  did  11.  and  you're  going  to  explain  to  the  nieetin- 
to-niglit,  aren't  you?  "  '^ 

For  a  moment  Miruk-n  was  silent,  then,  as  thougli  wiili 
an  effort,  he  repHed :  -  Xo,  I  guess  I  was  seltisli  afier  alk" 
"  I  don't  heheve  it."  she  replied  stoutly. 
He  shook  his  head  perplexedlv.     -  ril'td!  vnu  win    f 
bought  that  hotel,  an'   I'm  tellin'  you  r.r.>t  of  all.      1',,, 
hopin-,  too.  you're  not  goin'  to  fly  out  an'  sav  shame  on 
>ne  when  I've  told  you.     I  bought  that  tavern.'  not  to  run 
It  as  a  place  where  anybody  can  get  <lrunl,  if  be  1-'kes    or 
Pla>-  cards,  and  shoot  off  l,is  mouth,     f  bought  it  for 'the 
t-nvn  s  good.     I'm  goin'  to  run  it  as  a  temperance  hotel 
Lots  of  pcop.le  know  n,e  in  the  We.st.  an'  lots  who  don't 
know  me  want  to  see  nte.  as  if  I  was  a  hvena  in  a  circus  • 
a"    1  11  'h-aw.     That  tavn-n'l!  be  a  hon.e   for  the  weary 
tor  the  traveller  cotuin"  or  goin\     I  cati  do  n.ore  goo<l  m  a 
temperance   hotel   like   that   than    ten   churches  can     for 
there  11  be  a  word  in  ..eason  for  them  that  never  enter  a 
church-not  a  word  of  religion,  but  ju>t  good  tidin's,  ju.t 
a  sort  of  sense  of  bein"  all  right," 

She  clapped  her  ha.ids.  -  There.  [  was  sure  you  meant 
someth.ng  good  by  it.  but  I  sec  now  how  a  big  „n-n,i 
thinks." 

"Say,  don't  talk  like  that,"  .Minden  answered  ..ith 
bhnk.ng  eyes,  while  longing  to  kiss  the  spot  on  the  ton  of 
her  head  where  the  light  burnished  her  hair  -  ]■]]  u-\\ 
you  what  my  plans  are.  because  you're  ,lu-  onb   j^r^un 
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crui  Iielp  nif  earn-  "cm  oiu.  If  n  ou  .--ay  \\;-,  then  both  of 
u:-  together  can  make  yuur  mother  say  _\es.  .  .  . 

"  She  can  he  made  lo  say  it,"  lie  continuetl,  almost  in- 
tro.-pectively.  "You  don't  know  what  1  want?  Well, 
listen.  Your  mother  tuKl  me  a  week  ai,^o  tliat  this  huu>e 
has  been  sold  by  her  landlord,  an'  slie  has  to  give  up  and 
get  out.  Well,  I  want  her  to  come  and  help  me  make  that 
temperance  hotel  go — the  llr>L  ever  started  out  here  in  a 
hig  way.  an'  1  want  you  and  her  to  come  and  live  there. 
We  can  pro\e  a  hotel  can  he  like  a  home;  we  can  make 
it  a  real  reef-me-in  re>t-house.  Not  a  drop  of  li(iuor'll 
ever  enter  it,  if  1  can  help  it;  hut  1  can't  do  it  alone. 
There's  not  one  in  a  million  has  got  the  sense  of  home  \our 
mother  lias.  She  can  make  that  place  seem  a  home. 
W^c  can  kill  two  or  three  of  the  sm.all  tavrms,  an'  give  the 
men  that's  running  them  work  in  ..)ur  place  :  for  half 
the  men  that  run  taverns  are  sober  and  hate  drink;  thev 
sec  too  much  of  it.  Uuii't  _\ou  take  what  I'm  drivin'  at? 
Will  you  do  it?  " 

She  certainlv  did  not  see  all  that  he  was  dri\ing  at. 
What  he  wanted  was  this  daughter  of  his  and  Iki'  reinited 
mother  under  his  own  roof,  wdierc  he  could  see  them  every 
day,  in  the  many  hours  of  every  day,  and  share  with  this 
wonderful  girl  the  life  of  home.  As  he  awaited  her  reply 
his  eyes  grew  bigger  with  intense  scrutiny  and  suspense. 

lier  rw'<.  like  his,  were  expanding;  she,  too,  saw  a 
vision  ;  it  was  the  vision  of  a  man's  work  ami  consiructi\e 
power,  brought  within  the  range  of  her  own  co-operation. 

'"Splendid — it's  splendid!"  she  exclaimed.  "  ( )f 
course  I'll  do  it,  if  mother  will;  and  she  must.     She  cer- 

■•    S"  •'•-•     ■'!i'    'nag!ii:iv.  ::■.     j,;.-.::. 

That's  religion."  ■-he  continued.     "  It  isn't  getting  at  a  lot 
of  i)eople  at  church  on  Sunday,  .and  a  few  at  class-meet- 
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mgs  m  tlic  week  :  hut  it's  ^^ettinj,^  at  people  cominc^  and 
going,  a.ui  ^ron.g  and  cumir.g,  an,l  .ittin-  and  resting  in  a 
place  where  things  are  taught  without  word..  Uh  dear  I 
wish  mother  would  cu.ne-hut  here  she  is!"  she  a.lde'd, 
as  the  gate  clicked. 

A  moment  later  .Mrs.  Fmley  was  in.ide  the  room, 
quickly  perceivmg  an  air  of  excitement. 

"  What  i,.  it.^  ■•  she  asked,  with  a  look  of  suspicion  and 
reproof  m  her  face,  for  she  had  heard  of  Mnnlen's  new 
advemure  with  alarm  and  pain. 

"  Xow  don't  you  offer  to  ,u!:e  hands  till  I've  tohl  vou 
everulnng,-  Mi„den  said.  -  Ive  been  tellin'  her  becatisc 
.nstmct  would  tell  her  what  to  do.  but  it  would  be  good 
lull-grown  cumn.on  sense  with  you.  I  was  more  afraid 
of  her  than  ym..  because  you'd  make  up  your  mmd  on  the 
merits,  and  .he'd  make  up  licr>  .jn  her  feelin'-  " 

Though  Mrs.  jMHley  was  distre..ed  and  provoked  at 
what  s!ie  had  lu-ard  a]>out  the  tavern,  there  was  a  feeling. 
for  this  man  she  could  not  conquer.  1  (c  was  a  Imk  wnh 
her  old  happy  past.  He  had  given  her  Joy  throt,,di  this 
cluld  ,.,  h,.     I„  spite  of  ever^-thing  she  believed  in  him 

.,,    \^'"'    '.;'   '''^"  -'^  ^'"i^  "^  ^^■■'   '■"■■^t.-   she  answere.i. 
Maybe  you  11  g.t  it.  Cora,  whilst  we  talk,"  she  added  to 
tlie  girl. 

Cora  nodded,  but  before  she  left  tlie  room  she  .aid' 

•' Please  remember   'Wg  you  to  do  what  he  wants  you 
to  do.  -^ 

When  she  n.urned  ten  minutes  later,  she  saw  what 
she  had  seen  but    few   times  in  her  life-tears  in    Mrs 
luiley  s  eyes. 

•'  We've  got  to  do  it.  O.ra  :  it's  a  clear  ^,P=s^^e  fro- 
un  high,"  Mrs.  Finley  .said.  -"'^e  irou. 

Ahnost  with  an  air  of  benevolent  Cora  watched  the 
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two  drink  their  tea.  It  seeme.l  to  herself  that  slie  was 
removed  to  a  height  above  them  butli.  In  the  ma.i  there 
was  a  great  human  passion  working:  in  tiic  woman's  mind 
there  was  a  conviction  of  a  message  from  on  high  ;  in  the 
girl's  there  was  a  romance  of  doing  good,  of  helping  her 
ullow-creatures,  a  view  of  something  splendid,  a  sweet, 
indefinite  promise  of  the  future.  It  was  something  bigger 
than  lierself.  and  there  was  in  it  neither  s])iritual  fanati- 
cism nor  human  vanity — only  tlie  jealous  wisdom  and 
aspiration  of  yuuth. 
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CHAPTER  V 

SAXCIUARV 

So  far  Minrlon  li.id  had  h.s  way  in  cvcr>ihin^  in  A.ka- 
toon.     Ik  had  gone  from  sensation  to  sensation  like  the 
^M-eat  adventurer  he  had  always  been.     ]--ir.t  the  bo^^ey 
"uni  with  a  bad  reputation,   moving  like  a  ihrcatennK^ 
d..nd  .tmong  them  all;  then  the  open-handed  philanthr.o,r- 
ist.  who  never  turned  a  marble  heart  to  anvone  in  misery 
or  any  good   cause;   then   scliool-trustee ;   later    the   re- 
IK'ntant  smner  for  whom  there  had  been  more  jov  than 
over  the  nmety-and-nine  who  needed  no  repentance  :  then 
at  last,  alter  his  vi.it  to  Cora  and  Mrs.   l-'inlev,  he  was 
unanmiou>ly    elected    mayor:    and    after    that    came   the 
greatest  sensation  of  ad  :  the  transportation  of  Mrs.  l-i„ley 
and  her  daughter  to  the  Rest  Awhile  Hotel. 

There  the  capable.  i>ious  widow-woman  with  the  cameo 
brooch  and  the  nn-dieval  head  ]>ecame  the  organizer  of  a 
larger  dontestic  .'^cheme  than  she  had  ever  known      Fifty- 
hveyears  old  as  shewas.the  housekeeping  of  this  large  and 
various  business  did  not  prove  too  great  fur  her  capacity 
It  had  boon  a  moment  of  great  heart-searching  on  the 
part  of  the   Methodist  coinmunitv  when,   in   the    sacred 
enclosure  of  ihe  class-meeting.  Minden  unfolded  Ins  plan 
and  Mrs.  Fmley  made  a  decisive  little  speech,  in  which  shj 
declared   that  she  was  called   to  do  this  thing:  that  the 
Spirit  had  spoken  to  her;  and  that  as  the  nork  had  'o  br 
done  she  was  calmly  sure  that  she  could  .lo  it  as  utII  as' 
even  a  little  better  than,  anybody  else. 

■  w-  nr  t:iree  wonim  invsriii  sniffed  at  this  self-confi- 
Jence.  hut  on  the  whole  >he  was  taken  at  her  own  valua- 
a»4 
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tioii.  That  she.  houcvLr,  ulio  had  hccii  the  converted 
ex-criiiiinars  most  au-tere  critic.  >houlcl  lea\c  her  hltle 
huiiie  aiul  Ixicuine  the  housekeeper  of  his  l)iy  lavern  was  a 
hir^^e  mouthful  for  the-e  tuiicking'  folk  to  swallow.  There 
were  two  or  three  women  present  wlio,  if  they  had  dared, 
would  have  said.  "  Why  don't  vmi  niarrv  him  at  once  and 
have  done  with  ii  I  " 

(lood  j)eople  as  they  were,  it  wa>  natural  tlicy  should 
he  anxious  that  Mrs.  h'inley  should  not  he  a  hypocrite,  that 
the  situation  should  be  outwardly  what  it  reall\  was 
inwardly;  for  Mrs.  I'inley  had  no  more  idea  of  a  closer 
association  with  Minden  than  he  had,  and  it  was  a-  distant 
from  his  mind  as  Geheima  from  (Juadalupe.  Minden  was 
obsessed  by  one  idea  o:ily — the  home  w  here  his  "  little  j;al  " 
would  be. 

It  was  not  a  home  >uch  as  lie  would  liave  liked  :  that  is, 
a  kind  of  stockade  wliich  should  shut  out  the  whole  savage 
world.  \\  ith  the  constant  coming  .ami  going  through  its 
doorways  of  himdreds  of  travelers,  the  Rest  Awhile  Hotel 
wa.s  only  a  home  like  the  Arab's  tent  or  the  gipsy's  vaii ; 
though  there  were  two  secluded  sets  of  rooms  at  either  'iid 
of  the  capacious  hostel,  where  the  peace  of  home  had  its 
habitat.  Also  there  was  a  little  dining  room  common  to 
the  three,  w  here  they  met  at  least  three  times  a  dav  ; 
and  by  Minden's  careful  ingenuity,  there  were  many 
incidental  meetings  with  the  girl  wlio  wa<  the  .apple  of  liis 
eye. 

A.<:katonn  and  the  West  watched  the  career  of  the  Rest 
Awhile  Hotel  witli  alinornial  scrutiny.  Scores  of  way- 
farers, attracts  1   by    the   uni<iue   character  of  the   place, 

secret  pancd   which   shielde(l  some  stimulant:  but    it  was 
nf)t  long  before  the  public  became  aware  that  the  Rest 
>S 


IK 


226 


JORDAN  IS  A  HARD  ROAD 


Awhile  Hotel  was  in  fict,  .-).  in  name,  a  tcnipcrancc  hoiel. 
\N  here  sarsaparilla,  lemonade,  j^ni-er-hecr,  ,t,Mn-er-ale,  and 
■' Adam's  ale"  (pure  cold  water  i  were  the  only  drmks 
to  be  had  be.>ide>  tea,  cot'l'ec  and  cocoa. 

No  drunken  man  ever  kept  a  foot  within  the  -  Rest 
Awhile,"  and  at  la^t  it  came  to  be  understood,  that 
Minden's  scheme  was  workni-  well.  Idien  the  relit,rious 
community  i;egan  to  ima-iiie  it  ua.  they  who  h.i,|  devised 
tlii  wonderful  social  reform,  uherem  the  comforts  oi 
home  were  joined  to  the  excitement  of  a  pi,ni>  summer 
{>icnic. 

As  mayor.  Alinden  di<l  !iis  work  well  and  wise'v,  and 


the   business   of   tlie   town   was    run   eco 


."onomic;dI\- 


(Jnlv 


in  the  .lationery  dc^p.artnH'iit  wa.^  there  extraui-ancJ. 
H.is  lar-e  way  of  doin,t,r  tliiiis;s  his  open-hande(hK-.s  were 
expressed  in  the  handwntm-  wliich  enaliled  him,  by 
erowdin-,  to  [nit  a.s  many  as  fiiiv  words  on  a  sheet  ..f 
foolscap,  and  if  his  thuncy  in  u  ruin-  bad  been  likc^  hi.s 
■^pasmo.Iic  fluency  in  .[K^ech.  the  nia>(,r's  archives  w.mld 
ha\e  cosi  the  town  niucb  ni(>iu'\ .  As  I'at- 
said  to  the  N'ouni;  Doctor: 

"  H  he's  ^rni,,'  on  b.in.i;  „,,iyor   we'll   have  to  build  A 
paper-mill,  oi   Ik  '11  ha\r  lo  jrct  a  sicrotairy."' 

"  WVII.    liien's    Miss    l-inley,"    remarked    the    Young 


-\    Kerna-han 


Doctor,  w  ub  .1  (|Meer  look. 

K.Tii,i-han  noddc.I  ,md  ierk,  d  an  .ipprovin-  hand. 
\\v,  \is.  longhand  an"  shorth.nid  au  ,imu-  hand,  si,,- 
l^nuws,  th.it  -iiri.  .MiM  just  winds  I ',,11  Mmden  round  her 
little  fmcrer.  Sl.ure.  she's  always  bin  the  s.une  .ince  the 
inrst  d.iy  be  cotnc  an*  she  ,<;mile<l  a  soft  uord  till  bm,. 
walkin-  nut  of  the  -ate  of  tlu'  Central  School.  Doni  von' 
remember  tb.il.  Doctor  dear'  Duin't  I  t,  II  it  till  \r-  " 
"Yes,-   .answered    the    ^■,um^    I  )o -tur.   "I    remember 
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It  well  cnougii.     U^'i,  llial  fuiul  of  her  she  might  be  his 


n.iiMl 


"His  uw  11  claughler  I  iJo  ycni  Mican  that  peach  blossom 
tiuni  the  wiM  tret-  in  \hv  ^L^arden  of  Mden  -  that  pivach 
hlo>-otii  bcl>'n>,r  iij  the  wicked  old  luims  tree  uitli  the 
Di'ad  Sea  fruit  on  it:  A'\,  Doctor  dear,  i^  there  anny 
huiacy  in  y'r  family  :  "" 

1  he  \ouiig  Doctnr  h,id  never  whispered  his  suspicion 
{n  a  liiiman  hein;j;.  A>  the  We-l  says,  lie  never  /■;(//(■(/  in. 
It  was  the  .^'lul  (it  his  hu-ine<s.  the  etiijnelte  of  hi^  lite, 
that  he  sjioidd  he  r.nlcJ  in.  ."^o.  nnid  the  time  came,  initil 
lie  should  1)0  ealli d  in,  if  that  e\er  was  to  he.  no  one  should 
t:ue>s  what  he  th')'js.;iit  Minden's  story  was,  or  uli.it  was 
the  -ecrel  of  the  tlnn  of  Mi-i'len,  ImiiK  \   and  l-'inliv. 

lie  was  ijui;e  riglit.  There  ua^  approarliing  the  l\e>t 
Auliile  Hotel  an  event,  the  one  iiaiid  of  which  held  h;i]>pi- 
r.e-s,  uiiile  troin  tln'  other  Mnaincd  []\v  hlack  end  of  the 
midmj^ht  '-(yad. 

.Mindi'ii  had  treasured  np  all  the  IaIv  ni'W  --jjaper  reports 
which  t(jiil  of  his  conversion,  vivitlly  .>et  forth  again.-t  his 
pa>t  mnhi:i<,reons  career.  Some  sneered  at  his  peltinp 
rrhi^ion:  sonic  hinted  .it  the  Iiahit  of  tiie  pi^-  riiin-niiiL;-  to 
its  wallow,  callini;  hini  a  naturaldiorn  criinin.al.  Thev 
said  til, It  he  wotiM  yet  retin-ii  to  tlu'  mlioinfj  dangers  of 
crime,  as  a  red  m.ui  cdiuMliil  at  M,n\,nd  or  ()\f.ird  re- 
tUTiii  il  .it  1,1-t  to  the  Sun  Ilmce  .'ind  tlie  fjfcasy-haircd 
women  of  hi.s  tribe.  Ihn  others  again  pointed  to  the  fact 
that  in  his  tnnst  cr"minal  days  he  always  carried  an<I  read 
his  r.ible.  while  never  jiretendinc;  to  he  anvthiiif,'  Imt  wh.it 
lie  really  was. 

*'  There  is  n.o  reason."  s.'ii'. !  (sue  ol  th.e  .'rtiele-.  "  ',•.  liv  th.c 
scaiulalous  sinner,  damned  a  hundied  times  e)\er.  sliuuld 
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not  .t.lnn-rc  an,!  lon^r  iur  the  ,ju.rt  court>  of  the  I  (-d    tl^c 
li.q.iMm-.vs  ,0  which  hr  had  no  claim. '■ 

_  i^  u-a.  u.rthcr  >aul  thaL  Mi,.!.,,  !,a,i  the  charac.cr,.t,cs 
ot  a  ,lual  pcrsonaI)t:s  lovn,^  the  ^ood  tbni^s  Inm.anlv  and 
truly  hut  domg  tl,c  bad  things  wdfully  and  voluntarily 
Mindcn  read  this  particuhir  art.cl..  many  tin.cs,  and  it 
-sccnud  to  ;,.n,  to  ho  true.  Kvcr  since  a  child  he  had  been 
>u>a.,.„hU.  to  all  the^e  things  which  were  the  pos.es.on 
-"!'^'  I'raye.-,,e„,,K.  whilst  Munething  drove  him  into  act. 

;;,,',"'^^''   ^■''"^■'    "<^'-   ".ahgnant.    were    st.ll   crnun.al. 
Uhile  he  had  li.sked 


'">  liie  in  !)reaking  the  law  nianv 
t'nie,s,hehadalsonM.ed  it  in  ..ui  port  of  the  law 
One  da 


day,  as  he  ..at  reading  thi.  article,  which  greatly 
'a>cniatid]inn.  he  said  to  hiiiNelf  at  last: 

"  Ifs  funny,  hut  the  one  thing  seemed  ,u.t  a^  natural 
»""-^'^^'-'ther.  Itwa.aluavslikctlut.  I  hked  gcn.d 
7";'''-'''V.''""' ^''■■'''  ''"'••'''''-'■''''' t  1-I>  from  donig 
t'- had  thmg.  .an-  I  didn't  warn  to  k,.ep  tiom  dumg  them 
-"'.•t   t,I!now;no,   „1|    I   ,-,„   my  e^es  on  my   Imlc  gal 

I<y  Krauou>,  ulun  1  s,w  he,  the  MiM  tinie  after  .dl  them 
V-cars,  I  felt  as  „  I  eould  .ay  to  my  righ,  f.^.t.  '  You  w  dked 
lue  inio  the  hn.ad  p.it!i,  and  off  vou'v 


knif 


(•  an   ,1  .,iw 


<•  ,i^ot  to  come  witli  a 
,.,      ,  an'iuuiv  left  liand,  ■  Von  held  mv  gun. 

";'"•".'.'"'"'  '""'^"--'    -->"y'>n-.cgottocome 
w.fh  a  kmte  ,n-  a  saw."    That's  y<,nr  dooal  persoualitv    1 

sposc.     lamti.verlHenonepers.Hiahtv.illnuw      ^\ucc 
Icomcto.\skatoonlf,...hl,n,|y:.,.,.^,^,,,„,„^,     ^^  ,,^,,, 

"'.v  httlc  g.-d  looks  al  me  I  sense  a.s  if  I'd  hke  ,0  U-  h„n,. 

at  the  stake,  jest  to  >h..u  her  u.h,„  TM  do  ,0  he  the  s,uuc 
t-J  n(  I.     I  wonder  how  long  it'll  l.i.t  '  " 

Trouble  came  into  his  eyes  suddenly.    -  I  wonder  how 
long  n  11  la^t."  he  ren.Mtr,l      -  f   u-r,,,-!..  --    .    , 

goon  hke  ,his-just  u.  three  in  the  only  home  rv^evcr 
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had  since  I  was  a  little  hoy?  If  it  docs  fi;o  on,  my.  won't 
it  he  too  good  for  tastin" !  It  can't  though,  I  feel  it:  an' 
I've  got  to  make  the  most  of  it.  Cora's  got  to  get  married, 
an'  she's  got  to  marry  an  all-rightcr,  a  one-in-a-million, 
twenty-two  carat  fella,  so  as  when  1  go,  I'll  know  she's  all 
right.  She  ain't  goin'  to  marry  a  man  like  me.  1  looked 
all  right,  an'  I  spoke  all  right  to  her  mother — the  angel 
that  she  was.  an'  I  deceived  her  as  to  what  I  rccly  was. 
C'ora's  got  Amandy's  beauty — an'  mind — an'  she'il  break 
her  heart  if  she  don't  marry  the  right  kind  o'  man.  She 
ought  to  marry  a  President  or  a  young  Cecil  Rhodes — 
that's  the  kind  of  man  she  oughter  marry,  high  bred  and 
highstcppin'." 

I  Ic  laugheil  a  little  to  himself.  "  I  wonder  what  they'd 
think  of  tliat  at  prayer-mectin' !  Tlieir  idca'd  be  ^hc  ougluer 
nian-v  in  her  own  station,  down  among  the  druggists  an' 
the  undertakers;  but  I've  traveled  a  lot,  an'  I've  seen  the 
]iearl-necklace  ladie--,  the  iingtTdxiwl  ladies,  an'  rigged 
out  like  them  she'd  l(j(d<  ilfly  limes  as  good." 

Suddenly  a  cloud  jiassed  over  his  fare.  "  There's  the 
ddoal  [lersonality  again.  Here  am  I  converted  and  ->aved, 
an'  belongin'  to  the  Methodists,  hem'  the  revi\alist  that 
luld  the  flirt  when  the  garrison  fell  sick  of  a  fever — here 
am  I  talkin'  a--  if  I  was  a  slave  to  the  high-niuggery  of  this 
here  world.  I'.ut  wait  :  ain't  there  as  goo<l  men  among 
tlie  hlue-veined  higli-nuiggers  as  down  Ik  rr  'niong>t  the 
11,11  vow-minded  childr<n  of  the  Lord?  1  ain't  as  Iminhle  as 
I  ouglit  lobe,  for  I  f.  el  as  good  as  any  of  'em.  ,in'  I  don't 
like  tluir  t.i'>te->.  Hk  v  want  hcll-fire  pre.iclnng'.  an'  praise 
Cod  for  t!ie  elect  :  thev  want  to  live  humble  In'fore  the 
Lord,  yet  thev're  gras])in'  after  riches  all  the  time.  Hut 
1  want  t(j  juj  like  SolotiiOTi — -'it  on  :\  ibri*'";.  with  -'i  coniu- 
copeey  in  each  li.iud,  [Rjurin'  out  br.iutifid  gold  fivc-'lollar 
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pieces  for  Inmianitv.    I  u-iiit  m  I,..  „      in     ,■ 

the  So,..r  „■  c  ,     ■  ■"'""'  '''"-■  '"'"■  -i"'  "-rite 

l"t  that  ..irromi.K  l,er  „„„-.  ,„v  |i„!,  ,„,  •• 

He  was  M. II  l„x,„<li„g  a„,i  talkin^-tu  hhiisdf.  „.i,l,  ,|,e 
newspaper  ,„  hi.  han,l.,v,..„  Cu,.ae,nea.d„,,„,   hi 

of  he  s,x  h„,„.  ,„  „K.  sehool-room.    .s„e  l,:.,l  h,„l  a  1,  „. 
"■■'"-" 'lH.l,n,i,i.,i„„.seho„lti,„e.a„,l,K.r,.o ,e,Uh 

u-llei,  she  enl.re.l.  '""''  ">' 

"-Vny,  1  ui-hu„,  „„„l,i„-,  ,|„  ,l,at.  M,,  Mav,,,--  .1,, 

Alh,.h-,„l,.,|„„,yov,.,.hi<fa,-e.     ■•  i  -h„„I,:„-,  .,;„J 
''"'I- -;-'--■■  '■■i^e, l,ov„„.-hea„.„.„..,. 

u,n:„  ■■'^-"■"■'"•"■''"•".y„„.„f,„h„„a, 

.o„,c     veO,ea„„f„„.    ,,;,„,      Me  aK.ays  see,,,.,! 

lei    ...e.     -l.ea.Me,!,  ■■were  yu„  ever, „ani,.,r-" 

llel-Le,!hers,raiBh,i„„K.  .yes  a,  he  answered 
\cs   I„as„urri,d.la„,„y„.ifodi,davearafter^'        ' 

,^  ^^^  And  y.,,„a,n,„.-hi,dre„:- she  a.ked,bu,  a.  though 

"  Ves.   I  ll.-irl  n   cllflfl." 
"  Oh!     She  isn't  Ii\  injT'  " 

"  T  lost  Ii,.r.-  I„  ansucre.1.    "  1  lost  her  son,,   ,r ,.., 

iiiotiicr  liicil.  ■  "" 
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"How  lonj^  a^o  was  that?"  she  askeil,  with  a  deep 
curiosity  in  Iut  face. 

W  h\ ,  yrars  aiul  years  ago — niore'n  twenty  years  ago, 
I  guess." 

"  And  yon  never  liavc  had  any  real  home  since?  "  she 
inquired  softly. 

'■  Not  till  I  come  liere  to  Askatoon,  an"  yon  and  your 
mother  conu'  and  niade  a  liunie  iov  me  hert'.  Now  1  feel 
like  a  family  man — as  if  I  had  my  own  family  under  my 
own  roof." 

"  And  }ou  '^till  remember  your  little  girl  that  died?'' 
she  asked,  with  symjiatlutic  eyes. 

"  Whenever  1  louk  at  you  1  remember  her,"  he  an- 
swered slowly. 

"  .^o  I'm  a  kind  of  ad(Ji)ted  dauiditer  to  you,  ain't  1?  " 
she  returned. 

"  Well,  it's  almo>t  like  the  real  thing,"  he  said,  his  face 
ailn-b.  but  holding  Iiinisi'lf  steri;!'   ouiet. 

She  kingluMl  very  prettily,  .and  yet  there  was  a  toiidi  of 
sadness  in  her  e\es,  a  lurking  something  which  was  always 
behind  the  mii-th  of  liei-  face;  ;md  it  was  in  bis  eyes  also. 

"  Shut  }our  ey.'s."  Aw  said,  softly. 

lb  '!id  -o.  .'<he  went  up  to  bini  and  touched  his  cheek 
with  bi  r  lips.  ••  I'm  xonr  lost  girl,"  she  said,  sweetly, 
little  knowing  of  tlie  truth. 

Tt  re(|uire<l  ,al!  bi-  will  to  prevent  his  inuring  out  a 
father's  accmnulaied  lo\i-  of  iweniy  two  years  tqion  her; 
but  he  inastt nd  him-elf  in  time. 

"  Lord  love  us,  but  ib.it  was  gO(»d  !  "  be  said,  without 
any  excess  of  emotion,  .md  thev  both  ^nnled  as  though  it 
was  but  a  trifling  m.itter  between  ihetn. 

i  ni    iioi    i^oing    lo   MO   n    ai^MUi,  '   siie    said,   "iiouever. 
1  know  you're  londut  me,  1  .u  the  world  wouldn't  under 
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stand.      I  don-t  hellcvc  ..other  u„ul,l  understand.  thot,^h 
X.-^von.sd.nrerent  f,-on,l..in,  anv  other  nian- 
anx,e!^'  "'"'""'■'"  ^"'^"^'  ^^"^^'-'"^  ^''ffhtly  in 

••Men  don't  kiss  me.  hut  a  nan  did  kiss  me,  and  I  hated 
t.    ^he  answered.    A  shadou  crossed  her  face.    '•  I  don't 

u'r^,d7''''r  ''■■  ^'"  ™"'""^''-     ••  ^  ''^-'  Imn  in  a 
-  ).  and  then  a!l  at  once  I  dnhu  hke  hin,  hecause  he  took 

hold  of  me  an(    k  s^ed  me     I  vv,n,    i  .      .    ,     ,  • 

r  '■■*-^'  '"^-     '  ^\ anted  to  strike  hnn  in  the 

r.-^'T      ""•^"-     '''-■^'—uhat.t  was.  but  first 
H-  s  enK.i  re.spect.ul  to  me.  the  sune  as  nw.t  other  men 
and  tH,,  he  acted  hke., me  wild  animak  and  it  made  me 

'■  ^^'^^'^•'^''-einth.,  hott.e?"  he  asked,  ahnosttrem- 
l'In..i,^  v.-.th  anger,  yet  hiding  u  fron,  Ikt. 

'No.  not  here,"  slie  replied. 
'•  r.ngktd  ,t  d.dnt  happen  here."  l,e  decbred.     •'Im 

„  •''.';"  Z''^"'  '-''^^T  nx"  since  1  cam,,  to  live  here 
^^O'or.  she  remarked.  "  H  was  when  F  was  alone  wit^i 
-other  they  duht.  Oh.  there  are  men -hnt  „.,  r  ..>„'t  tell 
yoir     l.ygones  are  bygones." 

'■'^'''>;>^'"--rcaref.>ranyn,an."hea>ked.    "  l),d 
you  never  love  any  m.ni  .at  all  :^  " 

■■  No.  never,"  .he  an.were,|.     '•  [   „,.,.,.,.  ,   ,.,,  , 

'ie\ (  I    (»vei|  ;in\ fmi' 
c-vcp,  ,„,  „„„  f„„„, ,  „„.„  ,  .,„.^.  ,,„,„  ^^^   - -',^. 

A  Kr.'.ul«l,t  shorn.  I„  l„%  eyes.     "  1 1;„,,„.„  ;,  „•,„■„ 
married  5  •  he  ask( d.  '    '  f,  ' 

>iK'    lonk.d    him    fr:,nkly    i„    the    face,   and    her   eyes 

;:''''!-'     ••  ^^■'-'  "-  n^'lU  man  comes  along  m  „Jrv 
nun    mst  n-.  ,,ni,.i.     ..   i '^         ni,iri\ 

answered."     ^ ^^'  --^^  '^^^  i^^r  ahuo.t.'    .he 
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About  ten  oVIock  that  night,  after  hard  work  as 
mayor  and  in  his  liotel,  Minden  was  sitting  in  his  office, 
which  had  a  door  opening  on  the  garden  behind  the  hotel. 
I->oin  it  a  few  steps  led  down  to  the  grassy  level. 

\\"ith  foresight,  not  to  say  cunning,  he  had  jjiaced  his 
office  where  he  could  not  he  reached  by  the  casual  passerby 
-  -by  the  loafer,  the  l)ook-agent,  or  the  bore.  It  was  some 
distance  from  the  rooms  occu])ied  by  Mrs.  Finley  and 
Cora,  antl  it  was  also  some  yards  away  from  the  cer'ral 
hall  where  visitors  were  received  and  names  registered. 

lie  had  greatly  rnjoyed  the  seclusion,  and  there  were 
times  when  lie  worked  f(jr  hours  with  his  accounts  and  at 
thL-  detailed  Im-inc-s  of  tlu-  mayoralty  and  the  hotel. 
These  details  and  calculations  gave  him  much  trouhle  at 
tlrst,  becau-e  he  had  .always  been  indilTerent  to  money  in 
the  small  picci'-  and  hated  detail — the  tiny  items  of  life, 
as  it  were. 

Ifis  whole  scheme  of  e.\i>tcnce  had  been  too  large,  too 
episodical,  to  admit  of  precision  and  tine^S'' ;  but  now  when 
he  felt  he  could  te.ar  accounts.  book>,  and  letters  to  pieces, 
.and  scatter  them  to  the  four  winds  of  heaven,  one  thought 
held  him  steady,  kept  him  smiling  ;it  his  task.  It  was 
Cora.  It  was  worth  any  amount  of  drudgery  to  be  near 
her,  and  something  of  a  conventim  il  sen^e  of  duty  Ix'- 
longing  to  the  Christian  life  worked  through  all  he  did. 
I'erhaps  it  was  as  much  h.abit  a>  anything  else,  but  there  it 
was:  tlu'  jiious  system  with  it>  cti(|uctte,  rules,  and  disci- 
pline uorkeil  n])on  him. 

He  li.id  -.it  in  lii-  "iflae  till  Pie.'irly  .in  1ii>nr  jiast  cl(>->ing- 
timi'.  al)>orbed.  puzzl'.d.  -tnbbornly  determined  to  work 
out  his  l)u-~iiu--  problems  without  c.illin^  in  an  .iccount- 
ant's  .i-M>t.ince.  A  pipe  re>ted  by  his  hand  untouched, 
liie   eloek    ticked   on   niniutiied.      rre.icntly   he    wa->   dis- 
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turW  l,j.  a  „„,,,  i„  ,,  ,,,„,^,„      T,™  he  l„ard  l,is  uun 
"•"  .^  called,  a„,l  .o.ncone  sm.nbled  on  ,hc  .leps 

Ho  u-en.  ,o  u,edoor  „uieU,,  opened  ,,,  and  looked  on, 
">to  tlie   n.ght.     It  „as  very  dark.     Me   steoned   huk 
<l".ck,,  and  rnrncd  tl.e  ,as  lo.,  ..,e„  „e  «..„?;     " 
oor  agan,.    Xow  he  eould  make  on.  a  ..ooping  ,;,lTa 
tlic  bottom  of  the  step^  ^ 

_^^J  HHP.  Mr.  ^,nde,,.  he,,:    I, r,  hur.r-avo.ee  .his- 

^  An  ins.am  later  llinden  had  the  stranger  in  his  offiee 

W  there  was  another  spot  on  the  louer  step  „,  the 

I  n    u-  1  ""■•■"-    ?'■■"'■"  '""''  "°  "'-'--  ^'  once, 

tu       .he,„s.„,etooneu.hoha,lnsedf,rcarn,s„„,eh 

-I-     bt„pp„,g  the  v.etin,  „f  his  eoat  and  wais.eoa,  an.l 

;;"..  open  Ins  shirt,  he  proeeeded  with  a  fro„,iers„.a,,- 
k  11   o  dre.s  the  wounds,  cutting  up  with  a  pair  of  scissors 

a  .o«c    ulnch  hung  'oy  the  little  washstand,  and  using  his 

l"g  red  handkerchief  to  hind  the  l,a„,l,-,ge, 

Ins-inc,  told  hi,n  ,I,n.  here  was  a  n,,stcr,.  a  stor,  not 

lor  the  open  day.  ■' 

"  What  did  you  come  to  my  hacK-door  for?^  "  he  asked 

o'     . chag,an,-,ookm,youn,  man  with  the  ha„dsoi;t 
••'"'I  tlic  roimd  sohiior-hke  Iiead 

straight  -T  ;■  "•    ''"'''''    '■     ^''^^'^^'    -'^-'-    '-l<od 
•St  a.,d     „,to  his   own.     '•  I   nn^.ht  have  hcen   seen- the 

I>oI.cc!-  the  wounded  man  said. 

"^^^lat   yot,   heen   doing-   Minden   asked,    still   at 
work  wnh  the  baiukagcs. 

"  T  Lii,.,..   IM  !,-        ,•         .  .  _  _ 

r^l'b-       ^--velHdim.ronhlevourself  for  what  you  did 
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ami  meant  to  do.     I'm  in  trouble  now  for  what  I  did  and 
didn't  mean  to  do." 

"  That's  a  ((^ol's  game,"  remarked  Minden.  "  It's 
bad  enough  to  get  into  trouble  with  the  law  for  what  you 
mean  to  do,  but  tlie  other  makes  me  t-ick.  You  must 
have  been  an  idjit." 

"  Perhaps  not  so  much  a-^  ynu  think,"  was  the  weary 
re])I_\ . 

"Well,  anyway,  what  did  you  come  to  me  for?" 
Minden  a^ked  authoritatively. 

"  1  know  you  bekmg  to  the  Methodists  now,  Mr. 
Minden,"  was  the  (juick  answer  ;  "  but  you've  l)een  through 
>uch  a  lot  yourself,  if  the  papers  say  what's  right,  and 
I  was  sure  you'd  help  a  fellow  who  only  made  one  mistake. 
I  didn't  know  wliat  tb.e  .Mc.Mahons  were  when  I  joined 
up  with  llkin  a  ftw  ueek>  ago,  dead  broke,  with  a  mine 
worth  millions  behind  me!  " 

Minden  slopped  lii^  lirst-aid  surgical  work  suddenly. 
]iut  his  hands  on  his  hii)-,  and  looked  down  at  the  yoiuig 
face  made  so  old  with  -ulTering. 

"  You— you  joined  up  with  the  !McMahons?  That 
gang's  the  wor~t  lot  uf  hor^e-thieve>  above  tin-  torty- 
ninth  parallel.     ^  ou  got  into  traces  with  them  — that  lot !  " 

The  young  man  ma  le  a  jirotesting  gesture.  "  I  didn't 
know  this  part  of  th.e  Cdinnry.  I've  iK'cn  mining  for  the 
last  two  year^.  I'm  an  F.nglishman.  1  come  from  Nor- 
folk— my    family's   all    riglit.      Tliey   belong "   but   as 

t'liougb  to  >tn|i  bimsi'lf   fi'om  I'ragging  he  paused. 

Minden  w(  nt  on  with  the  bandaging  again.  "Of  course 
vou  were  i'.iiLjli-h,  or  vnu  couldn't  ha'  been  -uch  a  fo<)l. 
\  (HI  belong  to  the  w;iy-n]i  peor>le,  eb '■*  To  the  ten  thou- 
srmd-acre  k/t,  eh?"'  L'])  asnong  the  dook^  and  earls  and 
lords?" 
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The  youn-  „ian  no.klcd  UKUirnfullv.     1  le  did  „ot  <eem 
very  proud  of  ,t.  "  1  can.c  out  uv.r  two  year.  a,o  wuh  a 
man  who  had  Ix'cu  here  before,  and  knew  about  thr  „„„e 
1-trst  u-e  tried  one  plae'e  in  the  ciann,  then  another-  then 
wo  stmck  u,  but  not  so  awlul  r,eh.     \\  ,  .^t  capital  and 
u^ed  It;  then  we  wanted  more  capital,  and  ue  couldn't  get 
It.     J  he  mine  wa.n't  rich  enou,^!,  t.>  bnn-  nionev  in      We 
were  three  j.artner.,  one  I>e.n^^  a  native  of  the  We^t  here 
TIHcy  le.t  the  mine  at  l.u.t  and  came  down  to  Rowney 
City  to  have  a  la>t  try  for  money. 

'•  I  had  a  lot  of  faith  in  that  mine.     I  offered  to  buy 
the  others-  .hare.     1  had  t,ve  tbuu>and  dollars  winch  I 
hadn  t  touched -not  in  my  wor^t  days.     J  found  I  could 
in.y  that  whole  mine--their  share  of  it-for  fifteen  thou- 
sand dollars,  so  1  gave  them  my  la>t  five  thousand  dollars 
and  my  note  for  the  re.t,  an,  1  a  mortgage  on  the  machinen-' 
Alter  they  went  away  I  ..truck  a  reef,  a  .Jrift  tha^  was 
tu.ce  as  good  a.  what  we'd  had.  and   1  believe  it's  three 
t.mes  as  good  turther  on.     [  l.ft  a  man  in  cliarr-  of  the 
Hune  and  .;ruck  somh.  where  my  hor^e  died  at  thf  Mc- 
Mahon-s  ranch.     I  b,n,;:!u  one   from  them,  and  f  lutdn't 
quite  enough  mon,.y  and  ufiVred  to  work  it  out      Thats 

u!iy  I  .tay.d  there  on  the  rancl,-j„.t  a  few  dav.,  it  was 
!  'hdn  t  see  anytldng  wnmg  in  the  outfit.     Thev  told  me 

'lay  before  yesterday  they  were  going  after  a  luuKh  of 
Imrscs  theyd  bought,  and  i  wa>  to  go  with  them  I 
went," 

;  A"'  you  found  out  that  t!ie  bnnch  of  horses  wasn't 
their  own.  an-  the  Rider,  come  down  ..n  yon  '  " 

'■  That's  it.- answered  the  vonng  .nan'drawim;  1, imself 
untoa.utuigpo^ture.     '"I   o,dv   found  out   the  truth  at 

■I-7  ^w'  !77''"  "'"'  '""   '   '"''"'  '"""'"-  "  ">  ^^'^  -'wav. 
1  He   .\lc.Mah.)ns  g..t  away  safe,  and 


so  ( 


liii  I.  except  for 
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thi>  bulIct-wound  and  my  liorse  .^liol  under  ine  as  I  rode 
away  hell-for-leather." 

Miiiden's  e\cs  were  alight;  the  old  virus  was  working 
in  hi>  veins.     "  It  was  a  McMahon  horse  you  rode,  ch  ? 
It  was  branded  with  an  },[?" 
The  young  man  nodded. 

"Say.  that's  real  good,"'  answered  ]\Iinden.  "The 
(folice'll  likely  think  it  \va.s  another  McMahon  moke. 
'I'here  used  to  be  four  McMahons,  but  there's  only  three 
now.  I'hil,  the  best  of  them,  vamoosed  South.  They'll 
think  \-ou  was  him,  p'raps.     How  did  you  get  here?" 

"  I  got  the  trail  and  stumbled  along  somehow,  bleeding 
till  my  boots  Vs-ere  lialf  full." 

"  What  made  _\  ou  steer  for  mc?"  asked  ^linden. 
"  iiecause  of  what  you'd  done  yourself,  as  1  said.  I 
believed  you'tl  liiile  me,  for  I  didn't  mean  to  do  wrong. 
1  didn't  realize  the  situation.  I  saw  you  once  ou  the 
I-"raser  l\iver.  I  saw  }ou  gi\e  fifty  dollars  to  a  i)oor 
tramp  of  a  fellow  who'd  been  ruined  by  bad  luck.  1  hadn't 
anywhere  to  go  that  seemed  safe,  excei)t  to  you." 

i)ut  I'm  a  Chri.-tian  now,"  ri'inarked  Minden  dr\ly, 
and  with  a  glimmer  of  irony. 

"  Vou  were  a  Cdiri^tian  then  on  the  I'Vaser  River  when 
you  gnve  a  man  a  chance  to  begin  life  again.  \'uu'll  stand 
by  me,  wnn't  you?  J  don't  U'liiAc  the  Riders  Iiave  traced 
mc  here.  \'ou'll  hide  me,  and  get  the  doctor  to  look  after 
me,  and  see  me  through,  won't  vou ':' 


I  '• 


II  gi\e  you  ,'i  share 
he  added,  win  n  he 


ot  n'\-  nn'ue.  .  .  .  (  )h.  it'^^  all  riglit 
saw  a  smile,  half  cynic. d,  half  compassionate,  com;.-  upon 
Minden's  face.  "  ^'ou  know  all  about  nu'ues.  and  vou  must 
take  three  or  four  da\s  ott,  and  <:i>  and  look  at  it.  Make 
>our  Dun  mvestig.itions.  ;md  vou'll  see!" 

"  Say,  that  mine  docMi't  cm  aii\  ice  with  mc,"  .Minden 


■'I    !  I 


I 
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'■^'spondc.l.  '•  I  don't  sell  ,ny  private  ho^pitalitv.  Thafs 
not  the  trouble.  I  do  it  because  the  s,,n-,t  u.ov^s  .ne,  an" 
you  can  t  buy  that.  Vou  can't  buy  it  lor  niunev  no  niore'n 
you  could  bite  into  a  p.ece  of  iron  witli  vour  ivory  teeth 
Whos  your  father,  and  what's  your  name?"  he'  added 
brusquely. 

"I  call  myself  .Mark  llaylin<,r  out  here.  I,ut  n,v  real 
nan,e  ,s  Mark  Sheldon,  and  nn-  father  is  Lord  w'illiam 
oheldon." 

"Who   was  your  grandfather  r  "' 

"He— he  was  th^  Duke  of  Iloltui;." 
^Minden  whistled.  •'  Well,  a  n,an  has  got  to  be  good  to 
a  c-^ok.  >  n  just  the  san.e  as  to  the  son  of  a  tmsmuh  " 
!k.  ren.arked.  dryly.  -  Vou  can  stay  here,  although  it's 
airrMust  tlv  Christian  religion  to  shelter  a  man  from  the 
law-and  1  m  n:ayor !  If  what  you  say  i.  true,  thou^di- 
an  1  behevc  it  is-an'  you  was  trapped  into  that  AIcMahon 
scrape,  I'll  hdp  you  out.  f'll  hide  vou,  an'  ,dve  you  mv 
wme  and  milk  without  money  ;u,<l  without  price,  mavor 
or  no  Uiavor." 

"  if  you  looked  at  the  mine  you'd " 

"PsI-w,   the    nuMc   can    wait!"    interjected    Minden. 
Ill  have  a   look  at  it  all   riglu,  but  there's  no  hurrv 
There  s  a  hurry,  though.  ab.,u  g.t.m'  a  doctor  here    for 
f<'ar  yom-  wounds  git  poisoned,  an'  I've  got  to  tind  a  room 
to   put   you    to  bed    in.     Then    about   that   doctor       I've 
got  to  tell  him  everything.     He's  all  right,  he's  as  goo<l 
as  gold  ;  he's  been  here  ever  since  the  place  start  d  almost 
I  d  let  h,m  see  the  inside  of  my  mind  an'  its  safe  deposit 
an'  that's  sayin'  a  lot."  ' 

^^  ^^  IK'  paused  reflectively,  and  then,  after  a  minute,  added  : 

■-  --  ■■->>•  -'-  }^^^  uiink  the  police  got  a  glimpse  o' 
your  face.'" 
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"  I'm  certain  they  didn't,"  was  the  reply 
.Mahon  opened  fire  from  behind  tlie  trees— it  was  dusk ; 
and  then  we  made  tracks.  I  don't  think  tliey  saw  me  even 
when  they  hit  nie.    It  must  have  been  a  chance  buUet." 

"1  hat's  all  C).  K.     It  makes  things  easy.     Son,  we'll 
.-.ive  you,  if  it  can  l)e  done.     1  lave  you  got  a  mother?  " 

"  \e.s  I  have  a  niulher,"  was  the  sKnv  reply,  "  tlie  best 
that  i-ver  was." 

Minden  nodded  sagely.  "  There's  lots  of  good  mothers 
lU  this  world;  there's  one  in  this  nouse ;  an'  I've  got  to 
rout  her  out  nov.',  an'  have  her  make  a  bed  for  you  on  the 
next  tluor  up.  If  you  can't  walk  I  can  carry  you.  You've 
got  to  have  somethin"  to  eat  an'  drink.  The  three  of 
us  can  look  after  you  all  right— anyhow,  two  of  us  can. 
Ih.ats  no  reason  Aliss  l'inle\  shouldn't  get  vou  some 
hot  milk  while  her  mother  is  getting  your  bed  ready. 
Think  you'll  be  all  right  for  a  few  minutes,  son?" 

"  I'll  be  right  enough.  Tliis  is  good  eiiuugh  for  me.  I 
don't  nn'nd  about  the  doctor;  tell  him  evervthing." 

A  few  minutes  later  :\Irs.  I'inley  wr.s  making  the  bed 
ready  in  a  room  a  short  distance  from  her  own.  She  had 
already  gone  to  bed  when  Minden  called  her,  but  Cora 
sat  reading  in  her  own  room,  and,  hearing  .Miiiden's  voice 
at  her  mother's  door,  came  out  into  the  hall.  Briefly 
Minden  told  her  the  story,  and  she  had  quickly  rei)eated 
It  to  her  mother. 

Presently  .she  h-rself  was  below  stairs  scalding  milk, 
nuo  which  she  pourrd  a  beatcn-up  egg  and  sherry.  It  is 
hard  to  tell  what  sort  of  man  slie  expected  to  see  in  the 
office.  Minden  had  said  nothing  alx.ut  the  youlli,  about 
his   lianilsomciif^^    'w]    '■-r-AA'^.^r],,   -;.>,,,,„ _„,,_^     ,,-,.      i     ,,, 

his  name  or  family;  and  she  liad  imagined  son.o  rough 
Westerner  with  a  re'd  han<lkerchief  round  his  ncc':,  with 
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a  hard-bitten  face  aiul  rough  hoii)  han.ls.  When  slu 
entered  the  oth-c,  Sheldon  was  on  h,s  feet,  leaning  o. 
^iuidcn  s  shoulder,  for  he  was  six  inches  taller.  I  le  stood 
head  bent  forward,  u-th  that  piteous  look  of  despair  uhicl; 
seizes  youth  when  diecked  on  its  course,  Ii,,s  look  of 
sufTering  softened  the  ahnoM  iron  lines  of  the  <hapely 
head,  anil  g-a\e  a  touch  of  poetry  to  a  deteriiMued  face. 
\v!u-cli  had  more  upngiitne.^s.  persistence,  courage,  and 
good  humor  than  aught  el>e. 

Her  hand  tightened  almo>t  spa^modicallv  on  the  glass 
of  milk  she  lieKi  a.  Iut  glance  fell  on  the  wounded  refugee. 
Her  eyes  met  In.  in  one  long  hxjk.  and  a  wonderful  smi'e 

came  to  In's  lips.     S!,,   .Jdvered.   however,  as  she  went 
forward  and  held  the  milk  to  his  lips. 

Half  an  hour  later  the  Voung  Doctor  had  a  lalk  with 

-Mind.n  1..   hi,s  office,     "lie  uill  get   well,  unless  there "s 

sometlnng   we   can't   .see.-    remarked   the    \onng   Doctor. 

(leciMvely.     -.Ml  u,u  ask  is  that   I   keep  my  tongue  .till. 

and   1  m  not  supposed  to  know,  unless  you   tell  me.  that 

the  law  is  alter  the  y,,uiig  fellow.     .\„d   vou're  mayor! 

I  like  the  youi'.:  man,"  he  added,  re-lectivelv.      •  lle'has 

eyes  that   no  Ananias  ever  had.  .nul  I,.    ha>  looks,  too"; 

l"it  there's  .1  youni:  la,h    we  both   know   in   this  house, 

Mayor.     Have  you  tlunij^lu  of  tl;a(  .^  " 

Miiiden  nodded,  .and  turned  aw.iv  his  iiead.      \fter  "i 

moment  he   sa.d.   '•  ^■es.   th.its  all    right.      She  can   t.ikc 
eare  of  herself." 


CHAPTER  \-I 

MINDEN  TO  THE  RESCUE 

Weeks  ucu  by.  In  spite  of  Mindcn's  powers  of 
seli-comrol  he  found  IhukscIi  at  tun^s  so  agitated  that 
n^ore  than  once  he  nmuntcd  h,s  hor>c,  roWe  ten  or  fifteen 
mncs  .nto  the  prairie  and  bacl<  a,^-un,  "  to  u,.rk  ofT  steam  " 
VVTv:n  the  conviction  cruiie  to  hini  that  Sheldoti  was  to  play 
a  part  ,n  Cora's  hfe.  he  began  to  rellect,  and  then  to 
trouble  himself  greatly. 

Here  was  Sheldon,  a  couKt  wth  a  long  tail  of  travel 

adventure,  ar.  .  hfe-i,fc  topi.d  by  a  tuft  of  n.voluntarv' 
cnme ,  pennUes.,  nonu-less,  ],eiples. ;  a.ui  here  was  Cor.' 
the  seed  and  stem,  the  bud  an,I  ,l„u,,-  of  a  eon.nunitv' 
to  wbon,  n,en  and  women  pointed  as  one  who  eonld  W^ 
l>oth  beaut.ful  and  good;  was  she  to  hnk  lursdf  wul, 
such  a  man  of  mystery  an.I  misdemeanor,  with  no  future 
^■Nocpt  a  i.roblematical  scoop  out  of  a  problematical  -old 
nunc?  '^     ' 

li-  Sheldon  ha/I  spoken  th.  who!,,  unnh  th.n  the  sr.Iu- 

t.on  of  the  problem  nught  not  U'     „  hard,  .cin^^  M,, 

■inleysattuude  towards  him.     I-ikc  ,nanv  a  wonum  who 

"•>^  lud  a  nu-  •■  .  her  ho.nc  and  has  lost  him.  so  losn,.^ 

also    the    .^>,      tnmty     for    >no,hering,    tlie    op,x-.rtun,ty 
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•"..i  use  Mrs.  Finleys  sitting  room,  watching  on  her  part 
Ixjcame  onerous,   with  her  many  exacting  daily  <luties 
v^l"le   (oras  gravitation    towards   Sheldon  was   natural 
and  trecjuen^. 

^  The  public  only  knew  of  his  presence  in  th-  Rest 
-while  Hotel  alter  the  Riders  of  the  Plains  had  re,HMled 
t':>  the  oomnnsMoner  an  encounter  uith  unidentified  hor.e- 
tnieves.  though  they  had  good  reason  to  suspect  that  tluv 
-■re  the  McMahons.  As  evidence  thcTe  was  the  dead 
liorse  ridden  l,y  Sheldon,  hraiided  with  the  letter  M 

The  McMahons.  however,  were  lo.nd  a.leep  in  their 
J'cds  when  the  Riders  raided  their  ranch  soon  after  the 
encounter.  P.ill  McMahon  said  that  the  hor.<e  had  hoen 
stolrn  fro.n  their  pa<ldock.  and  this  was  borne  out  bv  t!ic 
cvuknce  of  hired  hands.  The  .McMahon.  kiuw  what'  had 
'happened  to  Sheldon,  and  where  he  wa.  but  tlu.  I.u.vr 
^v.ll.  also,  that  he  would  remain  sil.n^  IVfor..  ten  ,1,-u. 
liad  gone  interest  in  it  was  r.placol  by  other  sensational 
v\nn.,  demanding  the  atlcntiun  of  tlu'  Fv'idcr.s. 

Concerning  his  rel.uions  with  the  McMahons.  Minden 
I'^luvrd  that  Shddon  ..puke  the  trnlh:  bm  .Iutc  was  the 
(|Ues,H.n<,f  hi.  origin.  A  prrNious  mavor  of  the  tnun 
''•"'  '"■'■"  ''H  f.n.i^hMnnan.  .m.l  !u-  had  foniued  himself 
""-Insoll.a-  by  a  good  refrruuv  hbrarv.  (  hu-  or  two 
vohnneshU.  Krllv-s  '•  c'ounlv  l-imihe..-  .,nd  '•  h.  !,n-,t - 
uvre  fonnd  useful  ]n  s,,!,..,,,,,,,,  ,„.„,,,,  ^^,,^,„  trave'ing 
.ncmbers,.ftheb,sif,„„i,,,"„f  ,„.,,.„  i;,;,,,,,  ^.j^.^^.,, 
Askatoon. 

\\ith  ;,  pleasurable  yet  an.xlous  exeit.nient.  and  with 
a  hltle  aue.  ,M  mden  approached  th-.r  bwoks  for  a  hi.torv 
of  Sheldon"s  f.aniilv. 

His  finpi  I  ■>  li  i,l  m,..,,,^  < i  i    i         .t 

''•"'  •■'  "<'"H>r  u,  ,„ne  of  .langer.  but  they  .shook  a  little 
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now— perhaps  it  was  age  creeping  on— as  he  turned  over 
the  page  to  tlie  index  letter  S.  After  a  tew  moments  of 
attentive  .search  they  suddenly  halted  on  a  i)age. 

\  cs,  tliere  it  was.  There  was  tlie  celebrated  i^enc.doi-y 
:nu\  history  of  the  dukes  of  liolton  ;  tiiere  was  the  name 
of  Mark  Sheldon,  grandson  of  the  sixth  duke,  sometime 
of  the  Household  Cavalr\-,  now  a  fugitive  fro;ii  justice, 
impounded  in  the  Rest  Awhile  Hotel  of  Askatoon.  Tliere 
he  was,  the  grandson  of  a  dukx',  in  Bill  .Minden's  house, 
talking  to  Hill  Min.leu  and  his  daughter,  and  her  ri-ouied 
mother,  ju.t  as  though  they  had  l)cen  brought  up  together  ! 
r.ut  that  was  due  to  a  kind  of  manner  Sheldon  had.  a 
manner  Minden  had  -een  among  Indians,  Chinese,  and 
mouiiLaincers. 

The  idea  of  Cora  taking  to  the  grandson  of  a  duke  and 
of  ln\  taking  to  het  pleased  him,  but  it  also  startled  him.  A 
kind  of  panic  took  ixissession  of  iiini.  What  might  have 
hvvn  a  splendid  ])rosi)ect  for  an  ambitious  eye  suddenly 
1h  came  a  moor  of  blackened  gorse  and  heather  to  Minden's 
vt-ion.  'l"hin  it  Wa^  he  lunged  up  and  down  his  office 
talking  aloud  to  himself,  templed  even  tn  blasj  homy,  yet 
ii'il  virldiiig. 

1 1  the  class-!ea<!ers  of  G\-:\cc  MethfKlist  Guirch  could 
ha\e  >een  him  in  such  a  -^tate  they  would  have  declared 
him  imperfectly  sa\ed.  They  would  ha\e  said  it  was  ins 
diilv  to  take  the  whole  matter  to  the  ''"hrone  of  (irace. 
Xo  donbi  tluv  were  right,  for  the  old  .\dam  was  still  much 
ali\e  in  the  mayor  of  Ad<atoon. 

\f)  rciui^,.  raiiic  to  Minden'-:  tiiind  ;  nr)ne  (oidd  conu- 
until  be  bad  trs(c,|  the  l.ist  and  mo  t  iini>ortant  state- 
tncnt  made  by  Shekk.i;  of  the  nniie  ati<l  its  imprisoned 
luiiiiiu'-  it  ,((iiu(i  naan  tosu-|Kci  bim  of  untaith.  In 
liis  heart  uf  lKart^,  he  iKlieved,  imt  a  gieal  .mxietv  *  on- 
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cerni,,..  the   wdfarc  of  his  daughter  forced   hi 


cauliuiib 


m  to  ]k 


"^'"  "'""••'"•""■"  tlK- you,«  „,a„  in  l,er  way 
by  harboring  him-  ' 

Why  nol  visit  the  .nine,  an,l  find  cut  the  facts  beyond 

pcradvHUnrc'     Ifc   could   not   briug  hi„,,«„   ,„  J,   -J 

o„cv..r.  untd    „„y  ,„,.,  „,„,,  „„„  ,,^,  ,,.,,,^„_  .^  ^^^J^ 

fo,     .Mr.  l.,„lcyscnd„f,hch„u*tohi,„„„,  where 
M,c    on  show,  „  ,nn,sd,  n,  ,he  ,n,l,hc  roo„,s  of  the  hotd 

l'nlbehrs,dayhe„,a.lclusa,,,„.ara„cemthe,„,hlic 
•""■(.'  room,  who  sho.dd  a,,,„.ar  bn,  one  of  Ins  so.netim 

partners  of  ,1k.  Sink-or-SwMu.\l,ue' 

S.rai,l,,w.av  .Sheldon  .ent  for  M.ndcn  and  introduced 
""      >'.     ■'^W'l— ate|,a„„er„,.,s„n|,isway|-;as,      I, 

:;:',."■-; ,"■•-•.-'>■■"  ™n>vnnn,  the  „ros„ee,so 

'";"■'"",'";'    '"■'" "■  "f    .SI>cldo„-,s  Jry    wa- 

...n.hsh,.d.and,he..rs,wh,le,,ar,,K.rhu   w,,h,„in.,ed 

■""';r' '7  \''"".--oura,.e  an ty  for  his  .,„t' 

twa,,,„er„„e„„hl;,ll.M„,de„      Wahn,  twent.'- 
f""i   Lours  he  w..,-  on  h,s  way  >-.n.,l,  ,„  n,ves,ip,te  the 
;;;;"'Y,'^"';  ".'•';'■""  ■■-.M».t  a,say,s,.     .S.^edongo 
■_    -yl".   .heeoaeh-roadand,heswi,ehuuu,-sre.l 

-    l.'s.na,„,„.      Mea,-riv,.,l,hee.,,Iore,|.hefotu,d;hc 
i-au.  and  saw  eii()Ui,di. 

1 1'irty-s.x  hours  Ia,..r.  in  his  ho.fl  „Yn-v  at  Askat,>on 
-tc,oseteduuhh.un,.a,,,,,^..t.    XeuhcrShnZ 
-  1  ...I.v,  „..r  Cora  ha,!  known  ,hc  cause  of  his  ahs.na" 
•lunnpth,    prcce.Iinn   f<,„r  .|av- 

''^^•'=.i!   .nv   v„n  j^oinp:  to  do  aho„f   ,I,ar  n,,,,,.--"'  l,. 

■"'-'-n--^''r,u„  hundred  pound,     athou-and 
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dollars, "  was  Sheldon's  answer.  "  It's  connng  from  Mon- 
treal. Jt  was  sent  there  on  deposit  for  nie  from  my 
father.     That  will  pay  my  l)ill  here,  won't  it?  " 

Alindeii  made  a  wide,  generous  gesture.  "  You  ain't 
got  any  bill  here,  son,"  he  said,  "  'cept  the  doctor's  bill, 
lie's  got  to  be  paid,  of  course,  but  vour  name  ain't  on 
my  books.  I  was  once  nu-,sed  myself  when  I  was  shot 
by  a  constable.  I  was  five  weeks  in  the  house  where  two 
women  and  a  man  tended  me.  an'  they  wouldn't  take 
anytliir.g  from  me;  but  they  never  knew  how  the  mort- 
gage .vas  lifted  from  their  lann.  That  1  done  in  return 
for  goods  received.  They  never  made  any  charge  on 
nie  lujnc  at  all,  and  I  ain't  makin'  any  charge  on  you. 
I  guess." 

Sheldon  sn  iled.  It  w.is  a  shy  and  restrained  smile. 
"  I'll  rLnicn;ber  that,  and  111  lift  ;i  mortgage  for  you  when 
the  Sink-or-Swim  is  making  five  thousand  dollars  a 
da\."  lie  remarked. 

I  hat's   what    I   want  to  know.     What  about  your 
mine?     Is  it  movin"?  " 

A  .nIkuIow  cro^H'd  tlir  young  man's  face,  but  he  looked 
straight  into  Minden's  eyes.  "  I  haven't  the  least  idea 
how  I'm  g<Mng  to  get  the  cadi  to  niak^,'  that  mine  mo\e, 
but  I  believe  in  it,  as  I  1m  lirve  I've  got  two  hands  and 
two  eyes  and  a  inouth  ili.it  in  .rv  lu>t  a  tooth  1  haven't 
iK'gnm  to  stir  yet,  but  there"'  going  to  be  >tirring:  the 
mine  mu.^t  move  on.  I  want  twenty  tlii)U>,ind  dollars 
to  put  that  money^iiaclmu'  m  motion  .again  and  give  me 
a  chance  to  show  a  steady  outiiut  f(ir  awhik. 

"Just  as  soon  as  I  can  pay  fur  nmrc  st,unp><,  just  as 
soon  as  I  can  pay  wages.  I'm  going  to  i)ull  the  l)c-ginning 


,.( 


.  C     1. 


dollars  in  this  count: 


Tlu-re's  a  good  many   iiiiiiii,.i 
y.  ;ind  tlure'    a  lot  of  men  who  ha\c 
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ffot  money  and  want  to  n.akc  n.ore ;  wdl,  I'll  give  thetn 
''7  '''•■'"^■^'-  ^'"^  '""'^1  v<^^'.  -Mr.  Minden.  I  am  ^oin. 
to  have  and  keep  three-quarters  o(  the  stock  ni  the  S.nk- 
or-Sunn.  .and  I'd  rather  see  ,t  shut  t,p  for  ever  than 
not  own  h.ty  per  eem.  of  its  stock.  1  f  U  proved  a  success 
-and  uwdl-and  1  didn't  have  half  of  it.  I'd  ,.o  . rous- 
"^  ^"  ^''^  r  ^^'  "■>•  '■•-  I-"ot..mg  to  grouse; 
'-"  Ko.n.  to  have  all  that's  in  that  mine  up  to  seventv-tive 

;"■'■?''.  "^^"'•"■'^''^■'^■^^^^•^'-^  How  his  to  be  done. 
'Hit   there  s   my   ixjlicy." 

■   I-ve  ^.)t  ,dea  plenty  how  it  can  he  done."  answered 

Mnuien.  •  How  wotdd  you  hke  to  .ive  me  a  mortgage 
<'"  tI.o  nnne  an'  take  your  twenty  thousand  .lollars  with 
you.-' 

Tl'-  youn;;  .nan's  eyes  stared  hard  at  M  nulen.  his  hands 

,    "r^  , -^  "'"^"^  ■^^■^•"•^•'1  to  thnch  spasmodicallv.     JJe 

'louhtedwhai  he  lia.l  heard. 

",V'""'"'"''^"  ''"""'  ■•^'"•■'"that's  down,"  he  .aid  "It's 

'""'^'"^';""'^"""'''""^-^^'^'^'""-  ''vouwereto 
—  rnn  the  l:i''K'  u  hat  you've  sa,d  jus,  now,  I'd  ask 
}ou   to  swear  it  a,t.;ain." 

^'7;';';-^"tnp.  opened  a  desk,  and  took  out  a  little 
•'-•^-    I..l'lc-   havn,,.  that  ,.easy   look   whuh   the   wa.x   of 

"■"^^'"■■''■^'   '-'■■•    -the   tabic   between   them,   sat 
tl'nvn  and  place,!  his  h;n,d  on  it. 

■';;''^-;j-'';'y''-'tu,ce,an',henasn,anytimesasyou 
I"'--.  ■^'■■•^'H.|d,,n.-hesa,dma.,.ue;voice 

,";'"■'''";'  ^""'^  '''^  f--  placed  his  hands  on  the  table 

■-I  haned  over  towards  Minden  wuh  a  devouring  look 

'r","7':"^     ^^'-.  yoMV   never  seen   ,i,e  place.      I 
inijrbt  1h'  Ixmi,'  to  \,,„.-- 

/•  Ves.  ,.ou  Mu^h,.  you  naturallv  mi^h,,  hm  v,n,  natnr. 
^-y  ami.   i.eeause  yon   an,'t   budt   that   ua.."  ...Mvered 
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.Mimlcn.  "  I  know  all  alwut  that  mine.  I've  been  there. 
I  took  the  best  assayist  in  the  country  with  nie.  I  know 
what  I'm  doing.  You  can  have  the  twenty  thousand 
dollars,  with  a  mortgage  on  the  whole  mine  ;  but  I'd  rather 
buy  straight  out  a  quarter  of  the  mine,  if  you'd  lake  me  on 
a>  a  c|uiet,  sleepin'  panner." 

The  young  man  sank  down  in  his  chair,  and  dropped 
his  head  into  his  ban. is.  "  Tiiis  takes  the  starch  out  of 
me."  he  said  brokenly.  "  I  aixjlogize  ;  it's  everything  to  me. 
I  was  just  starting  life  again,  and  I  w  1-;  dead  .stopped. 
I  couldn't  go  to  my  father  and  a..k  for  more  :  he  has  done 
all  he  can.  So  I  was  going  out  like  a  cotnmercial  traveler 
to  drimi  up  cash,  with  that  beautiful  mine  just  waiting 
to  |>our  itself  out;  ami  now  here  you're  starling  me  fair 
again !  " 

He  got  t  his  feet  once  more.  -  I'll  make  it  go;  it 
shall  be  a  winner,"  he  sa    1. 

His  e\es  wrre  moist  and  his  hands  trembling,  but  the 
look  on  his  face  was  the  !o<ik  of  ten  men  f -icing  a  hun- 
dred. \)u{  sure  that  the  end  of  the  battle  was  t!  eirs. 

"  Suy,  son,  keep  cool,"  said  Minden  cheerfully.  "  It's 
all  right.  I'll  give  you  the  check  in  an  hour.  Steady 
now,  steady  on,  son." 

He  had  his  hands  on  the  young  man's  shoulders,  and 
tlk'i  all  at  once  he  releaM'd  them.  He  had  uscl  a  very 
common  friendly  word  of  W'c-tern  gre<  tinu—the  word 
suii:  and  now.  uddenly,  it  had  taken  a  new  and  trcmen- 
'lous  significance.  He  Hushed  and  turned  away  to  his 
desk. 

"  f-^  it  Jioing  to  ])(■  a  mort,t;,ige  or  a  sale^"  he  ask<'d 
over  his  shoulder. 

A.  s;i!'.'.  (if  cop.vsf'  "  Slv.ldon  ansv.'vfed 


II 


CHAPTER  VI  r 

B\   THE  WAYSIDE 

Tn  the  late  afternoon  of  tlie  day  when  Mitulcn  g-ave 
hiin  twenty  thousand  dollars  for  a  (iiiarter  of  his  mine, 
Sheldon  took  the  air  for  the  fir-t  time  ^ince  liis  coi  ng 
to  the  "  Rest  Awhile." 

Ever  sinee  the  one-sided  bar<;ain  was  made  he  had  been 
m  a  dream.  Wonderful  vi.>i(jiis  of  the  future  tlitted 
through  hi.s  brain,  l-'or  two  or  three  lit  urs  it  had  worked 
excitedly,  and  he  had  defined  his  ])lans  for  the  immediate 
future  with  a  sliarp  deciMon  natural  to  him.  There  was 
much  of  the  soldier  about  Iiim— not  the  soldier  of  routine, 
rather  the  soldier  of  tactics  and  strategy.  The  twenty 
thousand  dollars  would  set  the  mine  working,  would  in- 
crease the  machinery,  would  provide  for  further  ])i-osi)ect- 
ing  ;uul  a  search  for  the  drift  which,  drojjped  at  one  point, 
must  be  jiicked  u\)  again  somewhere  else. 

He  was  impatiently  eager  to  get  the  Sink-or-Swim  well 
forward  again  lie  fore  the  winter  set  in.  ]  le  ma<le  his  i)lans 
with  the  idea  that  he  would  leave  Askatoon  within  a  week. 
As  he  slowly  traveled  the  main  street  to  the  bridge 
crossing  the  river,  gratitude  to  Minden  possessed  him. 
No  compunctions  existed  in  his  mind  as  to  the  source  of 
Minden's  weallh.  If  the  conscience  of  Minden.  wlio  was 
a  class-leader.  i)ermiiti  d  him  to  u^e  the  monev  got  with- 
out lab(ir  and  investmenl.  without  iii'ieritance  or  toil,  but 
Avhich,  |)er1iaps,  e.ther  ;ie(,ple  had  got  irough  such  sources 
and  ha<l  delivered  u]^  to  Minden  under  pressure,  hi^  own 
conscience  wnnld  nm   tt-nnM,.  J;., -if       i>... .;,!„.-    ,t.-     .    ■    .     < 

inonev  wa.s  tu  be  U:=cd  in  a  virttiuus  enten>ri.>,e  wliicli,  if 
^48 
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successful,  would  make  his  future  secure,  make  good,  as 
the  prairie  people  say,  the  promise  of  his  youth,  redeem 
his  past. 

As  he  neared  the  end  of  the  street  opening  on  to  the 
bridge,  two  men  drove  past  him  in  a  buggy.  They  were 
Hill  and  Matt  McMahon. 

As  they  passed  him,  without  nining  in  their  horses, 
Hill  McMahon  leaned  over  the  side  of  the  buggy  and  with 
a  savage  sneer  said:  "(iod,  but  }0U  had  a  lot  of  luck! 
Makin'  for  jail  you  dropped  into  the  bosom  of  the  family — 
k(  ej)  your  mouth  shut,  dainn  you  !  " 

"  Yes,  I  had  a  lot  of  luck,"  Sheldon  said  to  himself  as 
they  drove  on.  "  I  might  have  been  doing  hard  labor, 
V.  ;tii  nothiing  in  froiit  of  me  at  all,  at  all ,  and  here  I  aan 
with  better  chances  than  I've  t-ver  known." 

He  turiieci  and  looked  after  the  McMahons,  a  curtain 
jf  (lust  rolling  tip  behind  them  on  tlieir  swift  journey 
into  the  town.  "  You  devil-,"  he  exclaimed,  "  .something 
worse  than  jail  will  bring  you  up  with  a  sharp  turn!  " 

\\"ith  a  shudder  and  a  swift  upward  motion  of  the 
hands,  as  though  freeing  himself  from  an  ugly  thought, 
lie  moved  slowly  across  the  bridge,  and  was  making  for 
\olan  Doylc'.^  ranch  Mayo,  when  he  saw  another  buggy 
approaching. 

Suddenly  a  faiiitness  came  over  liini.  The  sun  was 
still  hot,  though  the  day  was  well  jiar^t,  but  he  had  walked 
too  fast  for  the  fn->t  outing  aftiT  iiis  illness.  He  stei)petl 
to  one  side,  and  leaned  against  a  solitarv-  tree,  which 
threw  a  timorous  shade  over  a  small  ix)rtion  of  the  gold- 
brown  [)rairie.  He  did  not  heed  the  on-coming  buggy,  his 
eyes  were  bent  u]>on  the  ground  in  thought,  for  the  meet- 
Hig  with  the  Mc.M.itioTis  li.id  umuTveij  him.  It  .snatched 
liim  out  of  his  «lreain,  back  into  the  danger  where  he  iiad 
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been,  and  lie  realized  with  a  force  never  before  felt  what 
he  had  escaped.  Indeed,  but  the  luck  had  lx.'en  with  him  ! 
Presently  he  was  conscitnis  that  the  buggy  hail  stopped 
beside  him,  and  before  he  saw  its  occupant  he  abstractcilly 
watched  the  surf  of  du>t  settling  at  the  wheels.  Then 
he  heard  what  brought  his  head  up  (juickly,  and  sent  into 
his  eyes  a  delighted  look  of  recogmtion. 

"  What  are  you  doing  here,  .Mr.  Sheldon:^"  a  charm- 
ing voice  asked.  "Well,  I  never!  Vou  ought  to  be 
whipped.  Who  let  you  out?  >'ou  aren't  tit  t)  w.vk  yet. 
but  I  suppo.se  you've  come  all  the  way  from  home.  " 

He  nodded,  and  smiled  with  a  cur-'  u>  meaning. 
"  \  cs.  I  have  walked  all  the  way  from  home."  he  :iswered. 
It  was  strange  tlial  .she  should  speak  of  -.he  Rest 
Awhile  Hotel  as  home.  Vet  it  was  home  in  the  sense 
that  he  had  never  known  home  for  ver\  many  years.  It 
was  home  because  she  was  there,  the  daughter  of  a  woman 
who  had  an  income  of  five  hundred  dollars  a  vear.  lie 
had  been  boni  in  a  castle,  he  had  been  friendly  with  a  hun- 
dred countv  families  with  their  marriageable  daughters, 
yet  the  naturalne-s,  the  self-respect,  and  the  ^weet  musing 
charm  of  this  girl  had  been  to  him  like  a  cleansing  shower 
through  which  the  sun  shone. 

Three  weeks  in  the  Rest  .\while  Hotel,  canivansary 
as  it  was,  had  ma<Ie  him  firl  that  it  was  more  home  to 
him  than  any  otlier  place  in  t;ir  world.  The  companion- 
sliip  of  a  reformed  criminal  and  the  finely  austere  friend- 
ship of  an  elderly  woman  who  had  never  seen  the  '.ecan  or 
a  great  city,  had  brought  a  new  understanding  of  Uic  to 
him.  \\  ith  that  had  come  something  el-e  which  this  .girl 
with  the  faint  rose  in  her  cheeks  and  the  mvstcrious  yet 

f^.,.,l.   l,..,i-  :..   i II  _  .  ■ 

'■"'••■"•   •■•"'' -- '    "■">    vv^^   1  CjiKMiiUu. 

The  other  two  h;ul  brought  him   friendship;  she  had 
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(irous^hl  him  he  knew  noi  w  iiat—  he  only  felt  that  where 
she  was  !k-  wanted  to  be.  When  she  was  there  he  wanted 
nut  to  speak  ,  and  when  >he  was  gone  he  e  'Unte  1  the  hours 
and  the  ininj.te-  til!  -he  returned.  When  she  retursied  he 
counted  thi'  minutes  until  she  must  leave  him  again;  and 
when  she  .\as  with  him  lir  iiivented  a  hundred  devices 
for  keeping  her. 

■'  Come,  get  in,"  >he  .■-aid.     "  I'l!    lri\-e  you  hack  home." 

l)i(l  she,  loo.  then,  regard  tiie  Rest  .\wliile  Hotel  as 
home?  What  ^vas  it,  indee  I.  but  a  gip-y  tent  to  which 
all  might  couie  and  pa\-  ami  pass  on  t'leir  way  I  The  truth 
is,  she  had  never  spoken  of  .1  in  liiat  way  before.  It  had 
come  to  her  a>  she  looked  at  him,  pale  and  overdone, 
leaning  aganist  ihai  -oliu.ry  tree. 

"  I  iet  in,"  -he  repeated,  with  a  pretty  authoritative 
tlick    of   :he    whii.i. 

He  smiled  an  I  came  'orw.ird.  "  I'm  not  one  of  your 
pupils  that  you  can  use  a  wliip  on."  he  said  ;:i  nuKk 
j>rotest. 

"  Yes,  yon  are  my  pupil,"  she  answered.  "  .\t  any 
rate,  you're  not  old  enough  to  know  what  >ou  ought  to 
do,  and  a  little  whipping  might  d  -  you  a  great  deal  of 
good." 

"  Did  you  get  a  great  deal  of  whipping  sometime  or 
other  i'  "  he  asked. 

I  never  needed  it.  I  never  was  whii)ped  in  mv  life. 
Mv  niother  never  even  slapped  me  once,"  she  indign.iiUly 
remarked. 

"Then  what  made  you  so  gO(7cr-' "  lie  questioned. 

.^he  laughed  gaily.  "  I  was  born  good  I  sui)[)Ose,"  she 
answered  niorkiiiHv. 
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than  most  of  us.     Look  what  it  costs  me  to  !)e  anv  sort 
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vi  good.  Look  what  it  costs  Mr.  .Miiiden  to  be  any  sort 
of  good." 

A  strange,  almost  rapt  look  came  into  the  girl's  face. 
"Yes,  it  is  wonderful  ahout  him."  she  said;  "oh,  bat 
wonderful !     Do  come." 

He  put  one  hand  on  the  rail  of  the  bugg\'-seat  and  the 
other  on  the  dash-board,  and  was  about  to  mount  when  he 
stopped  and  said,  "  1  don't  want  to  drive  home.  I  want 
to  be  in  the  open  air  awhile  yet.  Haven't  you  g'ot  an 
hour  you  can  spare  before  supper?" 

"  Ye';,  of  cour'^e,"  she  answered  fr.-.nkly.  "  I  have  just 
been  over  to  Nolan  Doyle's  ranch,  seeing  that  new  baby 
that  Mrs.   Doyle  has  adopted.      I've  nothing  else  to  do 
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had  the  last  three  weeks  by  walking  yourself  sick.  How 
would  you  like  to  go  down  the  river  bank  to  the  old  Hud- 
son P>ay  Company  fort,  about  two  miles?  It's  shady  there, 
and  I've  got  a  tishing-rod  and  line  hid  in  the  fort.  There's 
a  splendid  place  for  rock  bass  just  below  the  fort.  You'd 
love  it.  And  if  you  really  want  to  do  any  work  you  can 
dig  for  bait.  \\"hat's  more,  Mrs.  Doyle  insisted  on  my 
having  some  tea-cakes  antl  a  bottle  of  what  she  calls  cream 
nectar.  So  we  can  have  a  real  jiicnic.  You  ought  to  have 
some  fun,  you  know,  after  being  coojjcd  up  in  that " 

He  interrupted  her.  "  In  that  happy  home,"  he  ex- 
claimed, seating  him>elf  comfortably  beside  her.  "  I  really 
was  in  prison,  but  I  wasn't  C(K)|ied  U[i." 

"  In  prison — I  don't  understrmd,"  she  rejoined. 

Half  turning,  he  was  about  to  look  her  straight  in  the 
eyes,  but  he  did  not  do  so;  and  he  was  wise. 

"  Still,  I  ;mi  a  captive,"  he  rejx'ated,  with  a  sidelong 
glance,  as  though  to  -^ee  how  -lie  took  it. 

She  did  take  it  with  a  sutlden  little  tlush,  but  coquetry 
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as  nati\c  to  licr.  thoutrli  >1h'  had  u^vd  it  so  little,  and  slio 
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aiiswert'il :  "  Ves,  you  were  cai)tive.  The  'i'oung  Doctor 
was  the  jailer,  and  we  other  three  were  the  warders,  whose 
duty  was  to  see  that  >(ju  atoned  for  your  crimes." 

She  had  turned  the  hor-e  into  the  trail  leading  to  the 
fort,  and  flickecl  it  gently  with  her  whip.  I'nconsciously 
she  wished  to  reacli  the  goal  quickly.  So  far  she  had  only 
talked  with  him  within  four  wa!l>,  and  ,-he  wa>  not  used 
to  these  living  iniiuites  with  him  iti  the  ojieu  air.  Some- 
how, it  had  just  a  feeling  of  imjiroitriely.  Flu-,  of  course, 
wa.s  absurd,  hut  l)ehind  her  natural  opennes-,  there  was  a 
ciu-iou^  reticence  and  sensiti\eness,  and  it  was  as  though 
she  hastened  to  the  river  and  the  old  fort  so  that  the 
world's  e\Ts  could  not  he  ur>on  her  as  she  sat  beside  him. 

Atoned  for  his  crimes  I  .\  strange  look  pas.>ed  over 
Sheldon's  face,  ^'es,  he  had  paid  -omething  of  the  price 
of  atonement,  Imt  not  all.  She  diil  not  know  about  the 
horse-stealing.  Minden  had  not  told  her.  Suddenly  he 
niade  up  his  miml  that  h.e  would  tell  her  the  wdiole  truth. 
r>ut  not  vet;  he  would  wait  until  they  reached  the  fort, 
lie  also  was  st'ized  bv  her  doire  for  seclusion. 

"  This  is  a  real  l)it  of  luck."  lie  said.  "  I  was  hungry, 
and  vou  bring  me  some  cakes  ;  I  was  thirsty,  and  you 
bring  me  some  drink  ;  I  was  dying  for  some  sport,  and 
you'\e  got  a  fishing-rod.  I  wanted  to  see  you  " — his  voice 
altered-  "  and  here  you  are.  This  i>  my  lucky  d.ay. 
Yes.  it  i^  mv  lucky  day,"  he  ailded.  *  Xo  man  ever  had 
so  much  in  one  d.iy  as  Vm;  h;id.  I  was  let  out  of  prison 
to-dav.  and  someone  met  me  at  the  jirison-gatos,  and 
ofTered  to  give  me  a  new  start  in  life,  and  then  you  came, 

and "' 

iie   pau>ei.i   iis   .>iie    iooKiiii   at   iUiri    irnjuii'irigiy.      .""liic 
caught  the  undertone  of  sentinieiu  in  his  voice,  but  she 
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grasped  also  at  >oiih'  d'cpcr  meaning.  She  did  not  ques- 
tion him  nor  sjk"  'v  :  slic  waited.  She  liad  a  woman's  in- 
stinct tliat  he  liad  sonutliinj;  to  tell  her.  and  s.lie  had  a 
further  instinct  that  w  hat  t.e  had  to  tell  her  was  not  what 
a  mmihcr  of  men  Iiad  tried  to  tell  her  in  her  short  life.  (.)f 
late  there  h;;d  grown  a  feelmi^  within  her  tdiat  she  wanted 
to  know  about  his  ])ast  life  and  what  he  was  j^^oing  to  do 
in  the  future.      Per'iaps  lier  \.i>h  was  to  he  gr.anted  now. 

A  little  while  later,  as  thev  ,>ai  on  the  high  hajik  of  the 
river,  a  ti.-hing-rod  in  her  hand,  his  liack  again-t  a  tree, 
with  the  hait  hy  his  side,  he  said  to  her  as  she  gazed  in- 
tently into  tl;c  water:  "  .So  you  think  it's  wonderful  that 
.Mindin  ran  he  as  goo<I  as  he  is  with  all  he  has  had  to 
light  against ''.  " 

She  llukeii  her  line  iuKi  the  water,  then  turned  to  him 
with  -liining  >teadfa-t  eyes.  "  \'f>,  1  tinnk  it  i^  truly 
VNonderfuI ;  hut  there  iiui^t  have  hern  more  good  than  had 


in  lum  at  the 


i"t.      I    don't  hehe\\- 


lieeome   ''ood 


thar  are  had  .-it  the  '-tart,  hut  if  thi  \  are  good  at  the 
start,  thill  I  think  that  ehildheHtd  and  tln'  memorv  and 
iTUhience  of  it  i-'  the  master  of  \\  m.an's  or  a  woman's  fate. 
I'.verytliing  in  the  world  lo-f^  it^  hold  on  u^  iwct-jit  child- 
hood. Mr.  .Mindi-n  mu-t  have  heen  right  in-t  at  the  start. 
r\e  heard  him  -jieak  .:l>oul  hi-  wife  it  was  heautiftd. 
Ill-  n.el  a  child  .md  lu-t  lur.  i<ii't  it  ;i  I'ity?  Ihu  if  he 
couldn't  K'"  straight,  ]iiilia]>-  it  w.i-.  .letier  the  child  died. 
If  .sill'  had  e\er  known  what  he  lucame  it  might  iiave 
killed  111  r.  .\  wom.iii  can't  -land  heing  chained  hv  ,i  man 
.slisj  loves.  .She  may  hide  it.  hm  down,  clow  n  .it  the  In  »ttom 
of  her  heart  it's  .an  acho  lliat  goes  on  :md  on  and  cm." 

"  llow  do  you  know?"  he  asked  in  a  low   voice. 

"  W  hy,  just  hy  instinct,  and  t)y  w.it'  hing      Tn  a  place 
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like  this,  with  thousands  uf  pcoi-k',  yuu  can  see  and  hear 
;>.  good  many  life-stories." 

'■  iNIinden  is  the  nn'St  contradictory  man  Vxc  ever 
l<nu\vn,"  he  said  after  a  moment.  "  1  atrrev  willi  vou  ; 
he  mu.,t  have  heen  ri<,dit  at  tlie  Mart.  Hut  what  a  wonder- 
ful thing,  when  he  ha-  hw-'  two-th.ird-  of  lii>  lime  out, 
that  he  can  rightabout-face  and  hve  as  though  he  liad 
never  doiie  any  wrong.  He's  mayor  now  and  -chool- 
tru>tiel  It  needs  eiionuoiis  wi!l-jiower.  Think,  too,  of 
what  that  will-power  might  ha\e  meant  if  it  had  been 
gi\en  l(j  the  straight  th''-g'>  from  the  .start." 

1  here  was  a  l)rief  iiVicrlude  in  which  th.e  girl  detached 
from  her  hsh-hook  a  line  l>a>s  whicl'  had  made  a  gallant 
struggle,  but  after  iie  liad  baited  the  hook  again,  and  she 
h  al  thrown  her  line,  -lu-  >;dd : 

"  It  isn't  wi'l-powcr  tliat  ha- m;ide  .Mr.  Mindenwhathe 
is  iiDW.  \\  lil-power  ccinldn't  do  it.  It  wa^  a  I'owcr 
.\lw)ve  that  he   rciched    for  and   ''n[." 

Tie  lookvd  at  her  with  ;i  cniious  .searching  inteiitncs.s. 
1  le  had  nc\ir  known  anything  like  this.  I  lerc  was  simple 
Christian  faitli  in  a  character  .siH)riive,  eheerftd.  practical, 
iven  world-w  i-c  in  it-  o\\  n  w  ay  and  a  little  coi|u,tti--h,  too. 
."^nialy  it  w.i-  ci  iiili,iilictor\ ,  and  \(t  -he  seeme(i  com- 
pletely real.  If  he  had  known  the  exact  trtith  he  wo-dd 
have  realized  lli.it  she  wa>  Hill  .Minden,  Imt  what  a  differ- 
ent I'ill  Mmdnil  All  r.ill's  conlradictioii,-.  an<l  ])ar.iilo.\es 
were  h.eri',  but  na'ive  \irtuc  and  goodno-  h.id  prevailed 
in  her  ;  wink  Mindcn's  native  in-tinct  for  virtue  and  goexl- 
ncs.s  had  bem  mk d  by  waywardness,  the  spirit  of  .idven- 
turc,  ami  a  kios,  ]\,  lul  1  moral  scn.sc. 

"  I>o  \ou  know."  she  said  dreamily.  "  T  never  nut  so 
kind  a  man  as  M--,  Minden  fu  .pite  of  U'ing  so  busy  as 
mayor  and  with  the  hotel,  he  think-  of  ,i  huii<lred  little 
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things  to  luakr  you  liappy.  Sunichow  in  spite  of  all  he 
ever  iliil  I  can't  bring  niy>clf  to  think  hatL'ful  things  about 
h:-ii.  .Mother  did,  though.  At  first  she  was  his  enein\-, 
but  i  ne\LT  was.  I  likt-  being  witli  hiin,  lie's  so  modest 
he  makes  you  feel  that  if  lie  had  to  choose  between  you 
and  the  angels  he  would  cho(j^e  \ou  I  " 

"  Well,  so  wtuM  1,  if  it  comes  to  that."  was  Sheldon's 
quick  coiiiiiient. 

He  ^aw  a  tlu^li  mount  to  her  cheek,  but  she  did  not  look 
at  him,  and  he  did  not  follow  up  his  tender  attack. 

"  Do  you  think  he'll  .>tick  it  <iut?  "  he  a--ked.  "  Don  I 
you  believe  he'll  tire  of  being  what  he  i^  now,  and  will 
backslide?  Won't  there  be  a  reaction  when  the  charm  of 
respectability  has  \sorn  otT?" 

She  fbckc'l  her  lini.'  almost  angrily  out  of  the  water 
and  in  again,  and  her  eyes  Hashed  ,-is  she  turned  to  him. 

"  Haven't  1  said  it  i^n't  his  will  or  aiivthim^  that  l>e- 
loiig-^  to  him  that's  doing  it  r     He  gets  helj)  from  (Jod." 

1  low  in\  incibly  .-inccre  Cora  wa■^ !  There  wa^  no  cant, 
no  -enliiiient.ility  in  lier  voice  or  word'^.  In  the  circles 
Slieldoii  had  f n.ijUented  that  kni  1  of  religion  had  not 
exi-'ted  -upreme  philosophy,  r.ithei-,  for  it  lUd  not  >oim>l 
likt'  rih-ioii.  It  ni.ide  h'm  feel  greatly  secure  whc'c  she 
was  concerned. 

"Well,    pirhaps    you    are    right."    Sheldon    replied. 
Ihere's  no  sweetness   like  that   (.f   running  stiaigbt.      I 
was  >,ood  once.      \'es.    I    reall\    think    I    w.is  good  at  the 
start."  l.e  aiMnl.  and  then  in-  p;ui-ed. 

He  saw  the  ("ish  pole  siiildeiilv  .lip  in  her  hands,  as 
thoui^h  Ihev  weakened;  he  hoIutiI  the  sitdien  .arrv'st  of 
those  null  tin.ible  motions  df  ihr  bocK  at  e.a-e  then  her 
head  turned  dowly  towards  him,  .md  u  ith  jiaiiiful  wonder 
she  said : 
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"Haven't  you  always  been  good?" 

"  I'm  going  lo  icU  you,"  he  answered.  "  I'm  going  to 
tell  you  all  about  it — all.  I  want  you  to  know.  No  one 
knows  all  exceiH  you,  that  is,  except  you  wlicn  I've  told 
\ou.  But  Mr.  Mindeii  knows  far  more  than  yuu  do,  lie 
has  been  good  to  me — 1  knew  he  would  be;  that's  why  I 
made  for  him  v;hen  they  shot  me  for  horse-stealing." 

He  caught  the  tishiiig-rod  which  was  dropping  from  her 
hands,  as  her  face  became  white,  and  her  eyes  had  a 
bcwildereil  and  --hocked  look.  Yet  she  seemed  not  to 
shrink  from  him.  but  to  hold  herself  steadily. 

"  Horse-stealing  I  ...  I  do  not  Wlieve  you.  But  go 
on — tell  me!  "  she  said  in  a  low,  weak  voice. 

I  le  told  her  all  his  past — of  his  few  years  in  .he  I  louse- 
hold  Ca\alry,  of  his  getting  into  debt  through  baccarat, 
and  being  obliged  to  leave  the  army;  of  hi-^  joining  the 
gendarmerie  in  Macedonia;  then  of  his  final  etlort  to 
reinstate  himself,  to  make  a  home  and  a  fortuiie.  1  le  luld 
her  of  discounted  exju'ctatiotis  and  the  ■.elling  of  rever- 
sionary rights  in  order  to  make  thi-^  hunt  for  gold.  Then 
at  last  he  related  the  t:ile  of  l;i^  abaudor.tncni  of  the  mine, 
of  his  sojourn  at  the  McMahons'  ranch,  of  the  hors^'-i  tid, 
of  the  encounter  with  the  Riders  of  the  I"iins.  of  the 
bullet  in  liis  side  and  his  struggle  to  reach  the  Rot  Awhile 
Hotel,  and  of  what  Minden  bad  done  for  him  this  very 
dav. 

"  1)on't  you  loathe  me  for  it  all  -  for  chucking  my  life 
awav  it  the  start  like  that?''  According  to  the  law  of  the 
land  I'm  a  criminal,  a  hor>e-thief."  He  looked  at  her 
u  ith  int(ii>^e  in(]niry. 

"  \o\\  wer-'u't  borre-stealing,"  --lie  protested  "  Vou 
didn't  know  the  M.Mahons  wcve  stealing  t!ie  horses.  \'o\\ 
sai<l  so  vours<lf  ju^t  now." 

17 
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"And  you  believe  me?" 

She  looked  him  woiid  rinyly  in  the  eyes.  "  Why,  of 
course  1  believe  you.  " 

'■  Though  I'm  an  Lpisc<ii)alian — and  never  hati  r  'iq-ion, 
as  you  Methodists  say.'" 

"  Well,  1  suppose  some  Episcopalians  get  to  heaven," 
she  answered  demurely. 

"  L)on"t  you  think  what  Mr.  Minden  has  dorn.'  for  n;e 
is  one  of  the  biggest  things  one  man  ever  did  for  ..•lother?  " 
he  a.-,ked  jiresently.  "  Wdiat  do  you  suppos--  made  him 
do  it?  " 

A  mist  camo  into  lier  eyes  and  a  rapt  expression  i ,  her 
face.  "  Perhaps  he  felt  you  ought  to  have  your  chance,'' 
she  answered.  "  IVrhaps  if  sonu'iody  sometime  had  done 
the  same  to  him  he  mightn't  have  had  so  nmch  lo  be  sorry 
for.    IXm't  you  think  that's  it  ?  " 

"  I  thoi\i.;]it  so  at  fust,"  he  re]>lied,  "  biU  Fm  not  so  sure 
now.     I  can't  understand  it." 

■'  lie  treats  me  almost  as  if  1  belonged  to  him,"  she 
added,  in  a  hushed  sort  of  voice.  '  i  keep  wondering 
how  he  ever  could  have  been  bad  at  all." 

.'^uddiidy  Sheldon  seemed  to  [lull  himself  together. 
"  Thfre  is  one  more  thing  I  ouglit  to  tell  \-ou,"  he  said. 
"  It's  not  a  crime,  but  it  wa-  a  l-ad  busi:ie-s  iihiugh.  I 
wasn't  going  strady  when  I  did  it.  .  .  .  At  the  time  I 
came  a  cropjxir  with  baccar.it.  I  n:  nried." 

Horror  and  apiirehension  seemed  to  take  possession  of 
the  girl  She  whijijjed  the  line  out  f»f  the  water,  and  laid 
the  rod  lown  up(.n  the  i:'-nund;  then,  clasping  lier  hand.s 
tightl>  in  lur  lap,  ^!u'  lurne  1  her  face  away  from  liim 
towards  th.'  farther  A\u\\-  of  the  ri\er. 

"What  is  there  to  till  about  that?"  she  asked  in  a 
cheerless  voice. 
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She  was  a  chorus  ^irl  in  a 


licatrc.     I  u-as  twenty- 


d  I  thought  sli    was  woj 


Icrfully  clever  and  gooa— 


two,  anu  I  u'w"j^ 

she  looked  so  good  w.th  her  flaxen  hair  and  wide  brown 


t.   es. 


he  marriage  was  secret.     Within  a  year  she  had 


run   away  with  a   millionaire   froni   the   Argertine.   and 
within  another  vear  she  was  dead." 

With,  his  last  words  the  rigidity  of  Cora's  figure  re- 
laxed, and  in  a  voice  scarce  above  a  wlhsi>er  she  said: 
"  Vou  did  not  divorce  her?  " 

•'  No,  somehow  I  couldn't  do  that,"  he  replied  heavily. 

"  Oh!  but  that  was  right!  "  she  rejoined.  "  For  she 
might  have  refK-ntcd.  and " 

She  could  get  no  further,  her  body  swayed  backwards 
and'  forwards  slightly,  and   her   face   dropi>cd   into  her 

hands. 

He  moved  over  quickly  to  her,  leaned  down,  and 

looked  up  to  her  hidden  face. 

"  Cora!    Cora!  "  he  siid  passionately. 

She  made  no  reply,  but  after  an  instant  her  hands 
droppedi  leiiderly  Uixjn  his  head. 
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CHAPTER  \'III 

ENTER  THE  BRUTE 

For  a  time  the  uorM  ueiit  well  with  those  to  whom 
the  Rest  Awhile  Hotel  was  a  home.  Xo  li-ht  illumines 
a  face  like  that  which  comes  from  a  jovous  secret,  and 
Cora's  face  had  that  look  of  transfiguration  which  IxMongs 
to  an  exalted  si>irit  or  to  a  happy  heart.  She  spiritualized 
her  love,  and  exalted  the  object,  and  all  her  work  and 
all  ^^.e  did  was  touched  with  that  grace,  that  phantom  ease 
winch  belongs  to  those  whose  inner  being  is  as  active  as 
their  outer  life. 

She  stepi^ed  with  exceeding  lightness;  her  head  was 
Md  as  hi-h  a.-  though  the  world  had  never  sinned;  y.t 
her  joy  did  not  make  lur  selfish.  IUt  interest  ui  every- 
thing and  everybody  round  her  was  increased,  and  to  Mrs. 
Finley  it  seemed  that,  as  a  fo.ter-mother,  she  had  done 
her  duty  well. 

Minden  cert;iinly  told  her  so  with  (juite  boi.sterous  de- 
light. There  were  tink-^  when  he  almost  believed  he  was 
.secure  in  his  coiucrted  st.ite  and  that  he  was  unalterably 
saved.  He  prayed  with  givat  el(H,uence;  he  occasi.Mially 
lireached  with  fire  and  wayward  originality.  Also  he 
di<l  the  work  of  mayor  witli  a  cheerful  energy  which 
made  him  a<  popular  as  he  was  conspicuous  because  of 
ln\  unibr,igeou<  past. 

A  two  day>'  jn.  ,,u-v  north.  .•-"■. iddon  was  plaving  his 

part  with  an  alino-.tde>tiuctivc  cheerfulness,  working  night 
andd.i;  lomakcthetuenty  thousand  dollars  which  Minden 
I'aid  for  ,-i  quarter  of  the  mine  ,neet  current  needs.  In 
the  end  it  proved  iinpo-Mble.     1  le  had  been  too  optimistic. 
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had  kft  no  margin  for  accident  and  the  unforeseen;  and 
both  accident  and  the  unforeseen  cKrcurred. 

A  breakdown  in  the  mine  destroyed  machinery;  a 
sudden  claim  by  the  original  owners  of  ihc  mine  proved  a 
menace  to  its  future.  lie  struggled  on  under  a  load  five 
times  greater  than  even  Minden  thought  it  to  be.  Minden 
had  never  believed  that  the  twenty  thousand  dollars  would 
be  enough.  Ik  was  quite  prepared  to  put  in  much  more 
money  when  Sheldon  hau  proved  himself  a  "  hustler  from 
Hustlerville."'  He  wanted  to  test  the  capacity  of  Cora's 
future  husband,  and  the  result  was  worth  while. 

He  let  Sheldon  fight  on,  himself  looking  forward  to  the 
day  when  he  would  step  to  the  rescue  with  nuich  more 
money  and  say,  "  Halves,  partner,  halves!  "  That  would 
mean  in  the  long  end  that  Cora  would  be  a  partner  wuh 
her  own  husband  in  the  mine  about  which  the  West  was 
begiiuiing  to  si>cculate  seriously. 

Evervthing  seemed  clear ;  there  were  no  clouds  in  the 
sky.  As  Minden  said  to  himself,  "  There  ain't  no  rails  on 
the  line."  Vet  on  one  of  the  happie.st  days  he  had  ever 
known-  that  on  which  his  daughter  [nisscd  her  matricu- 
laiiciu  and  her  first  year's  examination  at  '  .ic  University 
in  one-  iccident  and  i>enalty,  twin  sisters  of  fate,  cainc 
stornung  at  his  door. 

i:ven  while  he  walked  with  a  swagger  round  the  table 
in  the  dining  room  where  Cora  sat  in  half-dr(;aming  h.appi- 
ucss  with  the  academic  certificate  in  her  hand,  Brute 
Penalty  was  at  work  in  Mr^.  Finley's  -itting  room. 

While  Mindrn  ejaculated  prai-v-^  al  the  girl,  wl.o  bad 
proved  that  her  intellect  was  as  healthy  as  iier  lx>)y  and 
li!(  "uud  like  her  cheek,  Brute  renab\-  spurted  its  veiiom 
into  Mr>.  Finley's  shocki^d  face.  It  had  burst  into  her 
ruom  a-  ^he  was  rising  from  her  knee-,  where  she  had 
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thankc<I  (,u(l  for  th.-  gift  uf  her  I.elove.l  diild.  Sho  had 
"cvcT  ..ccn  a  man  intoxicated  at  tlic  Rot  Awhile  Hotel; 
'iij'l  It  u-a>  a  shockin-  thing  to  her  tliat  thu'  /;ruto  .Man,' 
who  now  reeled  into  lier  room,  was  Iier  own  Ijrotlier. 

She  had  to  face  a  leering,  degraded,  .iranken  tramp 
udiose  grmning  humor  of  the  lips  was  denied  bv  the  mahce 
of  his  c>  cs,  the  shrewd,  malignant  look  of  the  blackmailer 
-for  that  was  what  Robert  Simeon  Struthers  suddenly 
became  on  this  day  in  the  Re>t  Awhile  Hotel. 

'•  Lor--a-mas-,y  !  '•  he  exclaimed.    "  Lor'-a-mas<v,  'Liza 
what  a  joint  tins  i. !     Heaven  and  hell  arm  in  arin   for 
sure.     What  i,rice  a  hotel  uhere  you  can't  get  a  drink  not 
for  love  or  money  :     Hnt  it'^  all   right,  it's  all  right,  it's 
ihe  Res,  Awhile  Tavern.     That's  a  goldarned  good  name. 
Ive  been  travelin'  for  the  last  tucntv-one  vears  an'  I'd 
like  to  rest  awhile  nu-self.     Jua'cketv.  what  a  bunch  you 
are  here!     11,11  Minden.  the  ho.s  train-butter,  thafd  hold 
up  a  coach   ju>t  a.-,  y.ut'd  cut  the  top  off  an  egg-BiU 
Mmdcn  doi..'  the  p.    .  er-tr^ck.  playin'  the  sky-pdot,  runn^n' 
tne  town  as  mayor,  lovin'  the  Iadie>,  joinin'  up  with  'Liza 
StnuhcTs  that  joined  the  church  at  ten-oh,  what  a  sur- 
prise, two  lovely  black  eves!  " 

.   ^/)'^'^    ^    ^''•-'-''    ^-'^-'•e    Mr<.    Finley    .topi>cd    him. 
KoLort,     Robert,    have    you    no    >han,e-"    she    almost 
waned. 

"  Xo  ..hame!  ^Vmi  talk  to  me  like  that!  What've  I 
?'>t  to  be  ashamed  ni  'cept  my  bad  luck  fo,-  ve.irs  an' 
years  an-  years?  Kvery, lung's  heen  om  agen'  me.  (lod 
and  the  Dev,!'.  been  couspirin'  at  ,nc.  1  ain't  had  no 
home,  ^-..u  l^on  ,!,e  lucky  one.  Steve  lanlev  left  vou 
hve  hundred  dollars  a  year,  and  in.ti.i  of  makh,'  a  bon,o 
fur  your  poor  bro,her  Re,bert,  you've  been  spending  vour 
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life  and  your  money  on  the  daughter  of  tliat  damned  thief, 
liill  Minden." 

Mrs.  I'inley  was  now  as  white  as  tlie  collar  at  her  neck. 
"  (3h,  hush,  brother  Robert !  "  she  said.  "  Nobody  knows 
tliat  she  is  William  Minden's  datighter.  You  know  how 
he  came  to  give  her  to  me,  and  no  one  knows  the  truth 
here.     .She"s  right  bappy  with  me." 

"  You  mean  to  say  she  don't  knoa'  who  her  real  father 
is?"  A  blackmailing  look  came  into  the  brtui:-h  eyes. 
"  Well,  then,  1  guess  I  got  a  home,"  he  added  facetiously. 
'■  1  gues.-5  I  can  rest  awhile  at  the  '  Rest  Awhile."  Mr. 
Bill  Minden  don't  want  the  world  to  know  tliat  Cora 
Finley's  his  daughter,  an'  that's  good  enough  for  me.  1 
got  to  be  took  care  of,  if  I  keep  my  moutl:  shut— see 
that?  Say,  why  don't  he  want  her  to  pass  as  his 
daughter?  " 

■■  Can't  you  see  ?  "  the  agonized  woman  replied.  "  Don't 
you  know--why,  you  did  know  from  the  start,  that  iie 
didn't  want  i:er  to  know  he  was  her  father.  lie  didn't 
want  to  si)oil  her  life.  " 

"Shucks!  Piflle !  "  replied  the  other  truculently. 
''  The  town's  damned  well  goin'  to  know  she's  his  daughter. 
The  town's  goir'  to  hv  purified  by  tlii;  truth.  This  Rest 
Awdiile  Tavern  is  goin'  to  Ihj  tnaile  a  happy,  happv  home 
if  1  know  am  thing,  an"  I  guess  I  do;  but  I'll  have  a  swil! 
first.     Out  with  your  bottle  from  the  cupboard,  'Liza." 

He  lo-jked  round  the  room.  "  I  got  to  have  a  drink  an' 
a  goo'l  big  drink,  for  I  got  a  thirst,  an'  it's  been  a  good 
big  walk  from  where  tht\v  put  me  u[i  the  train.  An"  after 
the  drink  I'll  ha\c  a  good  big  sleep  on  ih.at  good  big  sofa 
over  there,  (iimnic  that  drink,  "I.iza,  on  this  instep,  a>  the 
niggers  say.  I'm  dry,  and  whi'-ky's  the  only  thing  that 
make.i  mv  thntat  wet.    D'vou  hear,  sis?  "' 
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For  an  instant  she  liesitatcil.  To  give  drink  to  ,t 
drunken  man  was  a  terrible  thing,  ^'ct  she  must  gam  time  ; 
Cora  must  be  spared  a  shock.  She  must  see  Mindeii,  who 
might  perhaps  fmd  a  way  to  j>revent  catastrophe.  She 
rememlx^red  that  some  brandy  had  been  left  from  the 
occasion  of  Sheldon's  illness. 

"  Wait  a  minute,  Ivubert,"  she  whis[)ered,  lor  her  voice 
failed  her  in  excitement.    "  I'll  bring  it.'" 

She  went  into  the  ;ie.\t  ro(jm.  and  i)resently  returned 
quickly  with  a  i>ilcher  of  water  and  a  bottle  iu  which  there 
was  about  an  eighth  of  a  pint  of  brandy. 

Struthers  greedily  snatched  the  bottle  from  her  hand, 
ujicorked  it  and  smelled  it.  Then  In.-  >aid  with  a  leer, 
"  That's  better  than  whisky—good  old  Three  Star!  "' 

Raising  it  to  his  lips,  he  drank  e\ery  droj)  of  it  :  then 
caught  the  i)itchcr  of  water  from  her  hand  and  took  a 
gulp. 

■'  Xow  for  the  goo'l  big  sofa  and  a  sleep,"  he  saia ; 
"and  when  I  get  up  there'll  onl\  be  rot  in  the  'Rest 
Awhile'  if  I  have  a  room  to  niesclf  an'  me  board  an' 
lodgin*." 

Tlien  he  threw  himself  sprawling  on  the  sofa,  and 
closed  his  eyes  to  sleep  :  but  half  a  minute  later  they  opened 
heavily.  lie  saw  his  lister  looking  at  him  with  an  agony 
in  her  face  which  made  him  laugli  in  derision. 

"  'S  all  right,  "Liza.  '  iet  that  room  ready  for  youi 
lovin'  brother,"  he  nunnbled,  and  instantly  sank  into  a 
heavy  sleep. 

Three  hours  later  the  ne'er-do-wed  awoke  from  his 
drunken  '^lecj)  with  parched  lips  an<l  a  bad  tcni(KT.  As  he 
came  to  a  sitting  posture  and  blinked  liis  weasel  e\es,  he. 
caught  sight  of  .Minden  seated  with  arms  re-ting  on  the 
table  in  front  of  him.     Mmden's  t^yes  were  ti.xed  on  his; 
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he  had  sat  lor  a  lialf-liuur  in  the  same  position  waiting  till 
Struihcrs  should  wake. 

For  a  moment  the  two  men  gazed  at  each  other  in 
silence.  Struthcrs  anticipated  trouble,  and  w  is  in  a  mood 
to  fight.  It  was  nearly  twenty  years  since  they  had  '^^een 
each  other,  and  both  had  lived  hard  lives,  but  Struthers's 
life  had  been  degraded,  besotted,  and  i>overty-stricken. 
He  had  only  come  to  A>katoon  to  borrow  money  from  his 
sister,  but  new  his  drunken  mind  saw  but  one  thing — the 
price  of  silence  as  to  Cora's  relationship  to  Minden.  He 
looked  to  find  threatening  in  Mindcn"s  face,  and  was  met 
by  an  almost  friendly  smile. 

Minden  ?i>oke  first. 

'•  Have  a  drink,"  he  said,  pointing  to  a  large  glass 
pitcher  of  water  with  a  tumbler  beside  it. 

Struthers's  hps  were  parched  and  dry.  "  I'll  have 
lager,"  he  said.  "  I'll  have  IVIilwaukee  lager— a  whole  or 
two  halves.     I'm  dry." 

"  This,  is  a  temperance  hotel,"  Minden  replied  easily. 
"  Try  .\ dam's  ale  first,  Rob,  then  you  can  step  across  Uie 
street  for  your  beer." 

A  suU'jn.  defiant  look)  came  into  Struthers's  face. 
"  Temperance— shucks !  Nice  sort  of  joint  this?  Two 
holy  Christians  with  a  Christian  baby  keeping  a  decep- 
tion-! ouse.  What's  a  hotel  for  if  it  ain't  for  drink- 
good,  spiritual  drink?  " 

"  Well,  that's  al!  the  drink  you'll  get  here.  Bob."  was 
the  dry  reply.  "'  Spirit»(;/  drink'  is  the  word;  it  goes. 
But  there  ain't  any  spirit;(o;<.s-  drinks  to  be  had  here;  so  if 
you  nnisl  liavc  it,  just  toddle  across  the  way.  But  if  I 
had  a  th'.rst  like  your-,  I'd  make  that  pitcher  of  water 
look  small  ia  about  two  thiri>ly  seconds.     Sip  it  up,  man. 
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Tlicre'll  l)c  room  foe  the  lager  alter.    W  r.at  yun  war.t  iiow 
is  coolin"." 

"  I  want  money  fur  tlie  lager,"  wa?  t!ie  stubborn  reply. 
"  I'm  (lea<l  broke;  but  if  I  wasn't.  I'd  still  want  money 
for  the  lager.  1  ain't  here  for  noiliin'— 1  ain't  here  for 
nothin',  I  tell  you  that."  He  stumbled  forwar.i  to  the 
table.  "  I'm  here  for  m\  own  good— that's  why  I'm  her-  ; 
an.I  I'm  here  for  good  and  all.  and  ever,  <Vy:ni  under- 
stand'- " 

The  complacent  smile  did  not  leave  Minden's  face,  yet 
there  was  a  savage  look  creeping  into  lii>  eyes,  which  his 
stroiig  will  kept  calling  back  int<j  obscurity. 

"All  right.  Bob,  \ou  can  have  tlie  money  f(jr  the 
lager,"  he  replied.  •'  but  Id  like  you  to  have  a  drink  of  the 
wine  of  tlie  country  hr-t.  I'd  like  you  to  show  y.,ur 
frieiidlines.-  by  having  a  swig  of  Adam's  ale  out  of  that 
pitcher.  nosi)italiiy  has  its  rules,  and  the  rule  for  a 
visitor  is  that  he's  got  to  drink  what  his  host  shoves  him." 
"  But  he  ain't  got  to  drink  what  his  landlord  shoves 
him,"  w;is  the  snarling  reply. 

"Oh,  shtu  up.  guzzler,"  rappc.l  out  Mmden.  "This 
is  my  tavern,  an"  because  'Li/a  I'inley  is  your  sister,  and 
iK'cause  she's  part  of  this  concern.  I'm  for  trciim'  you 
hke  a  bidden  guest.  So  drink  the  waUr,  Hob,  tlunll  come 
the  lager  Liter,  if  you've  got  to  have  it," 

The  lialf-so,.ert'd  man  was  m  a  pcnerse  nnwd.  He 
had  a  feeling  that  Alinden  was  afr.iid  of  him.  'I  herefore 
he  would  turn  the  screw.  He  had  tortured  many  an 
■  inimal  just  to  see  il  helplessly  resisting  bis  malice,  and 
he  l;ad  toilt.red  .some  men;  but  never  bad  he  had  a 
chance  to  tuiinre  as  big  a  man-animal  as  this. 

"  \'oull  give  me  what  I  want  ulun  I  want  it.  or  you'll 
g'.i   V.  iiai  you  iiun  t   uar.t   wiieii  yuu  <lon'i   v.ani   it,     iie 
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snarled.  "  Vou  wain  nothin'  siiid  aiiout  your  boin'  the 
father  of  Cora  Finlcy,  ch  ?  \\\\].  1  can  spoil  Iut  juit 
for  tb.e  price  of  one  bottle  of  lager.  1  can  lake  the  pride 
out  of  the  silly,  ?turk-up  daugb.ter  of  a  thief." 

1  le  b.ad  gone  too  far.  With  the  flat  of  his  ha:id  Minden 
struck  hiin  in  the  lace,  and  he  fell  back  on  the  sofa  with 
a  bleeding  mouth. 

Mindcn's  impulse  had  been  too  swift  and  overpowering 
to  check,  <and  he  had  given  away  to  it  with  <'very  dormant 
passion  of  life  storming  his  senses.  In  a  swift  reaction, 
however,  he  controlled  himself,  and  muttered  a  broken 
prayer,  incongrtious  as  it  was. 

As  Struthers  raised  himself  again,  with  a  bleeding 
mouth,  Minden  caught  a  big  handkerchief  from  his  [)oekct 
and  tossed  it  over,  saying  ([uietly  : 

"  Keep  my  girl  out  of  it,  you  swab.  P'raps  she  got 
out  of  your  way  as  you  passed;  p'raps  she  looked  down 
on  you,  vh'f  Well,  a  dnmken  hog  in  hi.-,  wallow  is  apt 
to  turn  tlie  stomach,  (io  on,  use  that  handkerchief. 
Don't  tliink  l)ecau>e  I'm  converted  and  jined  the  church 
that  I  ain't  .1  man  any  longer.  Hob  Struthers,  l"ni  a  Chris- 
tian, but  i  certainly  will  l,a\e  to  kill  you  if  > on  mention 
my  girl's  name  in  any  way  exce[)l  re.-pectful.  \'ou'vc 
surely  got  off  your  head.  Here,  you  drink  this  w.iter  " — 
he  got  the  pitcher  and  glass  from  the  table — "  here.  )0U 
drink  this  water,  an'  don't  try  to  blnlf  me,  because  I've 
got  just  as  much  m.m  in  me  as  1  ever  h.id,  an'  there's 
a  point  where  I'm  not  going  to  check  it.  Prink,  isow — 
drink,  I  tell  you  !     It'll  do  you  good." 

In  their  lK)yhood  days  Minden  had  always  been  the 
master,  and  Struthers  had  knuckled  down  to  him.  His 
tr-actabilitv.  however,  had  ever  been  measured  by  the 
physical  punishment  he  received. 
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Ifiat  swat  in  the  irol)  un<  li!-«    i  i  .• 

>-"^  J3UI)  was  like  old  tunes,  wasn  t  if  ^  " 

face-  „l,,„  MrmluTs  ivakci. 

„,,„"  ^'!!'^^,"-"' '    '';"'  "  •■'•■«1'™''^J  'he  now  i„ue  sobered 

""^Yl«''cvc.     ^o„r  grandfather  nas  a  l„cal  preaci.e; 
;     'Y^'-"""'--'''^  >■■''' ■■•'U,H-.  only  y  J,  ;^^^^^^^ 

I  \;:;;"\'°"'" ■^■" ''■'■'•'-" ■'-"■■'s-e an 

"'"-  .  """■•■"■  °'  "■'■■sky  or  laser.     I  keep  goin'  baek 

; ;. :;'./"' "  r  ■""';  ^"'^-  •"-'"  "^■"■'  '-'■"•  * 

800  I,  eaus  ,„„  „,„„  ,„,„  ,„„^„„^.^  ,„  ,„.  ,^ 

tan.Isee!    I  .iilM't  b,o..  yo,,  when  vou  was  .e„  y  a 
oi<l  for  nolhi,,'.  ,ou  „o„.,„^;,  ..  '  '»l'"}cars 

Min<len  was  „ow  l.aek  ap,:„  i„  I,,',,  chair  a,  ,l,e  tal.Ie 
1">  m..l(l  well  eomrolle.l.  ™ 

S,n,eo„  .,r.„„er„-  „e  eo„ce.,e,k     -  ,  ,„ae  l.aek;,',' 

'  ,    '    r":  '"•■■■ '     """'""■•  '•■>    -y  «.rl   k,K,„.  „,„, 

•'"■   ,'"■,'«■""""""■ -•raigl«,,„i,,  a  while.  a,„lrve 
"'■■', "••"""■■■'■ t  „f  ,„.,„„■  ,,li,io,,     1  h.ve,,', 

for  other  „.ople,  ,|„in-  s„„,,,hi„'  ,..,■  ,he„,   „„H-_" 
S.n,,he,.„.a.a„,„,,gre.e,,r„at,,,-ai,y,a,,,n,iscvinife 

,;: ,1 ::.'.;"  ;:.""'"'■."  ':-"■;  ^'  ->■'-'>■  -...  ha,,,,,. 
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long  gone,  but  in  his  woasrl  eves  now  the  Brute  was  alive, 
tlie  under-world,  the  jungle  thing. 

"  \\  ell,  you  can  do  something  for  me  if  you're  out  for 
doing  good,"  he  said.  "  I  ain't  had  any  luck  any  time. 
Nothing  I  ever  done  come  out  right.  The  world  owed  me 
a  li\ing.  an'  hasn't  ever  paid  it.  So,  you  got  to  pay  it 
now.  You've  got  a  lot  of  money  that  don't  belong  to 
you  :  an'  1  got  a  hold  on  you.  I  got  a  loose  tongue ;  an' 
I  can't  control  it  widiout  a  gold  bridle  an'  bit.  I  got 
to  be  paid." 

Minden  nodded  contemptuously.  "Yes,  I  know  all 
that,  man  alive.  You're  a  dirty  dog,  of  course— vou  always 
was.  I  used  to  thr.idi  you,  way  back,  but  I  oughter  have 
killed  you.  Well,  I've  swatted  \our  mouth  to-day,  an' 
I  don't  mind  paying  you  now  to  keep  your  filthy  mouth 
shut.     What's  your  price,  skunk?" 

Struthers  was  taken  aback.  He  had  thought  there 
would  be  storm  and  trouble,  but  that  in  the  end  Mindcn 
would  see  there  was  nothing  else  to  do  but  to  gnmt  and 
pay. 

He  madi'  his  shot  at  once,  however.  "What  I  want 
— what  I  want— is  a  home;  bed  aiul  board,  an'  enough 
cash  to  ;.;et  my  diink  acros>  the  street,  if  I  can't  b.ive  it 
here.  'Li/a  I'inlry's  my  sister.  She'>  in  clover,  an'  she 
ought  to  let  me  be  in  grass." 

"(,.et  down  to  business,"  said  Mindcn.  sharplv  now. 
"  \  ou  wain  your  Ih,I.  y,,ur  board,  .uid  <omc  cash.  How 
nuu-|i  ci'-h  do  you  think  would  buy  \(>ur  beer'  " 

"  1  want  t'lve  dollars  a  week  ;md  bed  and  board — 
lint's  my  ofTer." 

Miiidrn  shook  biHicad.  "  ^'ou  .-ouMirt  live  here.  This 
IS  a  tempera-ice  tavern  nm  u]\  Clui-lian  luics,  :_iu'  you'd 
go  on  gctlMi'  diunk      I'm  not  prop,-,vin'  to  keep  you  here. 
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thougli  it'd  be  cheaper.  You  could  have  the  money  to 
board  yn<l  lodge  somewhere  else,  an'  you  could  have  the 
live  dollars  a  week,  but  you'd  have  to  keep  out  of  this  place 
when  you  was  drunk.  I'd  like  to  put  it  to  you,  though, 
whether  you  could  settle  in  Askatoon  an'  be  satisfied? 
^'ou've  been  tra\elin'  a  long  time— d'you  think  the  one 
long  strei't  of  this  place  is  enough  for  you?  There's  a 
heap  of  preiudice  in  this  town.  What  would  you  think 
of  go-a'  somewhere  else?  Did  you  never  think  you'd  like 
to  try  Australia?    There's  a  lot  of  toughs  like  you  over 

there.'' 

The  weasel  eyes  almost  closed  with  avarice,  but  they 
caught  sight  of  Mindeii  s  face,  and  the  light  in  them 
dickered.  This  Tdll  Mind'^n  was  ditTerent  from  the  Bill 
Minilen  he  used  t  •  know;  this  Rill  Minden  appeared  to 
ha\  e  a  further  reach.  There  was  something  uncanny  about 
h.ini.  in  spile  of  his  smile  ;  something  that  made  Struthers 
afraid.  His  head  twitched;  it  was  as  though  something 
had  got  hold  of  his  nerves. 

"  Travelin'  costs  money,"  he  stammered.  "  You  want 
to  get  rid  of  me;  \ou  don't  want  me  here,  where  you're 
mavor,  ami  so  you  begin  to " 

"Of  cour>e  T  don't  want  you  here.  I  never  could  tell 
what  voM  mightn't  do  when  you  got  drunk.  Then,  if  you 
split.  I  might  forget  I  was  saved,  an'  kill  you.  That's 
whv  I  d  like  to  see  you  hunch  away  to  Australia.  They 
drink  kerosene  in  the  back-bliKks  there,  "stead  of  wdiisky. 
^'ou've  got  strange  tastes,  an'  that'd  >uit  you.  What  do 
you  think  yni'd  take  an'  go'  There's  a  boat  leaving 
\';ii!Couver  day  after  to-morrow.  I'll  fetch  you  over  to 
\  ancon\er  hy  train.      l"ii  -i'(-  von  oil."' 

[he  cminitig  eyes  widened  a  little  now.     "  How  much 
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much 


are  you  givin'  mc  for  that,  if  I  go :^    I  got  a  lot  of  rheunia- 
tism  these  days ;  I  can't  work  Hke  I  used  to." 

Minden  waved  a  hand  in  scorn.  "Work!  You  never 
done  any  work  at  all.  Somebody  else  always  worked  for 
you— chiefly  women.  That's  all  the  more  reason  why 
you  should  get  out  among  the  aborigines  an'  live  in  a 
black-fellows'  camp.  You  could  live  a  long  time  on  what 
I'm  going  to  give  you.  Docs  three  thousand  dollars  an* 
your  passage-money  look  all  right  to  you  ?  " 

The  weasel  eyes  opened  wider  in  spite  of  themselves. 
The  vision  of  innumerable  bottles  of  lager  beer  and  many 
a  drunken  and  lascivious  day  passed  before  the  vision 
of  tilt'  beast. 

Jle  go^  to  his  feet.  "  I  guess  I  could  about  do  it  for 
that,"  he  conceded. 

"  Well,  as  you  can  do  it  for  that,"  responded  Minden, 
"then  you'll  see  how  fair  I  am  when  I  tell  you  that  I'm' 
goin'  to  give  you  three  thousand  dollars  an'  your  passage- 
money." 

"  You  can  afford  it,"  returned  the  other,  with  sudden 
swagger  in  his  In-aring.  "  DI  tell  you  in  a  week  or  so 
what  I'll  do.    I  want  to  rest  awhile  first." 

Minden's  voice  hardened.  "  I  guess  not.  I  can  afford 
it  this  week,  but  I  mightn't  l>e  able  to  afford  it  in  a  week 
or  so,"  was  the  dr)'  answer. 

"  You're  goin'  to  leave  here  to-night  at  eleven  o'cUxk. 
by  the  through  express,"  he  continued,  "an'  I'm  goin' 
with  you.  On  the  steamer  Mopokc  I'll  hand  you  the 
cash." 

"  I  got  to  have  some  beer  right  away,"  answered  the 
other  in  acquiescence,  "  an'  I'm  hungr>',  too." 

Mm.kn  bar  ed  his  way  to  llie  (L  r.  "  You  can't  iiave 
a  (hop  ol  beer  in  Ll;i-  hoUM',  .in'  vuu'vc  got  to  stay  here 
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till  the  train  starts.  You"vc  got  to  do  without  your  beer 
till  eleven  o'clock;  then  you  can  have  a  full  bottle  un 
the  train.  If  what  I  i>ro}X)se  ain't  worth  while  you  can 
light  out  now,  an'  yuu'U  gel  nothin' ;  an'  then  if  I  hapi>en 
to  forget  myself,  I'll  sikjH  you.  If  you  hurt  my  girl  I'd 
find  you— religion  or  no  religion— I'd  find  you  if  you  was 
in  Patagonia.  Which  are  you  taking  on— to  do  without 
your  l>ecr.  or  to  have  the  other?  Put  it  up  to  uic  now 
or  never." 

With  a  muttered  oath  Stnith.ers  turned  to  the  table, 
and  seized  a  water-l>ottle. 

"  Gimme  somethin'  to  eat,"  he  said. 


CRVPTER  IX 
NATURE  HAS  HER  SAY 

Brirery  answering  blackmail  is  not  the  highest  form 
of  (lipfomacy,  but  it  was  successful  in  the  case  of  I'iobert 
Simeon  Struthers,  who  sailed  from  Vancouver  on  the  last 
sea- voyage  he  would  make.  Minden  had  some  heart- 
searching  as  to  the  propriety  of  the  course  he  had  taken, 
but  anything  likely  to  injure  his  daughter  caused  him  to 
harden  his  heart.  To  make  her  happy  was  an  obsession. 
That  was  why  he  focused  his  interest  ufxyn  the  Sink-or- 
Swim  mine.  Through  it  she  could  be  provided  with  an 
'■  elegant  "  husband  and  a  fortune  also.  He  believed  in 
the  mine  now  even  more  fanatically  than  Sheldon. 

So  it  was  that,  when  Sheldon  came  to  him  in  great 
anxiety,  becau.se  of  injury  to  the  mine  by  fire  and  the 
breakdown  of  machiner}',  also  in  regard  to  costs  of  the 
lawsuit  which,  though  he  had  won,  were  heavy,  Minden 
met  him  with  a  cheerful  eye. 

"  How  much  do  you  want? ''  Minden  asked  him,  going 
straight  to  the  heart  of  the  business. 

Sheldon  hesitated  a  moment,  then  he  said,  "  I  don't  like 
telling  you.  it  seems  such  a  big  sum.  The  breakdown  and 
tlie  tire  and  the  law  costs  will  cat  up  ten  thousand  dollars, 
but " 

He  paused.  There  was  something  on  hi^  mnid,  and  lie 
hesitated  to  say  it. 

Minden  came  to  his  rescue.  "AVell,  what  is  it, 
youngster?  Got  brain-congestion  J'  Out  with  it !  Don't 
ninid  me." 

I  lie  young  man  pulled  hini'^eif  together  and  returned 
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Minden's  look  tirni'.y.     "  Of  course,  1  ought  to  speak  out 
frankly  to  you,  a  partner,  but  I   feel  you're  risking  so 

much  on  my " 

"  I'm  risking  nothin'  at  all,"  interjected  Minden  with 
a  chuckle.  "1  kn^^w  what  I'm  doin".  If  there's  one 
dollar  in  that  mine  there's  millions,  and  1  saw  from  the 
start  you'd  got  to  have  more  money.  There's  notlun'  in 
workin'  a  big  mine  penuriously.  On  your  present  plan 
there's  a  good  livin',  an'  there's  twenty  per  cent,  or  more 
on  capital ;  but  another  forty  thousand  put  into  machinery, 
development,  an"  hands'd  make  the  protits  three  hundred 
per  cent.  I  know  what  I'm  talking  ;ibout.  You  want 
ten  thousand  dollars  for  breakdown  and  the  law  costs. 
Settled  ;  you've  got  it.  Then  tliere's  forty  thousand  dollars 
that's  wanted  for  development  before  we  float  the  com- 
I)any  for  iVve  million  dollars.  Settled  :  you've  got  it — 
anyhow,  you'll  have  it  in  three  days." 

Sheldon  was  staggered.  \\  hen  he  could  get  his  breath 
he  said  :  "  It  doesn't  seem  possible  you  mean  it — but 
vcs,  of  course,  you  do.  ^'ou're  not  loaning  all  this  money 
to  the  mine  without  a  mortgage  on  my  share?  " 

"  No  mortgage,  if  I  know  it.  I  want  another  quarter 
of  the  mine:  then  you  and  I'll  be  goin'  halves,  and  I'll 
think  I  got  it  cheap  enough." 

Sheldon's  f.ice  lighted.  "  I'm  glad  you  said  that,"  he 
replied.  "  \W  rights  you  ought  to  have  three-quarters  of 
the  mine,  because  I  mightn't  have  had  anything  out  of 
it.  if  it  wasn't  for  you.     I'm  as  glad  as  can  be." 

Minden  nodded.  "  So  am  I  Tlnr  I  am  ';;'.ving  this. 
to<.:>.  son,  that  as  soon  a-^  thi>  matter  is  fixed,  you're  .goin' 
to  have  ten  thousand  a  year  for  managing  the  biz." 

Sheldon  made  a  protesting  gesture,  ''(mi,  1  don't  mind 
that  for  the  prc'-ent !    \\'lien  I'm  married,  though,  I'll  want 
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more  cash.     It  doesn't  cost  mc  much  to  Hve  now,  but 
then  ril  want  ten  tliousand  dollars  a  year,  of  course." 

'■  Yes,  it  doesn't  cost  you  much  to  live  now,"  remarked 
Minden.  "As  near  as  I  can  figure,  you  spend  'bout  as 
much  as  one  of  \  our  woi-knien  ;  Inu  you've  got  to  have 
something  like  wliat  you're  worth  wh.cn  you  get  married. 
To  my  thinkin'  you'll  have  fifty  times  what  you're  worth 
when  you're  married,  Mr.  Sheldon,"  he  ailded,  meaningly. 
A  wanu,  hajtpy  look  cros-^ed  over  Slieldon's  face. 
"Yes;  she's  worth  fifty  times  what  I  am,  Mr.  Minden." 
he  replied. 

"  You  don't  think  you'll  ever  reix^nt  marrying  a  girl 
like  her,  seein"  what  you've  come  from'  "  Minden  asked, 
liis  eyes  searching  Sheldon's  face  closely. 

SlieMon  laughed  happily.  "She's  a  lady,  isn't  she? 
Is  there  anything  the  matter  with  her  manners?  When 
the  governor's  wife  passed  through,  did  you  see  any 
difi'creiice  'twixt  her  and  her  excellency?" 

Minden  chuckled.  "  Coin'  just  as  easy  with  her  ex- 
cellency as  with  me,"  he  answered — ""  talkin"  as  if  they 
was  sisters.'' 

"  Well,  that's  being  a  lady,"  answered  Sheldon  de- 
cisively. '■  What  more  do  you  want  ?  I've  seen  a  shoemaker 
as,  well  bred  as  any  royalty." 

"  "Sou  wouldn't  want  to  give  her  uj),  then?"  asked 
"Minden,  lightlv,  but  with  an  inquisitorial  look. 

"  That's  what  I'm  always  afraid  of,"  answered 
.'^heldon.  "  I  don't  want  to  give  her  up.  but  I  might  have 
to.  if  she  took  a  fancy  to  someone  else." 

"  Tlu'ti  why  dim't  you  marry  her  at  oncc^"  queried 
tlic  oiiier. 

"  r.ecau-e  I  want  the  mine  to  bi-  steadied  <lo^vn  to  its 
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work  and  going  strong,  so  that  she  won't  see  any  trouble 
in  my  face  as  there  was  in  it  to-day." 

Now  Minden  smiled.  "  That's  light,  son,  that's  right; 
ycu'vo  got  the  hang  of  the  thing.  You  be  good  to  her 
always  like  that.  1  guess  you  can  get  your  marriage 
licence  out.  With  the  fifty  thousand  dollars  I'm  going 
to  pay  for  another  quarter  share,  you  can  bet  that  mine'll 
run  with  greased  wheels — like  a  snake  down  a  hole." 

'■  Well,  I  think  you're  right,"  answered  Sheldon. 

"  Then  go  and  see  the  lady  and  fix  the  day,"  urged 
^linden,  "  lor  \ou  never  can  tell  what'll  hapi)<:n.  I'etter 
take  things  when  the  fit's  on.  I've  got  a  fit  on  for  the 
Sink-or-Swim,  and  you've  got  a  fit  on  for  the  finest  girl 
ever  was;  then  let's  act  while  it's  on — while  it's  on." 

They  shook  hands  with  a  great  swing  and  parted. 
■Minden  looked  after  the  athletic  figure  with  pride  in  his 
eyes.  "  There's  a  lot  in  good  blood,"  he  said.  "  You  can 
breed  men  same  as  vou  breed  animals." 


As  ]\Iind€n,  in  the  mayor's  office,  at  the  City  Hall, 
stood  ruminating  on  the  going  of  Sheldon  upon  a  mission 
which  brought  back  vividly  the  boisterous  joy  of  his  own 
courtship  twenty-five  years  before,  a  misshapen  figure  in 
the  open  doorway  of  thr  room  disturbed  his  vision. 

"  Well,  KernaghaM,  what  brings  you  herei'  Isn't  the 
check  all  right?""  he  said,  remarking  the  green-looking 
paper  in  Patsy  Kernaghan's  hand.  He  saw  it  was  a  check 
he  had  gi\cn  Kernaghan  the  day  before  for  some  casual 
work. 

"  .\w,  Mr.  .Mayor,  sir,"'  answered  Kernaghan  sadly, 
"  I  took  this  check  to  the  bank,  an'  they  sez  to  me  this 
niorning.  '  Put  your  name  on  the  back  of  it,'  they  .sez. 
'  I'm  not  paid  for  doing  that,'  sez  I.    '  Well,  you'll  get  no 
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money  unless  you  do,'  sez  they  to  inc.    An'  there  I  stood 
in  llic  arly  marnin'  with  my  .-nrength  not  conn-  full,  wntin' 
me  name  on  the  back  of  a  clieck.     Then  what  d'ye  think 
hapi)ened?    1  was  just  passin"  it  in,  an"  they  was  countin' 
out  the  money  behind  the  bars  of  the  cage,  where  tl.ey  kep 
it.  when  in  comes  the  Young  Doctor,  and  what  d'ye  think 
he  said?    He  wasn't  lookin"  very  well.     Shure,  he  alwa\s 
had  a  kind  word  lor  nic  no  matter  what  time  o'  day  it  was, 
but  in  he  come  an'  just  nods  to  me.    Then  he  goes  to  the 
counter.    '  1  want  to  sec  Mr.  r.ristow,'  he  sez— that's  the 
manager,  you  know.     Just  tlien  Mr.  I'-riMOw  comes  into 
the  cage  Ix'hin'  the  bars.     '  Good  marnin'.'  he  sez  to  the 
Young  Doctor.    "  Good  marnin',  JJristow.'  sez  he.    '  I  lere  s 
a  pretty  bad  business,'  sez  he.     'What's  that?'  sez  Mr. 
Bristow  with  a  sharp  look.    '  Trince's  I'-ank  is  gone,'  sez 
the  Young  Doctor.     '  It  closed  its  <loors  this  marnin'. 
I  have  a  telegram.     Ten  cents  on  the  dollar,  1  s'pose,' 
sez  he ;  an'  1  had  five  thousand  dollars  in  it."  " 

At  the  name  of  the  bank,  Minden's  face  i)aled.  and  a 
sort  of  film  came  over  his  eyes.  His  hand  had  been  in 
his  beard  as  he  listened  to  Patsy  Kernaghan  talk,  and  at 
the  mention  of  the  bank  catastrophe  the  finger,^  clutched 
the  beard  so  that  his  low^r  lip  was  dragged  into  an  in- 
voluntary grimace  of  torture.  That  was  all.  lie  stoo^l 
rigid  and  dazed  for  a  moment. 

"  Prince's  Bank !  Prince's  Bank— are  you  sure  that's 
what  the  Young  Doctor  said?  "  he  asked  huskily. 

"  Aw,  it's  Prince's  Bank  in  Winnipeg,  all  right,"  an- 
swered Kernaghan.  "  There's  no  mistake  about  that.  It's 
the  same  that's  on  this  check  you  give  me  yisterday.  Am 
1  to  be  losin"  it,  Mr.  Minden?  Is  it  that  I'm  not  to  have 
me  monney  iiecause  the  banks  biuke . 

Minden  reached  out  and  took  the  check. 
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"Of  course  whin  the  Young  Doctor  sjioke  up  like  that 
to  that  man  in  the  cage,"  continued  Keriinghan,  "  they 
grahhed  the  inoimcy  they  was  paying  out  to  mc,  an'  put 
it  i^ack-  in  the  till.  So  wliat  was  I  to  do  but  bring  that 
back  t(^  you?" 

^\  ithoiu  a  word  Miiuk-n  took  from  his  pocket  a  hand- 
ful (.f  hills.  Counting  a  nunilx-r  of  them  he  handed  them 
over  to  Kernaghan.  l^rsy  took  them  eagerly;  but  seeing 
the  strange  troubled  look  in  .Minden's  face,  he  said: 

'•V.'ould  it  be  hurtin"  you,  Mr.  Minden.  the  breakin' 
of  that  bank?  Had  they  anny  of  your  monney?  Shure, 
the  ^ Oung  Doctor's  losin'  Tivc  thousand  dollars-you  didn't 
have  that  much  in  the  bank,  did  ye?  " 

"iMve  th(.us;uid  dollars— five  thou-and  dollars— well, 
yes,  I  lud  that  nn- di,"  'v[Ak-d  Minden  in  a  low  voice! 
"  Get  out,  I'atNy,  I  got  some  bu>inevs  to  do." 

Pat.sy  made  for  the  (h^or,  but  suddenly  came  back. 
"  I  don't  think  I'll  t.ike  the  moimey,  Mr.  .Ma\or,'  he  said. 
"  I'll  not  l)e  necHlin'  ii.    Shure.  I've  got  plenty  somewhere." 

Minden  took  him  by  the  shoidders  and  turned  him 
round.     "  I'.e  otT  with  you,"  he  said.    "  D'ye  think  that'd 


save  me  if  I  was  in  trouble?" 


Patsy  pocketed  the  money.  "  Aw  well,"  he  remarked, 
without  any  ulterior  thought,  "aw  \v,ll,  if  you've  l()-^t  a 
lot  of  momie.\ .  shure  you  always  know  where  to  get  more, 
as  you  got  what  you  lost." 

Some  time  at'terwards,  seated  in  his  chair  at  the 
mayoral  desk.  Mind,  n  raised  his  head  from  a  long  reverie, 
and  repeated  P.itsy  Kernaghan's  words:  "Shure,  you 
always  know  w  in  re  to  g,  t  more,  as  you  got  what  you  lost." 

If  I'rince's  Bank  w.as  bankrupt,  tlun  be  w.is.  in  the 
language  of  the  West,  stot^y-broke,  t'or  verv  l.iteK  he  had 
removed  from  his  bank  ;.t  Monlrr.il  nearly  ,d!  the  money 
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he  had  to  Prince's  Bank  at  Winnipeg.  Ten  cents  in  the 
dollar!  What  would  that  mean  to  him  now?  That  which 
was  to  be  a  fortune  for  his  girl  and  Sheldon,  where  would 
it  be?  If  Prince's  Dank  was  gone,  then  his  girl's  future 
was  in  danger.  There  was  the  hotel,  of  course,  but  that, 
on  a  suilden  -ale,  wouUi  never  bring  what  he  paid  for  it ; 
fur  the  succt.•^s  e>f  the  Rc-t  Awhile  Temperance  Hotel  was 
due  to  his  own  notoriuus  personality,  and  right  well  the 
]>ublic  knew  that.  If  what  I'atsy  Keniaghan  ha<l  said 
was  true,  all  he  had  Uft  was  the  hotel,  and  the  mine  would 
be  gone  and  the  fortune  it  promised. 

A  stupefying  gluom  settled  ui)on  him,  until  Patsy 
Kerraghan's  woids  came  to  his  mind — "  Vou  always  know 
where  to  get  more,  as  you  got  what  you  lost."  How  had 
he  got  what  he  lo>t?  I'.y  the  robbery  of  trains,  by  break- 
ing the  law,  by  the  highwayman's  methods:  by  the  life 
which  he  had  jnit  forever  behind.  Yet  here  it  was  staring 
him  in  the  face  with  its  dreatlful  allurement  and  the  drag 
of  ancient  habit,  the  iierilous  joy  of  criminal  enterprise. 

With  a  strange,  apprehensive,  yet  furtive  look  in  his 
face,  on  which  a  light  was  i)la\ing  such  as  plays  through 
a  crevice  ui»on  the  grim  architecture  of  a  ca\e,  he  left  the 
City  Ilall  and  went  iiUo  tlie  street.  Theie  he  met  the 
Young  Doctor,  who  had  evidently  rpg.aineil  his  comjxDSure. 

"  \'uu've  bcaril  wh.it's  h;ipi>cned  about  Prince's 
P)ank?"  the  ^'oung  Doctor  questioned 

"  Eve  heard,"  Minden  answercil  calmly, 

"I  ha<l  I'vc  thons;md  dollars  in  it.  and  I  supi)osc  it's 
all  gone."  rcniarke<l  the  Young  Doctor.  "  It  feH)k  a  lot 
of  making,  that  live  thousand.  I  lioi>c  you  haven't  lost 
much." 

"  Not  so  tiiiicli  that  I  c-ui't  ret'l-icc  it/'  answc  'd  }  linden 
with  a  stranije  Mnile.  .md  i>a>sed  on. 
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The  Young  Doctor's  eyes  followed  him.  "  I  don't  like 
the  look  of  his  face,"  he  said  to  himself.  "  It  seems  to 
hide  a  lot  and  yet  it  betrays  a  lot.  I  stippose  he  hadn"t  a!', 
his  ej^gs  in  one  basket,  a.iyhow." 

Minden's  face,  as  the  Voimg  Doctor  had  seen  it,  was 
the  mirror  of  his  mind.  Everything  was  in  disorder  there. 
All  his  plans  and  hoj)es  were  overturned  :  a  blow  had  fallen 
which  si)lintered  into  fragments  the  tdihcc  so  carefiilly 
builded  during  the  past  months. 

}ie  had  thought  himself  saved  by  the  sacrifice  of  Cal- 
vary, and  since  his  conversion  it  had  not  seemed  too  hard, 
his  emotions  being  what  they  were,  to  steer  the  narrow 
way  ;  but  all  at  unce.  in  the  presence  of  liis  ruined  hopes, 
he  s;iw  by  the  flames  which  burned  uj)  his  designs  the 
Bill  Minden  of  (jKI  beckoning  him  back  to  the  dark  trail 
of  the  ])ast. 

The  nii^bt  of  tlie  day  when  he  learned  of  the  ruin  of 
Prince's  Bank  he  walked  the  ])rairie  with  a  smoldering 
fire  in  bis  braiii,  with  a  sullen  ri'inorK'  and  despair  coursing 
through  iiis  bi  ing.  1  le  bad  thought  lie  was  "  sa\ed  l)v  the 
blood  of  the  Laml)."  bnt  in  the  black  passions  possessing 
him  ii,)w.  be  kntnv  ttiat  be  bad  only,  a-;  he  said  to  himself. 
"  felt  good,"  !iot  been  good,  lie  r(>ali/ed  now  be  was  not 
good  in  the  seti'^e  that  the  cla^^^-leader^  in  the  meeting- 
house imder'^tood  it.  in  h\<  .agitated  ronr>;es  on  that  night 
of  destiny  he  \yd>'^C(\  the  mei'fing-housc.  The  praver- 
meefing  was  ending,  and  ilu  prayer-people,  as  he  bad 
called  them,  were  singing  a  hymn  to  close  tlieir  exercises: 


"  There  is  n  fouvtnlii  fillet  with  hlcod 
Prami  from  Itnmanucl's  tvmij, 
And  sinners  pluniicd  beneath  that  Hood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains." 
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Hie  could  dc'tecr  among  tlie  singers  the  voice  of  Mrs. 
Finky.  He  knew  that  rapt,  rather  piercing,  falsetto  tone 
which  had  in  it  the  loving  passion  of  tlic  fanatic.  He 
knew  now  thai  his  own  guilty  stains  had  never  heen  washed 
awa\' ;  that  he  was  still  I'lill  Minden,  who  had  defeated 
the  law  a  id  been  defeated  by  the  law. 

He  had  an  impulse  to  enter  the  meeting-house  and, 
standmg  up  lK'fi)re  these  real  Cliristians,  Murt  out  Ins 
repudiation  of  all  he  had  said  and  done  in  th-e  name  of 
religion  and  of  all  religion  had  done  for  him — as  everyone 
and  he  liimself  had  thought. 

it  was  as  though  the  man  he  was  of  old  was  whisper- 
ing in  his  ear.  He  had  the  most  curious  illusion  that  he 
was  standing  outside  himself ;  as  though,  indeed,  he  had  an 
astral  body,  and  that  the  !'>ill  .Minden  who  had  been  noto- 
rious on  acdnlineiit  was  telling  the  I'.ill  Min  icn  who  ruled 
tlie  town  of  .\-kalo(.n,  r.nd  kept  a  khan  for  the  wayfarer, 
that  he  had  U>v  months  been  in  a  trance,  and  was  the 
victim  of  an  aberration. 

As  he  passed  on.  the  singing  growing  fainter,  two  hands 
seemed  knocking  at  the  door  of  his  mind. 

One  was  that  of  ih<-  liiile  misdiaiHii  ('elt,  Patsy 
i\erri;ij;lian,  who  had  -aid:  "  If  ynu'\e  lost  a  lot  of  money, 
shuie  voii  ,duav-  know  where  to  get  more,  as  you  got 
what  \ou  lo>t." 

Thi-  other  liand  wa^^  that  of  a  man  in  \'ancouver— Jim 
Starboartl,  a  crimiiial  t  riend  of  old  d.iys — who  liad  written 
a  few  ilavs  iK'fore.  telling  him  of  a  train  that  would  bo 
carndng  a  half-million  dollars  from  the  iieM  sleamei'  from 
Jaiiati.  Starboard  had  suggested  that  they  should  hold 
it  up  at  a  station  where  it  wiis  due  at  midiiiglit  The 
passengers  would  he  asleep,  the  express-van  would  only 
be  guanled  b\  tuo  men,  .nid  the  g.ime  would  be  worlU  llic 
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risk.  Jim  Starboard  had,  in  his  day,  been  ahnost  as  expert 
as  Bill  Mir.dc'ii,  and  ha<l  been  even  luckier  in  escaping  the 
jv  naltios  of  Ins  crimes. 

Xow,  as  Minden  i)ace<l  the  prairie,  all  that  Starboard 
luid  written  kept  besieging  his  brain.  At  first  there  was 
only  confusion,  lie  was  tossed  between  the  waters  of  the 
luirlajr  and  the  sea.  He  liad  been  in  harbur  for  more  than 
an  eloiiueiil  and  peaceful  year;  but  now  the  sea  of  ancient 
liabit  fell  u|)on  the  breakwaters  which  his  rcbolutions  had 
erected,  and  at  la^t  it  swept  them  away. 

jjcyond  everything  else  he  had  wished  to  see  Sheldon 
and  his  daughter  mariied,  and  tu  feel  that  the  girl  owed 
to  liim  her  fortune—  some  compensation  fur  his  being  her 
father.  I'or  Sheldon  to  lo^e  all  now,  for  his  girl  not  to 
have  what  he  liad  planned  f(jr  her- tlu'  inevitaljle,  the 
indispensable  thing — was  a  lurlurc  to  his  storm-tossed 
brain.  .\s  the  night  wore  on,  he  heard  a  voice  from  \'an- 
couver  forever  saying  to  him:  "There's  a  way,  there's 
;i  u  ay  I  " 

Vet,  with  it  all,  sonietliing  that  had  come  to  hini  out  of 
his  new  life  kej)t  holding  him,  as  a  child  lightly  holds  the 
h.uid  of  one  it  tru.-ts.  In  sudden  emotion  he  fell  upon  his 
knees  in  the  .-tnbble  and  prayed.  lie  did  not  know  what 
he  said.  It  wa^  a  cry  of  the  agom/ed,  uu'^table  nature, 
of  one  who  in  natural  bent  towards  wickedness  was  strong 
with  the  sehishness  of  the  materialist  ;  but  in  his  inner 
spiritual  1)cing  was  the  victim  of  the  ('motions  of  a  charac- 
ter irresponsible  and  wayw,  rd,  if  kind  and  generous. 

His  strivings  were  of  no  avail.  Xotbing  came  to  help 
him  ;  there  was  no  response  to  his  call.  It  w.is  ;is  though 
he  had  only  appealed  to  the  I'owi  r  luvond  because  he  couKl 
say,  wiieii  aiiiiiiiei  \.iiiMe  wouiii  Ik'  aoiirii  lo  ins  record, 
that   lie  had  pra\ed   for  gr.ice  to  resist,  .uid  it  had  faib   1 
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him.  Who  can  tell?  Such,  dual  personalities  have  their 
own  tragedies.  Grimly  he  rose  from  his  knees  as  dawn 
touched  the  hills.  He  saw  the  faint  glimmer  of  saffron, 
then  turned  his  back  upon  the  eastern  sky  and  faced  the 
mountains  in  the  West—faced  the  mountains,  and  \'an- 
couver,  and  temptation,  and  the  old  bad  ways. 

.\  few  hours  later  he  sent  a  telegram  in  language  which 
only  Jim  Starboard  couUl  understand.  It  was  not  ad- 
dressed in  Star'hoard's  own  name.  A  few  hours  later 
still  he  sent  a  letter  addressed  to  Starbji-rd  to  a  hotel  at 
a  railway  station  about  eighty  miles  west.  When  he  made 
up  his  mind  he  always  acted  with  decision. 

In  Askatoon  things  movc<l  slowly  on.  .\  few  people 
had  been  hurt  by  the  failure  of  the  bank,  and  no  one  had 
the  faintest  idea  of  how  much  it  had  meant  to  Minden. 
Ife  went  his  way  as  usual,  and  only  t:wo  i>eople  in  the 
l)lace  suspected  that  somediing  was  disturbing  Mindcn's 
mind.  (Jnlv  the  Young  Doctor  saw  some  subtle  change 
in  him.  something  that  lay  secluded  in  the  depth  of  his 
eyes;  while  Cora  Finley,  seeing  his  face  pale,  attributed  it 
to  some  slight  illness  which  table  delicoies  could  cure. 

Minden  had  promi^^ed  Sheldon  I'-at  he  would  give  him 
a  check  for  fifty  thousand  dollars  within  three  ilays.  <  )n 
the  morning  of  the  third  day  he  handed  it  to  him,  s.i>ing: 
"  (Imn!  luck  to  us,  and  don't  waste  it!     It's  co.st  a  lot." 

After  Sheldon  left  his  office  to  deposit  tlie  check  in  tin- 
bank,  Minden  sat  long  at  his  table  in  a  kind  of  dream. 
At  length  something  like  a  smile  came  upon  his  face  ;  the 
trouble  which  had  hovered  over  it  for  days  jessed  away, 
and  he  said  aloud  : 


i   ilill   .->     ^l  I J  iCCi 


'  I  -"  '  -      rt.- 


-1 t. 


to  have  the  money.    I  can't  go  back  on  that. 


— *  —  -  0 
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It  would  take  sevc-ral  (lay>  iur  the  check  to  go  to  the 
bank  011  which  it  was  drawn  at  -Montreal,  ami  the  money 
would  be  there  if  all  went  well. 


In  the  (lead  of  night  a  stranger  visited  Minde.i  in  his 
office,  coming  by  the  back  garden,  as  Sheldon  had  come. 
After  a  long  interview  the  s'ranger's  la>t  words  were: 

"  Yes,  I've  got  it  clear.  Listen  and  see  if  I  have.  The 
Syndicate  is  to  place  at  once,  through  half  a  dozen  sources, 
fifty-five  thousand  dollars  to  your  credit  in  the  Laurcntian 
I  Sank  of  Montreal.  As  mayor  you've  got  to  pav  a  visit  to 
I'^orthright  in  the  mountains  and  attend  a  banquet  there — 
tliat  fits  in  good  and  sweet.  You're  to  take  the  eleven 
o'clock  express  back  to  A-katoon,  and  at  Goldmark  .Station 
you're  to  leave  it,  witlunu  being  seen  cxceiu  by  our  pal  the 
conductor,  that's  in  w  ith  us.  You're  to  wait  there  for  the 
train  for  the  l':a>t.  .\t  ( ioldmark  the  job's  to  be  done  by 
you  and  me.  All  you  want  is  the  fifty-five  thousand; 
and  I'll  take  all  I  can  for  the  Syndicate.  Then  vou're  to 
get  hack  to  A-^katixjn  in  your  own  w  ly  afterwards,  and 
I'm  to  make  tracks  my  own  wav.  liavc  I  got  it?  Is  it 
right?" 

Mindcn  nodded.  "You've  got  it,  Jim.  Settled." 

"  I  knew  you'd  come  back  to  us  Hill."  the  other  said. 
■■  ^  ou  was  the  greatest  war-boss  that  ever  faced  the  guns. 
We  can  all  take  off  our  hats  to  xou.  That  was  a  great 
game  of  yours  playing  '  save.]  '  and  preachin"  here  at 
Askatoon,  and  gettiTi'  to  be  mayor  and  all  that  ;  but  I  don't 
see  what  vou  was  driving  at.  You've  done  it  in  stvie, 
but  I  don't  git  it." 

"  You  don't  have  to  git  it,"  ua>  .Minden'>  rcpK  ,  "  \un 
couldn't  if  _\0U  tiied. " 

The  other  prefiarod  to  go,  and  opened  thr  dno!-.     The 
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room  was  as  dark  as  the  niglu.  and  he  could  not  be  seen 
from  outside.  "  Well,  good-bye,  old  Bill,"  he  said.  "This 
ain't  the  fiisttimc  we  been  in  harness  together,  an'  it  won't 
be  the  last  neethe'-  " 

They  shook  hinds,  Jim  Starboard  disappeared,  and  the 
door  closed.  For  a  moment  Minden  stood  silent  in  the 
darkness,  then  he  said  : 

"  You're  wrong.  It  is  the  last  time,  Jim.  I've  got 
sense  enough  to  know  that.  It's  the  last,  last  time  of  all. 
If  it  comes  off.  Fin  gone  away,  east  or  west;  if  it  doesn't 
come  ofT— no,  it's  got  to  come  off !  Fm  risking  it  for  her, 
an'  I  know  Fm  risking  her,  too :  but  it's  too  late  to  turn 
back.  Fvc  got  to  go  on  with  it  now.  It's  the  last,  last 
time,  though,  so  help  me  God !  '' 
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CHAFrER  X 

SOMEONE  AIIST  PAY 

It  secniod  as  thou<rI,   the  foothills  were  in  rcl,cIlion 
:iga.nst  the  mountains,  and  that  hundreds  of  n.inec)  reed- 
n.cnt.  wore  breakin.s^  in  hhn.i  disor.ler  ui>on  the  plains 
-\cner.  perhaps,  had  the  long  escarpn,cnt  of  the  Rockies 
known  such  a  .tonn.  or  the  plains  iK-en  swept  bv  a  wdder 
'icx)d      L,ke  some  red  native  of  the  northern  wdds  who 
"Hitdates  hnnself  in  fren.y  to  show  how  nu.ch  the  hun.an 
.rame  can  bear,  .o  un  this  ni.i^ht  Xatnre,  the  ben.gn  „,other 
nivaged  her  own  bo.on,.  tore  out  her  own  eyes,  shrieked 
the  agony  of  her  own  making-abamloned.  mercUess    a 
cyn.cal.  .nuster  hag.     It  seeme.l  as  though  she  made  this 
massive  tunuo.l  ,o  >helt.  r  in  her  cloak  of  storm  one  reck- 
^ss  n,an  who.  having  >hanu. fully  sinned  and  repented  of 
'l•^  ^>n,  was  agau>  nturning  to  the  sins  he  had  forsaken 
I"  all  d,e  days  of  all  die  years  he  had  lived.  Hill  Mnvlm 
never  had  such  an  oi>,>orttmitv  for  carrying  out  his  dark 
IHirposes:  and  at  Gohhnark  Station,  in  the  sava^^ery  of 
1'^   tempest,   the  thing  was  <!on.   which   Starlx^^rd  and 
hnn>elf  had  i)Ianned  to  do. 

The  n,an  who  takes  refuge  with  the  <k^-il  must  pav  die 
<'ev,  s  fees;  and  the  ,n:,n  uho  toNkmI  the  tram  at  Gold- 
";ark  found,  as  the  night  went  on.  that  Xatnre  which  had 
guen  hnn  the  shc.ltcr  of  the  stonn.  i„  .leris.on  ,„ade  him 
the  Mctnn  of  the  storm.  In  the  hours  wlu-n  Ik-  w<.rkexl  ti.e 
l.nesmen-s  hand-car.  as  had  U-en  arrange.],  out  the  rails 
np  the  grade  and  down  the  inchne.  through  the  foothills 

and  out  iiiir>i>  i1w.  ,»,-«:_:„    i.  ^   ..^  .   . 

,  ;      "  ;■' i-'iine,  .le  uas  piinisiied  iiy  a  tiiousand 

vvhtps  of  ran,  and  wind  and  hail,  untd  at  last  he  reached 
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the  point  where  he  must  forsake  the  hand-car  and  take  the 
trail  to  his  liome  in  Askatoon. 

It  was  just  before  tJie  break  of  dawn  that,  Hke  one  who 
has  been  man-handled  by  an  anny.  with  haggard,  blood- 
less face,  and  deep-sunken  eyes,  with  matted  hair  and 
beard,  and  a  hand  that  clutcheii  liis  chest  in  j.ain.  Bill 
Minden  crawled  up  the  steps  of  his  back  garden  into  his 
oftice,  and  on  throngli  the  silent  hallway  upstairs  to  his 
bedroom.  There,  moaning  to  himself,  lie  hid  safclv  under 
a  loosened  board  of  the  lloor  tlie  soaking  clothes  he  wore, 
llien  he  put  out  another  suit  and  hung  them  on  a  chair, 
as  though  he  had  taken  them  off  for  the  night,  and  crawled 
into  bed.  having  drunk  near  a  tumbler  of  raw  whisky  to 
check  the  terrible  cold  whicli  had  seize  1  his  lungs.  I'or 
a  long  hour  he  suffered  greatly ;  then,  as  dawn  spread,  he 
rang  the  bell. 

A  half-hour  later  the  Young  Doctor  was  by  his  l)edside, 
and  when  he  turned  away  from  it  to  meet  the  sharp  in- 
quiry of  Mrs.  Finley's  c-yes  the  look  in  his  face  could  give 
no  hojye  to  any  anxious  friend  of  the  mayor  of  .\skatoon. 
Outside  the  door  of  the  bedroom  one  word  he  used  to  Cora 
Finiey.  which  summoned  the  color  from  her  face. 

"  I'lKinnonia,"  he  said. 

All  had  worked  well  for  Mindcn's  plans,  and  all  had 
worked  ill  for  Minden  himself.  His  racked  ond  fevered 
body  paid  in  its  agony,  second  by  second,  for  every  ooUar 
which  Starboard  had  carried  away  to  cover  the  fifty-fue 
tliorsand  dollars  in  the  I.anrenlian  Hank  which  the 
nefarious  Syndicate  had  pla<Td  to  his  credit. 

Not  for  linin-s.T  tier  the  tiriiii  li;i,il  left '  lolchiip.rk  .'^t.-itinii 
were  the  anneil.  gagged  guards  of  the  express-van  in  which 
the  money  was  carried    found   and   released.     Two  had 
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bm,  taken  from  behind,  and  a  third  in  his  excitement  had 
seen  only  a  masked  man  and  a  pistol.  His  explanations 
were  incoherent.  As  for  Mindcn,  did  not  the  conductor 
(who  was  m  league  with  the  robbers)  stop  the  train  at  two 
o  clock  m  the  mornin-  at  the  Askatoon  Station  to  let 
Mmden  off  in  the  stonn  ?  It  was  only  th^ee  hours  after 
this  event,  which  never  hapixMied,  that  the  robbery  was 
discovered. 

It  had  all  been  perfectly  done,  and  Askatoon  had  no 
suspicion  of  its  mayor.  Hundreds  of  its  citizen,  passed 
and  repas.sed  the  Rest  A^vhile  Hotel  as  three  anxious  days 
^^•cnt  on.  Prayer-meetings  were  held;  resolutions  of 
S}nnpathy  by  public  l)odies  were  passed.  The  Young 
Doctor  had  almost  to  force  his  way  to  and  from  Bill 
Minden's  home,  so  emotional  and  pertinacious  were  the 
people  who  waylaid  him. 

All  that  he  would  say  was.  "  Where  there's  life  there's 
hope";  but  from  his  mind  hope  had  vanishe.l. 

One  man.  far  away  at  the  capital— Terence  Brennan, 
the  railway  millionaire— had  a  strong  suspicion  that  the' 
neatest  train-robber  of  modern  times  had  been  at  work 
again.  !)ut  when  his  detectives  informed  him  tiiat  Bill 
Mindfn  was  dying  there  was  nothing  to  do.  As  for  the 
money,  if  Minden  had  committed  the  crime  he  would 
certainly  not  have  brought  it  to  Askatoon. 

At  this  moment  for  a  detective  to  have  breathed  the 
suspicion  of  Minden's  complicity  in  Askatoon  wouhi  have 
made  him  the  victim  ()f  a  partisan  populace.  Askatoon 
had  nothing  hut  gratitude  an,l  affection  for  Minden.  Oinn- 
handed  and  i>pen-],earted  he  had  lived  among  them. 
Among  them  he  had  foun.l  "  ivace."  To  them  he  iiad 
given  greaiiy.  Over  iiiein  iic  had  ruled  with  a  rose  branch, 
ami  not  a  rod  of  iron. 
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\\  hen  Mrs.  I-inlcy  told  IMindcii  in  one  of  the  moments 
when  he  was  free  from  agony  that  tliere  were  scares 
of  j.eople  outside  the  Rest  Awhile  Hotel  praying-  fur  his 
recovery,  sending  hini  their  l>est  wishes,  he  whis[>ered, 
"  That's  good,  that's  good.  If  it'll  only  last  me  out,  then 
she'll  reinemher  me  kindly." 

Mrs.  Finley's  eyes  flashed.  She  saw  deeper  than  any- 
one, cxcei)t  the  ^'oung  Doctor. 

•'  Vou  can  live  if  you  want  to,"  she  said.  "  You  know 
you  can  Ii\e  if  you  want  to.  You're  not  fighting— you're 
giving  in  to  it," 

They  were  singing  a  hymn  outside  the  hotel.  How 
well  he  knew  it !    How  deep  a  part  it  had  played  in  his  life  ! 

"  There's  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  day, 
And  in-  faith  we  may  see  it  atar "' 

"  If  they'll  oidy  feel  like  that  till  I'm  gone !  "  he  whis- 
pered, a  cloud  upon  his  face— a  wan,  wasted  look.  Xo 
hope,  no  faith  shone  in  his  eyes;  his  house  of  life  was 
crumbling,  and  he  knew  it,  and  in  ..  sense  he  was  glad. 

Xow  and  again  when  Cora  entered  the  room  Ids  eyes 
followed  her  with  a  lumgry  look,  it,  which  there  was  the 
only  .ylcam  that  lighted  the  darkness  of  his  last  days. 

Wh.en  she  spoke  to  him  or  took  his  fevered  hand,  the 
glimmer  of  a  <Ieiiant  joy  .stole  into  his  eyes :  and  as  he  sat 
hour  after  hour  while  the  pain  tore  him  and  the  hand 
of  penalty  tugged  at  hi.  hody  to  dismemher  it  from  the 
soul,  in  his  min.l  he  was  saying:  -.She'll  be  all  right; 
she'll  be  all  rirrlu." 

To  the  apiH-al  of  members  of  the  Grace  Church  class- 
meeting,  who  wished  to  come  and  i>rav  beside  his  bed 
the  Yotmg  I  )octor  gave  a  sharp  denial.     Ife  would  admit 
tione  of  them,  class-leaders  or  minister. 
«9 
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"You'll  only  hasten  the  end,"  he  said.  "He's  all 
right;  he's  one  of  you.  He  knows  the  way  Home.  He's 
not  fit  to  listen  or  to  speak,  and  I  won't  have  it." 

So  it  was  that  when  the  end  came  suddenly,  and  the 
knowledge  of  its  coming  spread  in  Bill  Minden's  mind  like 
a  flash  of  flame,  he  half  drew  himself  up,  and  with  a  last 
flicker  of  light  through  his  glazing  eyes  towards  Cora, 
who  sat  beside  his  bed,  he  whispered:  "Could  you  kiss 
me.  little  gal?  " 

With  swimming  eyes  she  kissed  his  cheek  and  lowered 
him  to  tl  ■  pillow  again  with  her  arms  at  his  sjioulders  and 
her  hands  under  his  head.  A  light  shone  in  his  face  for 
a  niomcnt,  then  a  shadow  crossed  it,  and  his  lips  moved. 
Xonc  could  hear  what  he  said,  except,  i>erhaps,  Mrs. 
Finley,  who  was  bending  over  him. 

Once  more  he  turned  his  sightless  eyes  to  the  girl,  and 
his  fingers  fluttered  towards  her.  As  she  took  and  pressed 
them  gently,  the  Young  Doctor  turned  away  from  the  bed 
with  a  sigh,  for  in  that  moment  Hill  Minden  had  gone  upon 
his  greatest  adventure. 

"  What  was  it  he  said  ?  "  asked  the  Young  Doctor  later. 
"  He  said :  '  Mercy,  mercy ;  Lord,  have  mercy,'  "  Mrs. 
Finley  replied. 

"  He  didn't  need  to  ask  that,"  remarked  Cora,  weeping. 
"  He  found  mercy  at  the  camp  meeting." 

"  Perhaps,  perhaps,"  remarked  the  Young  Doctor,  as 
he  closed  his  pocket  medicine-case  and  prepared  to  go. 
"  '  But  Jordan  is  a  hard  road  to  travel.'  as  the  hymn  says." 


The  true  story  of  the  Sink-or-Swim  Mine,  am'  h.ow  it 
came  to  flourish,  is  not  known.  The  man  and  woman  who 
own  it  would  not  l>e  hai)i)y  if  ilicy  did  knOw.  .NCitncr 
would  have  had  prosiXTity  at  the  price. 
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